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By the end of a fratricidal war 
costing the lives not only of the 
victims of the nazi holocaust but 

many more millions not only in 
uniform and in the trenches, as was 
almost exclusively the case in World 
War One, but death from the air on 
defenceless civilians and cities - by 
the end of that so-called ‘war for 
freedom’ some fifty million human 
beings had paid the price.

It was surely not surprising that in 
this country the Labour Party was 
overwhelmingly voted into office in 
1945, and the Beveridge ‘welfare 
state’ introduced. It was both psycho­
logically and financially the right 
moment. Obviously there was full 
employment to repair all the damage 
resulting from the ‘war for freedom’, 
while still maintaining ‘austerity’ 
which five years of war had 
accustomed the population to accept 
as normal.

The Labour lot dealt with it so 
successfully, so far as balancing the 
books (which meant austerity for the 
majority) that when it came to the 
general election in 1951 they found 
themselves out of office for the next 
thirteen years!

And needless to say in 1964 they 
came back with a small majority 
which, in 1966, was much increased, 
and of course they dealt with the 
Tories’ free-for-all capitalist spending 
(for their mates) and so were out again 
for the short Edward Heath debacle, 
came back until 1979 when, having 
made the ordinary folk pay for the 
privileges of the rich instead of taxing 
them “until the pips squeak” (as one 
Labour Chancellor, now in the Lords, 
declared but never did), in came 
another Tory government with the 
Iron Lady ruling the roost, and she 
and her successors did so for 
eighteen years (apart from the 
trans-nationals who, after all, run the 
capitalist business worldwide).

We make no apologies for this 
‘mini-history’, not meant for the 
oldies but for readers of the new 

generation who may be hoping that 
New Labour, with an overwhelming 
majority in the talking shop, will give 
them a fair deal. Not only has the term 
‘more equality’ entered the language, 
and in fact has no meaning (one 
either has equality or one hasn’t) but, 
rest assured, under the Labour lot 
there won’t and cannot be a society of 
equals, meaning that irrespective of 
birth, influence, education, etc., we 
are all equal members of the human 
race because the Labour lot, just as 
the Tories and the Liberals, are 
concerned tuith operating the 
capitalist system. How can they 
therefore talk of an egalitarian 
society?

As we write, a news item informs us 
that Tony Blair has just sold his 
Islington house for a sum which 
surpassed expectations and gives 
him a £260,000 profit. As a good 
socialist shouldn’t he contribute to

the funds to get the homeless off the 
streets? Perish the thought.

Expect nothing from those who 
want to run your life for you, from 
government to boss. All they are 

concerned with is to exploit you either 
for power or financial gain. The 
journal Class War (which ignored us 
or referred to Freedom as liberal) has 
packed it in because the workers are 
no longer revolutionary. We are all 
middle class. So what? Does it mean 
that we are only concerned with more 
money, more holidays abroad, more 
gadgets, more mobile phones, more 
cable television, more take-away 
food, and have to spend so much time 
working to make the lolly?

Tell us if this writer has some 
inkling that anarchists are now 
the only people who are concerned 

with living their lives to the full 
without the gadgets and therefore the 
exorbitant cost of these? If we are not, 
then let’s join the political parties.

COUNTRYWIDE ACTION
AGAINST WORKFARE BONDAGE

Edinburgh, Nottingham, Bolton, 
Bristol, Brighton, Chichester and 
Merseyside all had protests against 

New Labour’s ‘Welfare to Work’ plans 
last month. This was part of 
Groundswell’s national campaign in 
which offices were occupied in 
Chichester, Nottinghamshire and 
Bolton, a minister button-holed in 
Birkenhead and Edinburgh claimants 
joined the Liverpool dockers’ supporters 
in a rally against Workfare.

A full report of the Edinburgh action 
can be found on page 3. This joint 
action with the dockers’ supporters is 

promising. It follows a campaign 
against the dole bully Alastair 
Mathieson at Torpichen Street
Benefit Office. A poster with a mug­
shot of Mathieson has been widely 
distributed locally. Further action is 
pending against another dole 
harasser in Edinburgh.

There is in Edinburgh a ‘Dole­
buster’s phone tree’ in which folk join 
a reserve army to be placed on call to 
instantly respond to occupy benefit 
offices in the event of someone having 
their dole stopped.
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Verdict: Frank Field is uneatable
The worst thing about Frank Field (thinker 

of the unthinkable) is that he is uneatable! 
He is a distinctly unhealthy shade of grey 

when you see him close up - rather like a grey 
mullet.

Elizabeth David recommends grey mullet. 
She says that “for some reason it is sold in this 
country at prices far below its true value, and 
represents something of a bargain”. Mrs 
David suggests Mulet aux Olives et au Vin 
Blanc. But I couldn’t possibly recommend 
Frank Field, even with or without wine and 
olives. The trouble with grey mullet is that it 
has a reputation as a ‘shit fish’ in that it spends 
its time dining in shoals around unsavoury 
sewage outlets. Some say Frank Field, the 
politicians, is rather like the grey mullet in this 
respect as well.

When, last month, Mr Field’s surgery in 
Birkenhead Town Hall was stormed by 
anarchists dressed as convicts, Groundswell 
activists, militants from Wirral Trades 
Council and others, his colour was not helped 
by the lighting or his dress sense. He had on a 
pair of burgundy braces contrasting with a 
dark blue shirt.

DOLE DESPOT'S MANDATE
In the eyeball-to-eyeball session that took 
place between the Groundswell demonstrators 
and their quarry, Mr Field, his demeanour was 
decidedly snake-like. Twitching and 
strung-up with a thin reptilian face and body, 
one couldn’t be sure if he would strike out at 
any moment or slither away into his office.

Now I know that in Extremadura in the south 
west of Spain the peasants eat snake, but I’ve 
never tried it and I still wouldn’t urge Frank 
Field upon you.

The activists’ beef with Field ranged around 
his support as a minister for the government’s 
plan for Welfare to Work, and their continued 
administration of the Job Seeker’s Act and 
Project Work left them by the previous Tory 
government. The issue which was upsetting 
the demonstrators was the notion of forced 
labour in the government’s programme, and 
they saw Mr Field as one of the main 
proponents of the plan.

Mr Field didn’t deny this. He said why 
shouldn’t the jobless and others on benefits be 
forced to work for their dole. Why indeed! But 
the dole officers regulating and easing 
claimants into schemes may not be the best 
bet. Both the Employment Service and the 
Benefits Agency have a history going back 
decades equivalent to that of the nineteenth 
century Poor Law guardians. They spend their 
time squeezing the poor.

Under the Tories’ Project Work was about 
getting people off benefits and saving money. 
It was a Cheap Jack’s Charter to cut the 
billions spent on welfare without, as one 
benefit agency official said, causing ‘riots in 
the streets’.

Frank Field: a man with a mission (see page 5)

New Labour and Mr
Field have more mission­
ary zeal. Under their plan, 
according to John Pilger 
in The New Statesman 
last October: “The un­
employed, the poor or 
simply the ‘disorganised’ 
who do not conform will 
get just £30 a week bene­
fit. In other words they 
will be starved into sub­
mission, or more likely 
into crime. The mentally
ill also will be subjected 
to ‘sanctions’ and ‘struc­
tures’ . This will mean the 
rich won’t have to step 
over them as they leave 
the theatre.”

This juggling of the 
jobless is interesting. 
The last issue of Freedom 
covered New Labour’s 
launch of Welfare to 
Work aipid much 
huffing and puffing. At
Bury Town Hall there 
was a parade of the local 
lower professional
middle classes bent on
drilling the out-of-work masses.

But Mr Field told the Groundswell 
protesters: “We have a mandate for forcing the 
jobless into these schemes”.

SOCIAL SECURITY 'SKUNK'
Today Frank Field is Minister for Social 
Security. In the 1930s a man called Professor 
Saintsbury had a similar influence. In his Road 
to Wigan Pier George Orwell says of him: 
“According to Saintsbury, unemployment 
insurance was ‘simply contributing to the 
support of lazy ne’er-do-weels’, and the whole 
trade union movement was no more than a 
kind of organised mendicancy”.

Professor Saintsbury held that “to be 
paupers, in the sense of being wholly or partly 
supported at the expense of other people, is the 
ardent, and to a considerable extent achieved, 
aspiration of a large proportion of our 
population”.

But Saintsbury knew the value of 
unemployment to the rich and powerful, he 
just wanted to make the jobless as 
uncomfortable as possible: “Is not ‘casual’ 
labour the very secret and safety valve of a safe 
and sound labour-system generally? ... In a 
complicated industrial and commercial state 
constant employment at regular wages is 
impossible; while all dole-supported 
unemployment, at anything like the wages of 
employment, is demoralising to begin with 
and ruinous at its more or less quickly-arriving 
end”.

When there is no casual labour to be found 
then homelessness and the workhouse would 
presumably beckon under the Saintsbury 
system.

The Saintsbury philosophy gets worse: 
“Even the ‘right to live’ ... extends no further 
than the right to protection against murder”.

It seems to me that Mr Field, Minister for 
Social Security, is a kind of late twentieth 
century Saintsbury and, as Orwell said of 
Saintsbury, “it takes a lot of guts to be openly 
such a skunk as that”.

LATE TWENTIETH CENTURY 
WORKHOUSES
New Labour looks like bringing in a system 
of late twentieth century workhouses for the 
poor. Field could be the architect of the 
scheme called ‘Welfare to Work’. From time 
to time, as I watched Field, his head wavered 
like a cobra.

These are the kind of people who can ruin 
lives. Carol Cox, after being summoned to her 
local Job Centre in Oldbury in the West 
Midlands and told to give up her voluntary 
work and devote all her time to looking for 
work, recently hanged herself. In Burnley and 
elsewhere there have been similar suicides, as 
reported in Freedom.

An article in The Guardian about the Carol 
Cox case shows that the jobless are immensely 
active. In Carol’s case she spent four days a 
week doing voluntary work in local nature 
reserves. Advice work and social and 

community care depend on the unemployed. 
Recently someone on Kaleidoscope claimed 
the best subsidy to the arts was the dole giro.

Now anarchists don’t care much for state 
subsidies, but we must ask ourselves are all 
these energies and talents on the dole going to 
benefit from being dragooned by the likes of 
the dole-house bully and Tony Blair’s ‘smarmy 
army’ of Welfare to Work professionals?

As I write, Mr Field has just told benefit 
workers in Exeter that he wants to hand over 
more control of benefits and benefit levels to 
them. ‘Whoopee’ said one official. But their 
union warned that staff could be vulnerable. 
There has already been a build-up of violent 
incidents at the dole and benefit offices. More 
control for staff would mean more culpability 
when things go wrong and claimants blame 
the local officials.

If the artfulness, skills and enthusiasms of 
those in the dole queue are to be used it can’t 
be forced. The slave’s work is done uncaringly.

In 1937 Orwell asked why do unemployed 
working people make so little use of their 
talents? He asked: “Why don’t they sit down 
and write books?” and he responded “because 
to write books you need not only comfort and 
solitude - and solitude is never easy to attain 
in a working class home - you also need peace 
of mind”.

“The mentally ill also will be 
subjected to ‘sanctions’ and 

‘structures This will mean the 
rich won ’t have to step over them 

as they leave the theatre.”

Now to give control to bureaucratic busy­
bodies and petty professionals, as New Labour 
and Frank Field propose, will not engender a 
spirit of peace of mind among the dole queues 
of this land. Indeed the spirit, as Liverpool 
Direct Action Against the JSA’s leaflet 
delivered to Field said, is one of ‘coercion’. 
Coercion to work.

Mr Field at the Groundswell protest was told 
that he was being confronted by anarchists, 
more or less, to whom standing for election 
was beneath them. The anarchist I suppose 
would demand full claimant control of a 
scheme like Welfare to Work, cutting out the 
middlemen in the doles, TECs and other 
so-called services. As things are, the racket 
will profit the professionals and assist the 
career advancement of many of the small-time 
functionaries who will form the ‘consortia’ for 
the establishment of Welfare to Work.

When Mr Field surveyed his anarchist 
tormentors, it was as if he was surrounded by 
a tribe of cannibals. Would that he was not all 
gristle and bone, and thus we could make 
something out of him.

Mack the Knife




