
“No man can profit 
except by the loss of 
others and by this 

reasoning all manner of 
profit must be 
condemned"
Montaigne
in his Essays

FEW
THAN A NATION

It is not the first time that Tory 
governments invite the ‘patriotic’ 
lax-paying public to denounce the 

petty ‘fraudsters’ who claim all kinds 
of benefits while at the same time 
making a ‘fortune’ moonlighting, 
probably mugging old ladies and not 
declaring the proceeds to the DSS!

Full marks to The Independent (6th 
August) which covered half the front 
page with the main heading 
“Watching me, watching you” and the 
by-line “call to shop benefit fraudsters 
is the latest attempt to turn Britain 
into a nation of informers”. But the 
two eyes in colour over six columns 
were too warm and honest to be 
considered an illustration of the 
headline.

It is surely incredible that in the very 
week that yet another massive 
government fraud is revealed over the 
sale of a chunk of privatised British 
Rail only six months after it was 
virtually given away to a consortium 
of former BR managers,1 the govern­

ment has the nerve to spend a million 
pounds to invite people to denounce 
their neighbours to the authorities - 
and they don’t need to leave their 
names.

According to The Independent's 
writers, the estimated annual ‘fraud 
bill’ is £3 billion. Considering the 
defence budget is £23 billion, we ask 
who the hell wants to invade these 
islands? Surely the whole so-called 
‘defence’ budget is one big fraud. If we 
had diamond mines, oil galore and if 
we still had coal mines, then there 
might be an attraction for an 
expanding eastern third world power. 
But we import our coal and our 
diamonds and the oil is - our rulers 
only hope - in the Falklands some 
eight thousand miles away: pace 
Argentina.

Forgive us if we appear facetious. In 
fact we are very serious about the 
prospect of a ‘nation of informers’. For 

those of us old enough to recall the

'CATS', 'FAT CATS' AND 
NOW 'THS FATTEST CATS'!

There is no need to go into details.
Briefly, the government sold yet 

another chunk of British Rail for a 
relative pittance. Wouldn’t you think 
so if somebody sold you something for 
£527 and within six months you were 
able to sell it for £825? You would say 
that you had done quite well and even 
praised your business acumen. But 
we are not talking about hundreds of 
pounds but millions! The government 
in its wisdom (and we will later refer 
to expert advisers who made a cool 
£465 million for their bad advice) sold 
a chunk of British Rail to a 
consortium of BR managers for £527 
million. Within seven months these 
devoted managers sold out to 
Stagecoach for £825 million - a mere 
£300 million of which surely the govern­
ment advisers (who have already cost 
the taxpayers £465 million) should 
have been more expert than two 
Stagecoach entrepreneurs who were 
laughing their sides off in the Sunday 
papers at their bonanza. They had 
twigged that far from privatisation 
meaning what it says, it means for 

them that “£1.6 billion of revenues 
are guaranteed for the next ten years 
by the government subsidies that the 
private train operators get to pay 
Porterbrook’s leasing charges”.

But surely the scandal is not of the 
‘quick buck’ merchants but of the 
government, which not only never 
makes a quick buck but which 
obviously connives for others to make 
the quick buck. This is built-in 
corruption and unfortunately even 
the so-called Liberal press does not, 
after the exposure, draw the 
conclusion that the government is 
deeply involved in all the corruption - 
whether directly or otherwise, it 
makes no matter. As anarchists are 
always pointing out, the economy - 
capitalism - is in the hands of the 
transnationals and multinationals. 
And they operate independently of 
whichever political party is in office.
That’s why anarchists go on 

protesting in the wilderness until the 
victims of capitalism realise that 
without their effort, and even 
sacrifice, nothing will change.

NARKS!
rise of fascism and nazism in Italy 
and Germany respectively, we are 
aware that part of the power of these 
regimes was among the young who 
they nurtured with all kinds of 
‘goodies’ which increased for those 
who passed on information about 
those antis - the Reds - and including 
their parents.

Denouncing the political ‘cheats’ 
was the patriotic thing to do under 
the Mussolini, Hitler and Stalin 
regimes. Under Major, Portillo and 
Lilley and hanger-on, bugger the 
politics! What matters is money, and 
if the poor get away with a bit of 
‘fiddling’ they get all het up and 
moralistic (as if capitalism is anything 
but) and are prepared to spend 
millions on narks to ferret them out.

Needless to say, The Independent 
article is more than wishy-washy, as 
was to be expected when it was a case 
of taking up a definite position. But 
what perhaps was more surprising 
for this writer was the reaction of 
Liberty. We quote:
“It all sounds quite sinister, but should we 
be worried? According to those one might 
expect to raise fears over civil liberties, the 
answer is no. Liberty, formerly the National 

(continued on page 2)
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Our next issue will appear in three weeks 
time, dated 7th September. Our printers, 
Aidgate Press, will be closed on the August 
Bank Holiday when Freedom would 
normally be printed. Subscribers will still 
get their 24 issues by the end of the year. 
Copy date for the next issue is first post 
on Friday 30th August. The Freedom Press 
Bookshop will be closed on Bank Holiday 
Monday 26th August.
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A soldier of the Royal Horse Artillery has 
admitted causing actual bodily harm (two 
black eyes) to his four-month-old son, an 

offence which would usually fetch a prison 
sentence. He has been sent for psychiatric 
counselling instead, following a plea in 
mitigation that his experiences in the Gulf 
War in 1991 “turned him from a sensitive and 
caring man into a drunken brute”.

He said in evidence at Teesside Crown 
Court, on 5th August, that he could not deal 
with the fact that the armed conflict was so 
heavily weighted on the allied side. He said he 
went out expecting to fight a war but found 
that it was a massacre of teenage Iraqi 
conscripts. And he was having to advance 
with his unit through fields of dead bodies.

We stay-at-home civilians remember how 
the Gulf War was reported here. Official news, 
fronted by a grinning General Schwarzkopf, 
concentrated on how easy it was for ‘our’ side. 
British deaths numbered fewer than thirty - 
including eleven killed by ‘friendly fire’ from 
an American aircraft, and five members of the 
SAS parachuted by mistake into the wrong 
part of the desert. This was hailed as a triumph 
for peace and democracy.

Events since the war include dreadful 
suffering among the ordinary people of Iraq, 
from economic sanctions imposed by the

victorious allies in the hope that this would 
cause Saddam Hussein to be replaced by 
another, less anti-American military dictator. 
They also include suffering among the non­
Kuwaiti inhabitants of Kuwait, and Kuwaitis 
who criticise the restored absolute monarchy. 

We also hear of ‘Gulf War Syndrome’, a 
varied group of medical symptoms associated 
with prophylactics administered to allied 
soldiers. And this latest development, a 
soldier who claims to have been brutalised by 
his experience of taking part in the massacre.

We cannot share the soldier’s view that the 
war would have been tolerable to a sensitive 
and caring man if only the other side had been 
better armed. All wars are horrible.

Nor can we take sides in a war. Governments 
like those of America and Britain are easier to 
live under than the present government of 
Iraq, but all governments are prepared for war 
and when war comes they are all equally nasty.

The way to end wars is to get rid of 
governments, by which we mean bosses of 
every kind. A world without war can only be 
what anarchists call ‘anarchy’ where all 
organisation is on the basis of voluntary 
co-operation between individuals.

All who work against war must have anarchy 
as their objective. Nobody says it’s easy, but 
there is no alternative.

... A NATION 
OF NARKS!

(continued from page 1)
Council for Civil Liberties, said yesterday that it 
was unconcerned about the growth of informing. 
‘We don’t see it as a breach of civil liberties of a 
human rights issue’, said a spokeswoman.”

Before using this quote we telephoned Liberty 
and spoke to their press officer. She confirmed 
that this was their position. So today Liberty 
is not concerned about a society where we are 
encouraged to inform on our neighbours. 
What a nice prospect for the ‘community 
spirit’ of ‘loving thy neighbour’! Surely to 
make our society, our world, peaceful and 
prosperous materially and morally we need to 
learn how to get closer to each other and share 
our problems, whatever they may be. The 
government’s nark campaign aims to divide 
the under-privileged community more than it 
already is, and we are shocked that 
organisations such as Liberty apparently 
cannot see that this is the case. We hope they 
will be bombarded by protesters!1 2 

1. See ‘The Fattest Cats’ on front page this issue.

2. Liberty, formerly the NCCL (National Council 
for Civil Liberties) has obviously been influenced 
by various political lobbies. During World War 
Two they were dominated by Stalinists, so much so 
that when the editors of War Commentary 
{Freedom's predecessor during the 1939-45 war 
years) were arrested for sedition the NCCL refused 
to defend them.

TWO NEW FREEDOM PRESS TITLES

TALKING TO ARCHITECTS 
ten lectures

by Colin Ward
This book gathers together addresses to mainly architectural 

audiences over twenty yean. They seek to persuade the 
observers of the built environment that beyond the adulation 

of architectural celebrities from Le Corbusier onward, there 
has been a quieter, less visible stream in the world of 

building, ranging from the Arts and Crafts Movement at the 
turn of the century, to Hassan Fathy in Egypt or Giancarlo 
de Carlo in Italy to Walter Segal in Britain, quietly pushing 

aside the assumptions of the professionals. These wide-ranging 
lectures, delivered in several countries, explore this alternative 

tradition.

112 pages ISBN 0 900384 88 3 £5.00

THE LAST CAPITALIST 
a dream of a new utopia 

by Steve Cullen
It is over a century since William Morris’s time traveller brought 

back the News from Nowhere, travelling through Southern England 
some time in the twenty-first century, and encountering the 

‘obstinate refusers’. Steve Cullen’s narrater is Anne Riorden. If 
such things as fixed occupations or crime existed in her society, 
she would call herself a private detective, as her particular fancy 

from the bad old days is not the Wild West, nor the British 
Empire, but the crime fiction of the twentieth century. She loves 

those cool resourceful investigators, even though they never 
happened in real life, either in our day or hers. But she has 

other interests too ...

96 pages ISBN 0 900384 82 4 £3.50

Pride - “a high or overbearing opinion of 
one’s own qualities, attainments or estate. 
Inordinate self-esteem ... arrogance, 

haughtiness” (Oxford English Dictionary).
This is usually listed as the first of the seven 

deadly sins, but as avarice was covered in the 
first of these occasional articles (Freedom, 
22nd June) it appears here as the second.

Obviously pride in the form of an 
appropriate level of self-respect or 
satisfaction in achievement is no bad thing, 

but in this article we are looking at the other 
kind, and just recently the media seem to be 
giving a lot of space to individuals who appear 
to be so puffed up with self-importance as to 
lose touch with reality. Over the past fortnight 
or so whole forests have been obliterated to 
provide the newsprint to cover the cricketing 
drama unfolding at the court in the Strand. For 
those readers who are not aficionados of our 
national game, two middle-aged men, Botham 
and Lamb, brought a case for libel against a 
third, Imran Khan. All three are retired 
international cricketers - that is to say that 
they have achieved global fame and riches by 
being amazingly good at playing a game 
involving a leather ball and a few carved 
pieces of wood. Botham alleged that Imran, 
interviewed in a low-circulation Indian 
magazine, had accused Botham of cheating by 
altering the condition of the ball and that 
furthermore both he and Lamb were racist and 
low class. The court proceedings that 
followed were hideously reminiscent of those 
primary school squabbles that go ‘Did’, 
‘Didn’t’, ‘Did so’, ‘Ner, ner ner ner, ner’, 
except that the entire interchange was 
accompanied by a frenzied ringing of cash 
registers as the lawyers raked in their fees. In 
the event the jury (sensible people) found for 
Imran who had offered to apologise through 
the columns of The Times before the case 
came to court. The plaintiffs were left to find 
costs amounting to almost half a million 
pounds (as usual, our learned friends were the 
real winners) and Botham’s comment was 
“Oh well, I suppose I’ll have to do a couple

more roadshows” - possibly the tackiest form 
of entertainment ever devised.

During roughly the same period Diana
Spencer was also in the news, as when is 

she not? Not satisfied with a divorce 
settlement which included a sum the size of 
the annual budget of somewhere like Uganda, 
she appears to be obsessively concerned to 
retain the prefix HRH. It is difficult to imagine 
why anyone who want to commemorate their 
links with a family so discredited in the public 
eye, unless they were blinded by ‘inordinate 
self-esteem’. Diana, who values her personal 
appearance above all else, should remember 
what happened to the Duchess of Windsor 
who was never allowed to use the magic 
letters and spent the last forty years looking 
severely disgruntled.

Moving to another branch of
showbusiness, Elton John, singer and 

songwriter, has been more visible than usual 
in a television documentary which showed a 
fly-on-the-wall video made by his lover. Elton 
threatened to cut short his grotesquely 
expensive holiday in France because a female 
fan waved at him while he was playing tennis. 
This is a man whose very existence depends 
on the oxygen of publicity provided by people 
like that woman.

Finally, the celebrated but not very 
competent criminal (a total of forty years 
inside at the last count) Mad Frankie Fraser 

appeared on a television programme called If 
1 were Prime Minister. During the course of 
this he gave us his considered views on the 
penal system, pensioners and immigration. He 
didn’t say how he would deal with the leader 
of the opposition!

It is a sad commentary on the way the world 
turns when characters like the above strut 
like peacocks while the masses applaud. These 

celebrities do not seem to realise they are well 
known simply for being well known and that 
oblivion can come at the touch of a button.

PRIVATISE MAIL AND 
INVITE CAPITALIST CHAOS

If ever there was a service which functions 
so efficiently as the postal service, we 
would like to hear of it. Can you imagine a 

service which delivers, in a capitalist system, 
from Lands End to the Orkneys at one price; 
which delivers to and receives from all over 
Europe by air mail at the first class postage 
rate... what would happen if the government’s 
threats of privatisation - as their reply to the 
postal workers’ threat of more strikes to win 
their demands, which are so modest - went 
ahead?

If we were capitalist supporters (let alone 
capitalists) we could not understand what the 
fundamental intention of the government was 
in privatising the postal system. In capitalist 

terms it defies logic. Today you post letters 
and packets not only for London or for the 
Orkneys but to the four comers of the world. 
And even the capitalist system has learned to 
accept that we haven’t to count how many 
letters are coming from Timbuctoo and how * 
many more or less from there, and so on for 
the rest of the world. Privatise the mail and 
will it be the same rate for letters from London 
to Oxford or the Orkneys? The same price for 
letters to Europe?

In an anarchist society we won’t need the 
stamps. But we think the world’s postal 
services are the most anti-capitalist and 
human services we enjoy.

Libertarian




