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IT IS RUMOURED that Dr. Kis-
singer when recently reporting
the setback due to President Thieu’s
hesitancy and North Vietnam's was
consoled by President Nixon with
the words ‘Never mind about the
peace, let’s get on with the election’.
Due to circumstances almost entirely
beyond our control we shall not
know how these inevitable peace
negotiations have developed or how
the election (a little less inevitable)
has resulted before we go to press.

In any case it does not really
matter how President Thieu objects,
he is indeed, financially and materi-
ally, a puppet of the Americans and
whatever they decide he must accept.
Nevertheless there i1s a limit to what
voters will swallow and possibly
Nixon will feel that a decision on
how Thieu will go would be better
postponed till after the -election.
Even if George McGovern is elected,
he will not go back on the peace
negotiations, despite their Nixon
origin, and despite his claim that
they come too late. At the lowest
level of realpolitik, President Thieu
might providentially be assassinated,
a fate which befell one of his pre-
decessors, the luckless Diem.

One of the complaints of George
McGovern could be that Richard
Nixon has stolen his platform which
was based on peace in Vietnam, he
should have known that ‘tricky
Dicky’ Nixon had always got this
card up his sleeve—now, like Wilson
on the Common Market, McGovern
can only grizzle about the terms.

American politics are to the British
highly mysterious, we can never
establish the differences between
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Democrat and Republican (perhaps
the approximation of Conservatives
to Labour Party MPs i1s a similar
case). Furthermore it is inconceiv-
able that Nixon should have a Con-
gress opposed (politically that is) to
his standpoint, and furthermore, the
Senate i1s a complete mystery. How
the Americans vote, or get their
candidates, is just as much a mystery
to us as it i1s, no doubt, to them.

There has been a revival of an-
archist thought in the USA, as
throughout the world, and it no
longer falls upon us alone to ex-
pound the anarchist case in the
USA. At one time our American
cousins had frequently to be be-
seeched by us not to fall into the
trap of voting for the lesser evil.
Many fell by the wayside in, for
example, the Goldwater - Johnson
battle, when Goldwater was held up
as the incarnation of absolute
Fascism compared to Lyndon Baines
Johnson. Now every progressive
child is taught to hiss at the name
of LBJs—and whatever happened to
Goldwater? In American politics,
and you won’t believe this, you have
to register before you can become a
voter for a particular party, and
some life-long anarchists registered
in order to keep Goldwater out—
it worked. But now American an-
archism has found its own voices so
we have no longer to fulfil the
Cassandra bit.

Nevertheless echoes of long-ago
battles recur in the pages of the
War Resisters’ League News (Jour-
nal of the American War Resisters’
International) for September-October
1972, when Connie Bleakley and

David McReynolds debate the cons
and pros (respectively) of voting, in
McReynolds’ case, for McGovern.
McReynolds admits he chose the
lesser evil of LBJ and got corruption
plus escalation. In 1968 he thought
there was nothing to choose from
between Humphrey and Nixon and
so didn’t vote. ‘But,” says McRey-
nolds, °‘the differences are great
enough to make a vote urgent.
Register now, so you can vote In
November.’

David McReynolds major con-
cern, as it must be, 1s for peace In
Vietnam, and he makes an over-
straitned analogy that ‘the person
who plants the wheat and the person
who harvests it are both essential to
the baking of bread’. He takes the
electing and working for McGovern
as the harvesting of the seeds planted
by the anti-war movement. But
does he really believe that this har-
vest will become bread?” Does not
the action of the heavy harvester,
and the toxic chemicals, distort its
growth and when it reaches the con-
sumer will it not be adulterated,
bleached and packaged to the point
where it is no longer bread—merely
the rubbish the majority of us eat?

Apart from the fact that Nixon
has stolen the only possible reason
for voting for McGovern, McGovern,
as is the way with all candidates,
has taken steps which have removed
him far from the blue-eyed boy of
McReynolds’ dreams. McReynolds
says McGovern is no Jesus Christ
. . . if he makes too many com-
promises then, on election day, there
will be no choice for us, and we can
stay home. But if, after all the com-

R MOST of us the outcome of a

parliamentary election is perhaps
the least important event in our daily
lives. It is indeed a fair bet that the
vast majority of ordinary folk in Roch-
dale will this weekend be more excited
to know how they did on the pools, at
some race meeting, at the Bingo or some
such function, than they ever could be
in last Thursday’s by-election.

Jim Merrick, the anti-immigration
candidate, caught the mood when next
to nobody turned up for one of his
meetings, while over the road scores
queued to go to the Bingo. This made
Merrick moan that it's a poor do when
people are interested more in Bingo than
they are in what's happening to their
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country.

It all reminds me of years ago watching
a religious procession in Spain, shuffling
past a gambling saloon, the gamblers
scarcely afforded their tormentors a stray
glance. God save us from all that is
pompous in public life, and long live
public apathy if it means that people
prefer Bingo to men like Merrick or the
communist quacks.

In this election even the left-wing in-
tellectuals around RAP (Rochdale Alter-
native Paper)* have been like kids with
a new toy. All the papers have been
full of election fever, and RAP brought
out a special i1ssue which backed the
Labour candidate. Fortunately people,
when they do bother to read papers, start
at the back page and often give the
politics a miss, and the percentage poll
at Rochdale was the lowest recorded for
over 14 years despite the fine weather
on polling day. The number who vote
in elections in Rochdale, in common
with the trend in the rest of the country,
has steadily declined in the last 20 years.

The fact that about a third of the
Rochdale electorate hadn’t even bothered
to put themselves on the new register of
electors by last month, is some indication
of the attitude of many to party politics.
That one local paper should have to call
attention to this state of affairs within
two weeks of a by-election, in which two
local candidates were putting up, shows
that a lot are not keen to vote, particu-
larly when one remembers that those
who don't register are warned that they
risk a £20 fine.

THE SILLINESS OF
CLEVER MEN

Who can doubt that right now apathy

1s the best answer to the politicians. The
more politicians, like Merrick, who are
left to talk to themselves the better.t
Last week Rochdale was expected to
choose between a Tory stockbroker, a
Labour Party hack, a right-wing racist
and a loose party-swopping Liberal
opportunist.

But the most absurd thing in this
election was the way in which RAP (the
normally excellent community paper)
sucked-up to the Labour candidate as
the least of the evils, and failed to point
out what the average bloke knows with-
out looking up from his racing results,
that political elections are a load of
balls.

When the thickest of the thick in this
town of ours knows that the ‘Emperor
has no clothes’, it's a sad reminder of the
silliness of clever men that RAP couldn’t
bring itself to blurt out that it didn’t
matter who won the election. It may
be of course, as Sartre, I think, has
suggested, that if you scratch an intel-
lectual you’ll find a bloody anarchist,
but the intellectual often feels inadequate
and longs to influence the powerful. In
the same way that Voltaire couldn’t
resist the urge to flirt with Frederick the
Great, so the RAP revolutionaries feel
the need to keep on the right side of
some of our local Labour politicos on
the off-chance that some of their ideas
may rub off. .

NORTH WEST WORKERS.

*RAP, a monthly Rochdale community
paper, price 3p, obtainable from
230 Spotland Road, Rochdale. Annual
sub. 60p.

tIronically Merrick may not have got as
many votes as he did, if the Inter-
national Socialists, coming mainly from
outside Rochdale, hadn’t distributed
their leaflets attacking him and in so
doing giving him more publicity than
he would normally have got.

AMERICANS YOTE FOR PEACE

promises are made, there still
mains a difference, we should go to
the polls. We should be cautious of
our own purity. No matter how
absolute our values, we can at best
only approximate them in appli-
cation.’

The essential nature of political
power 1s that one becomes, not
merely ‘not a Jesus Christ’, but
definitely a Judas. McGovern has
moderated his aims on ‘bussing’ for
example; accepted Mayor Daley of
Chicago on his platform; turned
away his first vice-presidenial choice,
Fagleton, on the shoddy grounds of
a past history of mental illness;
accepted as vice-president a close
friend of the Kennedy clan and has
had on his platform the tarnished
Edward Kennedy working his pas-
sage for the 1976 Democratic ticket.
(The Guardian reports a Kennedy
fan meeting McGovern and Kennedy
and saying ‘Oh, Senator Kennedy.
[ can hardly wait till 1976°, and then
she saw McGovern and apologised,
'l am sorry Senator McGovern but
that’s how we feel in Pittsburgh.’)
The courting of such discredited
politicians and programmes is one
of the roads to political power. Who
knows what other promises have
been made?

The young, black and poor who

Ic-
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backed McGovern were shunted into
sidings once the campaign train was
on i1ts way. For example, iIn Wis-
consin, instructions to youthful can-
vassers from the party’s headquarters
advise ‘Guys who canvass should
try to look half-way decent. Every
freak must have at least a pair of
slacks and shirt. Similar for chicks
We have to play the game to at
least some extent to win, and an ill-
dressed freak might arouse the
straighter qualities of some resi-
sidents.” The crime of this memo-
randum 1s not only its slaughter of
English, but its patronizing attempt
to use the language of the young,
the black, the poor.

If this were a normal election
year—and what election year is7—
great harvest would be made out of
the undoubtedly great scandals of
the Watergate bugging and the
acceptance of election funds by the
Republicans. Such is the exposure
of corruption in American politics—
how different, as Mr. Poulson could
tell you, from the unexposed British!
‘Capers’ like this are common in
American politics. Mr. Nixon, for
example, was involved in one in the
1952 campaign, when $18,000 found
its way into the Republican political
funds. Mr. Nixon did what he does

Continued on page 2

Double-Barrelled Attack

NION MEN on unofficial strike at

the Press Association were unable
to resist the double-barrelled attack by
both the Company and the Union
(NATSOPA). The Company issued a
threat of dismissal for breach of contract
to everybody not back to work by
Thursday.

The Company were ably abetted by
the Union who denounced the strike
and furthermore stated that they didn’t
know why John Lawrence was dis-

to resume work, but when they went
back they immediately asked for the
reinstatement of John Lawrence.

Union officials have promised to hold
a Court of Enquiry. Meanwhile John
Lawrence has been refused unemploy-
ment benefit on grounds of ‘industnal
misconduct’.

Two strikers refused to return to work
and were sacked. Apparently the Press
Association had a file on John Law-
rence’s activities, since they described

missed. Furthermore they added [union
members] ‘should give neither financial

nor moral support to these people’.
A strikers’ meeting was held on Thurs-
day, which in view of the threat, voted

him as ‘a well-known agitator’. Perhaps
they read the Daily Telegraph, but he's
been there for nine vears!

JL. & J.R

The Thalidomide Story

tl
BEAUTIFULLY produced poster

A has been appearing on the London
streets. It attacks the Distillers Com-
pany, makers of thalidomide, for not
paying compensation to the several hun-
dred children who were born deformed
as the result of their mothers, when
pregnant, taking this drug.

The posters do not carry the name
of either publisher or printer, which 1s
illegal of course. They look as if they
were made by professionals. Their
content is libellous.

One is shown a glass, with the photo-
graph of a child with abnormally short
arms on the bottom of it. “This is
what you may see at the bottom of your
glass’, says the poster, and goes on
to mention by name a number of
products of the Distillers’ Company,
which it urges you not to buy, including
Johnnie Walker whisky, Vat 69 whisky
and Booth’s gin. “Your most direct
form of protest is to avoid buying

Distillers’ products,’ the poster tells us.

Last vear the Distillers’ Company made
£64 million in profits.

Who can have produced the posters?
One theory is that the culprit is a nval
firm who hope to do the Distillers’
Company harm. The other theory is
that it is a newspaper who is responsible.

The Distillers’ Company have taken
out an injunction to prevent The Sunday
Times publishing a story about thalido-
mide, but it looks as if the paper will
go ahead. It has already published a
good deal of matenial on the subject.

The children, whose birth ten years
or so ago caused such a storm, are
now growing up and coming out into
the public eye. So a second storm is
now growing. Some have no arms,
some no anus, some require pulleys and
expensive gadgetry to get about. It would
seem a matter of simple justice that
some of the £64 million should come
their way. JOHN BRENT.
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