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BARRIGADES

COME DOWN

HE BARRICADES came down last

week in Belfast. This was inevitable
and ultimately necessary if we are to
reorganize and prepare ourselves for
the next onslaught of the corrupt
unionist regime. But it is important to
understand why the barricades came
down when they did, in order to prevent
future sellouts.

The barricades came down, quite
frankly, because the RC church, in the
shape (and bulk) of Bishop Philbin and
Father Murphy, the local priest, ran
rings around the CDC. The Central
Defence Committee was mainly repub-
lican, anti-clerical—and inexperienced.
It was they who had defended the area;
it was they who had built the barricades
and found the men prepared to man
them, night in, night out, no matter
what the weather. And it was they
who had the support of the majority
of the people: who were determined
that the barricades stay against the

. very real threat of hordes of Paisleyites
| and B-men, drunk after the bans closed
—or on looted liquor and whipped up
by ‘Orange Lily’, Shankill Loyalist Ulster
radio’s own virago.

But the CDC while quite capable of
maintaining the defence of the area were

PD; so was the Citizens Press, which
sells 12,000 and appears 2 or 3 times
a week, and so was the poster workshop,
started by English comrades who have
now taught some local people.

The CDC exercised some ‘control’
over the radio and the press which was
quite prepared to put out their state-
ments but their ideological ‘commissars’,
relying as they did on orders from the
south, were mere jokes—out of their

SOCGER HOOLIGANS
BREAK THEIR NEGKS

‘BREAK HIS LEG' . . . an exhortation

heard on terraces at football grounds

| nowadays (George Best claims he hears
‘. it quite often).—JEFF CLOVES.

1 S A FOOTBALL FAN of long
standing—I'm delighted to see a piece

' about the game in FREeDOM, 30.8.69 (‘The
3 Real Troublemakers'—Notting Hill SPSH
Leaflet), but as usual, agree with very
little of what was said. Once again, it
seems to me, the facts of the situation
have been exaggerated to the point where
~our (the anarchist) case has been de-
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depth, unorganized and incompetent.
This contrasted strongly with the RC

hierarchy. On their side they had cen-
turies of authority, and thousands of
local people, mostly women let it be

said, who had been so conditioned by
the dogma that they would die rather
than hear any criticism of the ‘priest
or ‘the bishop’—at one street meeting
when Philbin was hysterically ordering
the people, ‘I am your leader, go to
your homes! Do as vyou're told,” a
republican, attempting to point out to
him, ‘Bishop, the residents here took a
democratic decision last night to keep
the barricades up,” was interrupted by
a httle "woman screaming, ‘How dare
you *call him “Bishop”. You must
address him as “Your Reverence’.’
Smugly Philbin agreed. ‘Quite right, my
good woman. Listen to her, she's talking
sense .

By outmanoeuvring, double-dealing
and connivance—as well as doing the
dirty work while the men were at work,
the church managed to breach the barri-
cades and let the army in—some resisted,
some clergy were heckled and abused,
some locals put the barricades up again,
some women and children blocked the
troops’ path, but by Tuesday evening it
was quite clear that Murphy had got
the better of the CDC and had come to
terms with the GOC Freeland. The
CDC could either defy the clerics and
sphit the area or they could give in.
Predictably, they chose the latter course.

The ‘concession” gained by bold
Father Murphy that the Special Powers
Act would not be used against inhabi-
tants of the area who defended it against
the murderous attacks of the B-men,
RUC and Paisleyite mob on August 14

Continued on page 2

stroyed. Over the years I've met many
anarchists who have argued that com-
petition in sport, is by its very nature,
undesirable and encourages a mindless
surrender of individual personality to a
state of mass hysteria identical to that
induced by Nuremburg Rallies, etc.

I've always argued that this is a very
alarmist view and fundamentally still be-
lieve it to be so. I've been standing on
the terraces watching the Spurs for get-
ting on for 20 years now because I like
being part of the mass, I like the com-

panionable emotion of being part of
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HANDS OFF
THE HOMELESS !

THE IDEA THAT there should

be no unoccupied houses whilst
there are homeless families is a
simple one. No wonder that when it
was advocated by libertarians the
squatting idea was readily accepted
by the large majority of the people
The property owners and their press
had great difficulty in trying to com-
bat, by and large and unsuccessfully,
the spread of the idea. But tacit
support of the majority i1s not
enough. It is action for homes by
by the homeless that was advocated
by the many squatter groups that
sprang up after the initial hard-
fought campaign by the East London
Libertarians
The campaign had many suc-
cesses. Comrades have helped to
install families all over the country
and 1t 1s to the credit of the
Squatters Campaign that most of
the families are still in occupation.
But what the idealists had hoped
for did not materialise as yet (still
early days) and what they never
imagined to be the outcome of their
agitation came to the surface last
week. If we can understand this
problem, we shall be on our way 1n
realizing the enormity of the tasks
in front of us.

THE APATHY OF THE
REGIMENTED

What most of us hoped for was
that the many thousands of families
who live cooped in the sordid hostels
provided by the State would take
direct action themselves and occupy
empty properties. This did not
happen. There were many brave
people in Ilford and Brighton and
elsewhere who took exactly such
steps but for every Chris Fleming,
John Saunders and Mrs. Foster
there are thousands of others who
are so institutionalised, so beaten
and so helpless that it is impossible
for them to act for themselves.
Many comrades have visited such
places and whereas some of them
were more successful than others,
most of them will agree: the home-
less in such institutions are afraid
to throw away their crutches.

A comrade recently visited such
an institution and leafletted every
family and talked to every one of
them and could not get even one
family to move into a vacant house
open to them. They were afraid,
they hoped against hope that the
Council would provide a home, they
feared the unexpected. In theory,

WASHED OR UNWASHED

yes, they were in favour, but in prac-
tice what could they do? They had
many children to worry about, risk-
Ing a squat (bailiffs, strong-arm men,
sometimes no water, no electricity),
if they were single men yes, but they
had large families. What else could
the agitator do but leave and hope
for a revolution”

THE DISPOSSESSED YOUNG

Not that squats are not taking
place practically daily, if unpubli-
cised. Today we have heard of a
squat being attempted by a woman
who had found a rat in her bed last
night! But some families have come
to accept filth and squalor as better
than facing the storm-troopers of
the State

Where the idea did take root was
amongst the young who have par-
tially or fully dropped out of society,
what the national press fondly labels
as ‘hippy’ whereas there are many
different viewpoints amongst them.
The hippies did what we expected
homeless families to do. By now,
although they have been defeated
(or ‘conned’) and thrown out of
three large houses, they still hold the
Endell Street School and are deter-
mined to continue the fight to hold
houses for their commune.

The press have described 1n
minute detail the great police vic-
tories in Piccadilly and Russell
Square, so most of our readers prob-
ably know what happened there In
more detail than the people who
were actually there. What we have
to discuss here is the climate of
opinion and the divergent views
that make up the London Street
Commune.

For most of them Piccadilly Circus
iIs a symbol of a mismanaged town
centre where people would like to
meet but cannot because of traffic,
dirt and police harassment. They are
not masochists sitting there, they wish
to reclaim the Dilly for the people.
The basic philosophy of the London
Street Commune centres on this
idea, the reclaiming of the streets,
the towns and the land and the
destruction of authority’s vile insti-
tutions, the prisons, the educational
system, the family. Many of them
have been skippering for years, indi-
vidually and unnoticed they have
been staying in houses that were
left empty, and moved on. Lately,
because of their numbers they slept
out together, until Authority woke
up to their presence and chased

the home crowd, I like being (for just
two hours) on the same side as every-
one else. Yeah! For just two hours! So
far it's not turned me into a fascist
zombie ready to put the boot in against
rival supporters, programme sellers, hot-
dog stallholders, bus conductors, railway-
men AND policemen or to vent my dis-
appointment (or joy) on the windows of
the team manager's office, the players’
cars, railway carriages and even local
shops. But these things are happening!

The SPSH leaflet says ‘“They (incidents
at football matches) aren't new of
course, nor are they the slightest bit
different from what's been going on for
years. So why the change in attitude to-
wards them on the part of the police and
the club management?’

Well in my experience the things that
are going on now are different. ‘Those
arguments with supporters of the other
team, a lot of shouting and fist shaking,
and then it dies down after you've made
it quite plain that you're not standing
for any slander and nonsense.” If only 1t
were like that!

What about the running fights between
Spurs and Arsenal supporters and Chelsea
and Arsenal supporters last year, the now
familiar rampages after local derbies, the
unexploded hand grenade found behind

the goal at Highbury last year, attacks
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on players by spectators ON THE
PITCH?
What about Harry Catterick, the

manager of Everton, being beaten up by
his own team’s ‘supporters’ after a bad
run? What about the referee held
hostage in a ground while a lynching
party of football ‘fans’ clamoured for
his blood outside? What about poor
Billy Wright at the Arsenal a few seasons
back, running the gauntlet of a mob de-
manding his resignation every time he
entered the ground, his office windows
smashed, his home privacy upset by
abusive phone calls?

What about the proven cases of collu-
sion and corruption by players and
management, the persistent rumours of
throwing games that are widely accepted
on the terraces, the transfer fiddles, the
new ‘tactics’, the respectable euphemism
‘physical’” which has now replaced what
we used to call ‘dirty’ play, the unpleasant
nationalism aroused by England’s world
cup win, the emergence of football as a
branch of show business, the enormous
emphasis on winning at any cost?

We MUST win, MUST be top, MUST
be invincible! What does that remind
you of?

Of course I know that when the Hunt
Ball hurls bread rolls at the waiters and
Continued on page 2

them out of the parks. When there
was a great sudden downpour there
were, reportedly, 3,000 young people

wandering the streets unable to gain
admission to the State hostels. This
may have decided them to act and
this 1s how their urban guerilla tac-
tics (forget Che) married with the
squatting idea. From this some con-
fusion has come about. Some of
them believe in revolution, some of
them want a place for the winter
SUBCULTURE OF THE
YOUNG

When all the furore about 144
Piccadilly has died down, someone

will point out that the place would

still be in the hands of the Com-
mune if the many different groups
that were holding the place had time
to thrash out their differences. But
there was a division amongst the
young; the imitation Hell's Angels

who joined the hippies were a great
nuisance in the sorted
themselves out after a few days, but
when all their chapters arrived they
became once more a separate body
obeying mysterious rules

Another complication, and a very
tiring one for the defenders, was the
arrival of a large group of ‘skin-
heads’, all young people who have
not reached puberty, without girls,
and rather determined to have a
scrap with anybody present. Un-
reported in the National Press, but
rather encouraged by the BBC and
the police. they spent their time
shouting abuse, throwing missiles
and burnt five motorbikes belonging
to the Hell's Angels. The night
before the attack by the police, the
defenders were constantly provoked
and when they retaliated it was at
the risk of hitting gaping bystanders

ONE LAW FOR THE RICH

Now that the Press and TV have
done their worst, and established the
hippies as worse than vermin. the
judiciary have also managed to
rescue the situation for the authori-
ties. Until now it took a lot of legal
wrangling for the Establishment to
try to dispossess the poor from their
ancient right to squat in empty
houses. A man had to be named.
and if there was an eviction order.
another man could take his place
ad nfinitum. Against the hippies
they used a blanket possession order.
which barristers tell us is wrong in
law. Possibly, again, when every-
thing has died down, Authority waill
admit this and say sorry. But in the
meantime, this is a blanket approval
for mob law by the police, who.
relying on sheer numbers, can do
whatever they like. The public must
be made aware that if this mob law
by the police, backed up by the con-
niving judiciary, and hurrayed on
by the unthinking press, can con-
tinue, then we have arrived at a
situation similar to that in Northern
Ireland. Stop applauding friends:
The SPECIAL POWERS ACT
HAS BEEN INTRODUCED INTO
THIS COUNTRY.

JOHN RETY.

STOP PRESS (MONDAY):
SQUATTERS VICTIMISED

We have just been informed that
70-100 police have sealed off Rum-
bold Road where comrades were
holding a house for a homeless
family. They have wheedled the
family out of the house, then
stormed the building and arrested
two of our comrades (Buzz and
Dave) and charged them with
assault!

beginning,

This without any pretence of a

warrant. So much for the law!
J R
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