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N MAY 11, 1968 we published

an editorial with the title *Vomit-
Makers to Meet in Paris’, in which
the writer said, “There 1s a French
saying, “Qui se resemble, s'assem-
ble”, 1.e. birds of a feather flock
together. The North Vietnamese and
American representatives are to
meet in Paris for preliminary dis-
cussions on “peace”. ...

This discussion has now been
going on for more than a year,
during which time the war has con-
tinued and has even been extended
and intensified. In Peace News for
June 13 appears the report of a
new US raid on North Vietnam.
The port of Dong Hoi, forty miles
to the north of the Demilitarised
Zone, was attacked. Nor 1s this
all. Since this spring, according to
Newsweek, American planes have
been regularly bombing Cambodia,
a neutral country, and dropping de-
foliants. No doubt the reason is
that guerillas are using Cambodia
as a refuge, yet it is clear that this
action 1S merely going to spread
the war more and more widely,
as the guerillas go further and
further afield in search of sanc-
tuaries.

It 1s an odd thought that Britain
entered the First World War, which
began the present cycle of World
Wars and Cold Wars through which

we are now living, ostensibly be-

cause Germany had violated the neu-
trality of Belgium. I don’t suppose
anybody would think this a very
convincing excuse today. Neutrality
does not mean a thing. Raids on
LLaos are on an even larger scale.

Yet while the war is intensified
It tends to slip into the background
of people’s minds. There are so
many other struggles going on in
the world. A couple of years ago
| remember thinking that Vietnam
was receiving all the attention, while
other equally atrocious struggles
were being neglected by the various
protest movements. Now 1t seems
the other way about. No doubt it
1S 1nevitable in a world where so
much horror i1s being perpetrated.
One cannot concentrate on all these
different causes equally. The danger
1S that if something horrible goes
on long enough it will come to be
accepted as a fact of life, as The
Bomb has come to be.

On June 28 the Vietnam Ad Hoc
Committee in Glasgow is holding
a march, beginning at Elderslie
Street, at 2.30 p.m. The slogan of
the march unfortunately is ‘US out
of Vietnam Now!, which is well
enough as far as it goes, but it is
clear from the poster issued by the
committee, which is headed with a
reproduction of the NLF flag, that
they are backing Hanoi against
Washington.

Brecht’s Epic Trauma
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Vietnam : talks, talks, talks—

It 1s all too easy to forget that,
represent
capitalist tyranny at 1ts most blatant,

while the Americans

the North Vietnamese regime 1s alse

a dictatorship. For more than a year
representatives of both sides have

sat around a table and discussed and
discussed. Surely by this time some-

thing would have come of all these

talks if there was the will? If an

anarchist group took this length of

time to come to a decision about a
major issue affecting people’s lives
everyone would say, ‘Well, what can
you expect? Anarchism 1s totally
impractical.” However, when politic-
1ans do it, it is taken for granted.
The truth probably is that the war
benefits both sides, so long as it does

not become too wasteful and
destructive. ‘Bombing  pauses’,
truces. demilitarised zones and

occasional withdrawals of troops, all
act as limitations, preventing the
situation getting absolutely out of
hand. American industry is geared
to war. It is a highly profitable
business. As far as the North
Vietnamese are concerned a foreign
enemy to fight secures the loyalty of
the population. Internal conflict has
to be postponed indefinitely.
However, if the wastefulness of
the war were to outweigh the profits
of it, the Americans then probably
would withdraw in earnest. Maybe
this will eventually happen. The

E ARE AT 23 Audrey Road, llford,

the room 1s crowded, people are
happy. At the moment Sikh comrades
are coming in, they are trying to have
a meeting, they are discussing what can
be done. In another house nearby,
ccmrades are also squatting in a house
which the Council tried to destroy. But
they have put the floorboards back and
they are holding the top floor against
all comers.

People here are elated, they have
defended their home today against the
hired thugs of Redbridge Council. This
1s the home that Mr. and Mrs. Fleming
try to live in with their children. Mr.
Fleming i1s an epileptic. His wife col-
lapsed when Qudtermain and his thugs
burst into their home. A doctor was
called, but he refused to treat her saying:
‘She 1s not my patient.” But squatters
came from everywhere.

Quatermain is not only a thug, but
he is also a fool. After he occupied the
house temporarily, he left the front door
open. In came the squatters and out the
thugs went, humiliated and defeated. The
karate expert Quatermain (what is his
real name?) got a black eye. He was
shown up for what he is, a cheap
confidence trickster, who can just about
beat up women and kids (without
catapults). He hit Olive Mercer in the
belly with an iron bar, she lost the baby
in her, but here he lost out.

The consensus of the meeting here was
expressed by the tall bruiser next to me:
‘He is a pig, ignorant man.’

There are now about a hundred people
in this diminutive room-cum-kitchen.
Here in this room is the beginning of a
movement. ‘What to do next?' How to
make sure that thugs like Quatermain
think twice before they try to enter other
people’'s homes.

People here know that the real enemy

1S not Mr. Q. It i1s Redbridge Council,
their Finance Committee, their General
Purposes Committee, their Development
Committee. Behind them there are the
whole might of the State. Curiously, the
police in the district are wavering. Their
power 1S threatened, they don't want
private armies; if any eviction i1s done,
they want to do it. They are dead angry
with the local Council. The truth to be
told, somebody tripped Mr. Q. up, one
look at the feet could tell you who he
was.

People here now know that we are
capable of organisation, there are people
here at a moment’s notice, who don't
need leaders, who are prepared to act.

After a long discussion, where all
voices were heard, from the most violent
to the most pacific, we are all agreed we
are here to stay and defend this bit of
earth.

Here we are thinking aloud: The only
thing that works 1s wviolence—Violence
begets violence—And public opinion.
Priests are coming tomorrow to show
their sympathy. Are we prepared to give
up a day's work to defend this place?

The story of a labourer who was about
to be sacked by his foreman. He went
up to him and said: ‘About your cara-
van. Bonfire night is going to be early
this year.” The foreman looked at him
and his burly friend and said: ‘I might
reconsider this. I don't think I have
seen the whole picture correctly.” Our
friend said: ‘I don’'t want to hear the
word sack again. I have abolished it
from my vocabulary.’

Now some of the squatting group are
taking to the lorries and going over to
Esher where Mr. Q. lives in a large
house with a swimming pool, with a maid
to answer the phone. He also has a
wife who is ecight months pregnant.
Therefore the voyagers will be silent out-

ON THE BARRICADES

side his house, like a shadow on a wall,
as a warning.

Those that feel it i1s their job to
defend this house stay behind. There is
a message from the other house. There
people are singing songs and telling jokes.
There 1s food and drink brought in from
the neighbours to last them a week. It is
now 1.30 am. The man was not at home.
He 1s out on the tiles planning revenge.
We are here prepared.

T'he campaign continues.

It 1s now 545 am. We are at Audrey
Road, waiting for Mr. Q.’s revenge posse.
A reporter told us at 4 am. that
Quatermain informed the Press that he
will come back here with 100 men.
Everybody around me are carrying sticks,
waiting. The barricades are up, people
are intense, watching the front and back
approaches to the house. We have con-
necting links with the comrades in the
other house. A momentary excitement
was caused by the arrival of four men
in heavy suits. They were only special
branch men. What a relief. It is fantastic
that society, hiding behind its respect-
able facade, has made its courts and
police 1mpotent in dealing with us.
Private armies of capitalism are wading
in the battle instead of them.

It 1s now five to six, people are watch-
ful but not unduly worried. They are
talXing in the Kitchen about the abolition
of the wages system. Comrades have
been telephoned at 4 in the morning
straight after the Daily Mirror tip-off—
who 1s going to be more reliable: our
voluntary helpers, or the mercenaries
Mr. Q. pays £6 a throw to?

It 1s now six o'clock. Some dozen
people in careful suits are gathering out-
side the house. Electric silence runs
through the house. No; they are only
the Press and TV.

The morning papers are lying strewn

-

growing internal strife within
America itself may make it neces-
sary to bring the troops and equip-
ment home in order to use them
against domestic enemies. At all
events it i1s a ‘wise policy’ to keep
the door open, so that it will be
possible to withdraw if necessary
without loss of face.

The talks also give the impression
that something is being done. This
has the effect of disarming protest

hut the War goes on

movements to some extent. like the
Test Ban Treaty, which did not get
rid of The Bomb itself. Both sides
can give the impression of being
sincgre, dedicated people, doing their
very best to find a formula, but
always being blocked by the mach-
inations of the others. Meanwhile
soldiers and civilians, men. women
and children, continue to be killed
and maimed.
AW.U.

T T T e S S N WO S ST T TR e e g

about the floor. The reports are remark-
ably alike—'the police only interfered
when there was violence’; ‘the doctor left
the house after treating Mrs. Fleming’;
in the Guardian a terrible bloomer: in
a photo Mr. Q. is described as Ron
Bailey. But otherwise the boys have
been decent and honest.

It 1s now after six. If Mr. Q. 1s a
fascist he is not the Mussolini variety.

EERIOWPOR RN
Trial on July 2

The trial of our comrades Alan Barlow
and Philip Carver is to be held at the
Old Bailey on July 2. Many comrades
who were informed that the tnal was to
be held on June 23 were given no
explanation for the postponement. It is
essential that the delaying tactics of the
prosecution be understood. What s

taking place on July 1?
M. H.

Punctuality 1s the politeness of princes.

The Flemungs' children have just come
down from upstairs. Bright and wide-
eyed, they are clean and neatly dressed.
What do they make of us, crowding their
little house, bleary-eyed, sleepless? They
have been evicted before by the same
man; 1s this what they call an early
traumatic expenence?

The hardest thing to write about is
an anti-climax. We have to be prepared
for a long struggle.

P.S.

Where do London
Anarchists

hide when the

Barricades go up ?
JR (19 Woodlands Rd. liford)

JoHN RETY.
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