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CARTOON in last Sunday's

Telegraph shows an indignant
gitizen protesting that “the
are abusing their power!™ (in con
nection with recent notorious cases)
and, following the ruilroad hold up
the same citizen is indignantly de-
manding that “the police should be
given more power ot cidthis
worthy citizen is called “Contradic-
tion Jones” by the cartoonist, but
if citizen Jones, or the public in
general, is “mixed up” on the ques-
tion of civil rights, crime, police
powers the judiciary, and the State,
18 it really all that surprising, con-
sidering that for weeks now the
Press as well as retailing scandalous
gossip at top level has also been
expressing considerable disquiet on
police proceedure in a number of
criminal cases, not to mention con-
cern at the apparent interference
with the *course of justice”™ by top
government figures. There is even
an uneasy feeling that the judiciary
are not quite as independent as one
has always expected them to be.
The Sunday Telegraph not only
dealt with this matter a fortnight
ago, but last Sunday published a
long article by “a distinguished Har-
ley Street physician in psychological
medicine”, on police methods of
interrogation in which he argues
that

I:,‘\‘]ll ¢

violence has always bee

_ le methods exist
whereby ~can be elicited
without in any way beating the prisoner
up. threatening or torturing him, or even
violating such rigid codes of police con-
duct as have been laid down by our
Judges' Rules.

One of the commonest findings in
suspects who have been persuaded to
make confessions is that, immediately
afterwards, when brain function is back
o they have been most reluc-
fant to confess anything.

T:nthey have been only too anxious

to back anything they may have
been made to say. Though, of course,
it is now too late.

*

TTHE majority of thinking people
‘believe that as things are we
meed a police force (o maintain
‘order, and laws to be observed by
~as well as a judiciary to try
s who tra m 3

under the law, or if, as the writer
in the Sunday Telegraph shows, he
can be put “into a sufficiently
anxious and suggestible state, so
that he will want to co-operate in
the methods being used for his un-
doing”. The very fact of being
asked to go to the police station or
being questioned by the police
“makes the average citizen feel
guilty”. In fact of course

the suspect in the police station who
refuses to become emotionally aroused
or to try to “help” the police by answer-
ing their questions, cannot be “pot at”
by these methods.

Since the Sunday Telegraph writer
is concerned in his article with
brain-washing techniques only, he
does not consider what other
methods the police use in the cases
of suspects who refuse to become
“emotionally aroused, etc.”

The case of our comrade Donald
Rooum, as recounted by him else-
where in this issue of FREEDOM.
brings out only too clearly the dan-
gers that result from a society which
supporls organisations whose sole
function it is to maintain law and
order. But for our comrade’s im-
wWasll B
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and, as the spirital heir to

Strike Action

EDNESDAY the 14th August is

the date fixed for another round

of negotiations between Building Trades
Union leaders and the employers. The
Unions say that a generous offer from the
employers in place of the three year
agreement would end the present crisis
in the industry. Employers have offered
an increase of 84d. per hour for crafts-
men and 4d. per hour for labourers,
both of these to be spread over a three
year period. They have also offered a
40-hour week during the four winter
months commencing 1964-65, but with
no pay increase to make up for the two
hours reduction which in fact amounts
to a wage cul, :
These offers are seen by building

:wi : as a sethod of dividing crafts-

and labourers and have been re-

Stirner, his uncon¢etl for martyr-
dom (for him a mcaf!lngless “’01’&?1
he might well have'been persuaded
that he was carrying @& brick-bat in
his pocket. In spite 9F the fact that
it is supposed to be the job of the
prosecution lo PproOY¥e a suspect’s
guilt, our comrade 00k all the steps
he could to establish his innocence.
He recognises his good fortune in
that he was defended by lawyers
who were not afraid to call a
“plant” by that name, and was able
and prepared to engage the services
of an “expert” to andlyse the con-
tents of his pockets and to expound
on the chemistry of back-bats! Had
he not been Donald Roeoum, revolu-
tionary, or moral seruples might
have prevented him defending
himself with the weapons provided
by the law, and his fervent protesta-
tions of innocence a pn-violence
would have probab ed him
three months in gaol to nurse his
grievances and ears, while
his persecutors w chalk up
one more conviel the road 10
promotion.

\\/ E TUST oY
ing a little

needec

wide interpretation.

‘Union representa-

tives on the negoti committee have
hinted that a 7d hour increase
would be satisfacl This might be
satisfactory for the union leaders but
not for the mem

1 must admit th this claim was
first  submitted : '
amount surprised me. Over the years

only very small
gained and workers
were getting fed u
quate increases.
plumbers winning

to win Full Glaim

'If you wait until a people are
Pfepgred for liberty you will never
give it to them.' '

T. B. MACAULEY
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Reform the Police?

prefatory comments of our comrade
in wanting to be fair to the police
by categorising them. Of course
not all policemen are sadists, per-
jurers or crooks. But if one ex-
amines Donald Rooum’s case, the
fact that he was the victim of a
would-be frame-up cannot be laid
at the door of one obviously para-
noic “copper” unless one ignores
the co-involvement of the bureau-
cratic machine without which the
charge could not be set in motion.
A policeman’s job is an unpleasant.
unattractice one in the eyves of most
people in the way that other un-
pleasant and unattractive but soc-
ially vital jobs are not. It may be
pointed out that the reaction is irra-
tional; that policemen no less than
sewermen, dustmen and miners are
performing necessary social jobs.
The fact that the general public
wants policemen but is not prepared
to be “coppers” is in this writer’s
view a healthy reaction. even if it
can be shown to be illogical.

As anarchists we believe that the
community is entitled to protect
itself from those whose ambitions

wial.. and

since not imagi

of this unofficial movement for action
and have called a mass meeting of
stewards, branch presidents and secretar-
ies at the Conway Hall on Tuesday.
This is an unusual step they have taken
and is due to the pressure being exerted
by the rank and file. At this meeting
the union officials will give a report on
the wage negotiations and instructions

in an anarchist society all anti-social
behaviour will disappear automatic-
ally, as if by magic, the community
will have to take measures to pro-
tect itself from those who threaten
our freedom of action either wilfully
or for pathological reasons. Now
whilst we realise that it would be
unrealistic to apply the methods
which might be effective in an anar-
chist society to a capitalist society
it seems to us that in certain respects
present methods are far from being
effective. The authorities lament
that in spite of stepping up police
efficiency crime is on the increase,
from which one must conclude that
either the criminals are more effi-
cient than the police, or that the
number of criminals is increasing.
Either conclusion should occasion
“alarm and despondency™ among
those who believe that decency and
the sratus quo (a curious muxture)
can be protected by the force. and
the forces, of the law.

The railway hold-up last week
showed only too clearly that the
status quo depends much more on
the fact that the majority of citi-
zens respect the law than that the
police will, by their very presence,
deter, or by their powers of detec-
tion, discover, crimes—in the ma

.




A Personal Story

or who Dropped a Brick that Time ?

tradluona! saving “All coppers
are bastards” means, if it means
anything “There is nothing to choose
between one policeman and another,”
and it is quite, gquite wrong. There are
easy-going policemen who perform their
nasty job with all possible humanity.
There are strict policemen who keep
strictly to the terms of the police cath
and the law. There are policemen who
regard violence against the violent, and
perjury  to secure conviction where
general knowledge has made an arrest,
as matters of police routine. And there
is at least one policeman in London who
to my certain, sore knowledge uses
violence against the inoffensive, and
plants offensive weapons on the innocent
and respectable.

I first met Detective Sergeant Harold
Challoner at about nine o'clock on the
evening of 11 July. The previous
evening, you will remember, a large
crowd had booed the Quecn at a
theatre, and the Home Secretary, a man
usually noted for his imperturbability,
had been reduced to trembling with
rage. So on the 11th the police were
taking no chances. The Queen was to
arrive at Claridge’s Hotel, and a huge
area surrounding was being cleared of
all but police and a few press photo-
graphers.

A Committee of 100 briefing instructed
demonstrators stopped by the police to
sit down: but sit-down demonstrations
“have become rowdy and undignified over
the past year, and besides, 1 haven't time
1o get arrested. So 1 was playing it
legal. When the police told me to move,
1 moved, but 1 moved in a circle, in
the hope that if 1 could stay in the
neighbourhood until the royal party

arrived I might be permitted to stand
silently holding my innocuous paper

Barratt Brown 63/~

5/-
5/-
2/6

So there 1 was at aboul nine o'clock
in South Moulton Lane with Peter and
Anne, who were trying the same lactic;
pot indeed, within hailing distance of
Claridge’s but well within the evacuated
area. The police had stopped us again
and one of them had taken my banner
and was making a great show of reading
it (it said “Lambrakis R.L.P.") when
four plainclothes men came up and took
it off him.

“Can | have my banner back?” |
asked when they'd all read it.

The biggest one stepped forward.
“Can you have your whar back?”

“My banner.” _

He smiled at me. “You're fucking
nicked my old beauty.” he said and
gave me a terrific clout on the ear. Then
he grabbed me by the collar thrusting
his knuckles into my skull and bustled
“off towards Claridge’s.

“Please, officer,” 1
coming quietly.”

“Don't say please to me, my old
darling, I've got a stone ’'art.” At least
he is not a hypocrite; from the begin-
ning he acted like an antagonist.

Round the corner was a bus full of
uniformed policemen, presumably re-
serves. My captor pushed me up the
stairs and we sat in an empty seal.
But there was no driver and after a
while we moved to a police van, also
full of uniformed men. 1 collided with
one of them as | hurtled in but he was
a pleasant bloke and took no offence.

“Sit down there,” said the big plain-
clothes man, indicating the floor, “That's
the best place for you, isn’t it?”

“If you say so, sir,” 1 said affably. No
point in arguing.

Round and round went the wvan,
slowly past the endless police barriers,
past groups of jeering marching kids, on
Oxford Street 1 think, where the big
bloke and some of the umformed ones

protested, “I'm

]imy, Oxford Street agam' :
after what seemed a very long time we
stopped at the back of a police station,
We got out, the two of us. He
pushed me up the few outside steps
and let go. There were two or three
corridors and a flight of steps. I open-

ed by mouth to ask which way, his

voice behind me roared “Gerrup them
stairs” and Wham! Another great
clout on the ear which knocked me
flying. 1 got up them stairs, naturally,
as quick as I could. But at the top of
the stairs was another landing with cor-
ridors and more stairs going up .

Wham! “Gerrup them stairs,” and at
‘the top of these stairs, another landing
‘with corridors and stairs .

And so on. 1 can't rcmem_ber how

{ many landings and flights of stairs,

Perhaps there are only three. Bul mem-

_ory is confused by a dream | had, lying

with my sore ear on a coir bolster in a
cell, of stairs and landings which went
up and Wham and ouch and up inde-
Minitely.

Sooner or later we reached the charge

room, and the bjg bloke (.a”t.d out “I've
got a desperate one 'ere,” which some-
one took as a signal to open a cell
door. The big bloke frogmarched me
in and the door was locked on the pair
of us.

He pushed hjs face into mine.

“Boo the queen, would you?” he
snarled.

“No,” 1 said quickly, “not at all.”

“Eh?" he jJoeked slightly worried.
Then craftily, ~#But you sympathize

with ‘em, don’t you?”

“No,” 1 said, (Strictly speaking the
answer should have been “It depends
what you mean by sympathize,” but this
did not occur tg me at the time). So

he didn’t beat me up after all. Just
three more clouls to the ears, which
were rather amtanti-climax after the

softening-up on.the stairs.

“There you are my old darling,” he
smiled at me sitfing on the floor, “'ave
that with me. And just to make sure
we ‘aven't forgotten it . . . © From his
pocket he took @ screwed-up newspaper
which he slowly and deliberately undid,
turning it in my direction so I could
see that it contained: a broken brick.
“There you are, my old beauty.”

Later I was called before the duty
officer and the big bloke charged me
with carrying an offensive weapon, to
wit the brick. The story he told need
not delay us except for the significant
detail that he found the brick in my
pocket.

| do not surrénder to you, says Stirner,
[ only wait. When I find some weak-
ness in you I will draw it to your atien-
tion. Nearly a month was to pass be-
fore I could point out this weakness in
court, but there the weakness was. A
broken brick i pocket would leave
brick dust behi probably lots of it.
No brick had been in any of my
if I could take my suit

1 prove it.
® station officer was going

I hoped the
to write the if ory on the charge sheet,
but all he did was fill in some dates

and times onla rubber-stamped charge.
“Your case, r?" he asked the big
man. k:

(“Sir”, from an officer with two pips!
Merely a manner of speaking, but how
could I know? Who and what, 1 won-
dered, was this big man whose brick I
intended to dislodge?).

Next day I was taken to Marlborough
Street magistrates’ court; and there, in
the pnsoncrs Waiting room, 1 met the
solicitor sent to me by thc National
Council for Civil Liberties.

“I want to fight this case,” | said, “for
all I'm worth.”

He came to the point at once.
much is that?”

I needed a remand to get my pockets
examined, and the solicitor pointed out
to me that this might in practice mean
a remand in guﬁody Mr. Robey, the
magistrate before whom | was to appear,
had been tﬁfQFnI to bai] demonstrators

“How

and no false laughter

:d pain. Stack is the
for one briefl moment
moment of truth and
faces that crowd his
part of his past the
out of prison and his
grounds and overfull

charged with minor offen

ces, and refus-

ing LUme o pay to demonstralors sen-
tenced to small fines.

But today Mr. Robey was in a more

lenient mood. He said my request for
a remand was quite reasonable and asked
Detective Sergeant Challoner (so thar's
who and what he was) if he knew of any
reason why I should not be bailed.

Sgt. Challoner, who had come pre-
pared to go straight on with the case,
was not ready for this question. He
didn’t know offhand, but could find out
in one second, And yet, as it happened,
he was on the next case too. So off he
went to find out whether both his de-
fendants could be bailed. (I must men-
tion in passing that al] my descriptions
of court proceedings are from memory
and not from notes taken at the lime,
I'hey are subjective impressions and may
well be grossly inaccurate).

When he came back he
for the first defendant, Ruin, he should
have been bailed last night. The fact
that he wasn't was a npustake, and it
was my fault entirely. 1 told the station

began “As

officer, . . " and then the magistrate cut
him short.

The first date of remand had to be
changed, because it came right in the

middle of Sgt. Challoner’s annual leave
and as the Clerk of the Court said. “we
wouldn't want to spoil 2 man's holiday.”
But eventually | was bailed, and off I
ran (literally, because I didn™t want any
suggestion that 1 had had time to change
my suit) to my solicitor's office.

Science and the detection of crime, by
C. R. M. Cuthbert, tells us that the
Metropolitan Police Laboratory is not
controlled by the police and that its
services are open to the defence. The
reason it is mostly used by the police,
Mr. Cuthbrt suggests, is that the value
of scientific evidence is not appreciated
by some members of the legal profession.
My solicitor discovered a better reason:
the only way he could get my suit to the
Laboratory would be to surrender it to
Sgt. Challoner and let him take it.

So I had to get a commercial scientist
to search my pockets, which brought us
back to the question, how much was |
worth? Fortunately this bhappened not
in 1958 when I was unemployed but in
1963 when 1 am (by my standards) well
ofi, and I was worth enough to employ

_not only the eminent Ferdinand Kayser
to eg;ammc my pockets but also the

= ,. AT chael S emd,\m‘..
case.
that money can buy.

We all turned up at the court on 19
July (the police having refused to agree
to a further remand) and Sgt. Challoner
was at the Old Bailey, so the case could
not go on that day.

The case finally came
Robey on '8 August.

Sgt. Challoner told how he had heard
me say to my two female companions,
“They shouldn’'t push us around like
this. 1 will throw my stone, not for
revenge, but for the sake of my ideals,”
how he had said “I am a police officer;
I am arresting you for carrying an
offensive weapon,” how [ had replied
“Take it if you will, but you must take
all the stones in London to silence me,”
how he had taken me to a police bus
and there removed a bit of brick from
my pocket.

A sigh of relief from me. The story
was entirely different from the one he
had told the station officer, except for
the time and place and the one point
essential to the defence.

before Mr.

forced, in the viewing of them, to bear
witness to. Crudely painted and repe-
titive in style and content they will live
for they are one man's condemnation
of the planned evil that men can inflict
on men and all the fatuous manifestos
of this week's fashionable school of
political, pop, abstract, realist or pseudo-
social art daily churned out at the crack
of a dealer's wallet becomes as canting
rubbish as windy and as unimportant as
a drunkard's fart,

Across the Town at the Art's Council
Gallery at 4 St, James' Square, S.W.1.
is an exhibition of the work of the
Swedish painter Elias Martin,

An uutllamd hack, the unfortunate
uml world wa Stockholm
car 1739 tnd d(ui lhm in the

Bl’lllbh }usnca comrades, “the best

". much more competently. But

FREEDOM

Had he been involved, Mr. Sherrard

asked him, in the arrest of anyone else

carrying bricks on the same night?
Yes, he had arrested one other.

Had he

Eade?

been involved in the arrest of
Hill, he had arrested.

Mr. Sherrard shook his head impal-
iently. “Were you involved in the arrest
of Eade?” “The man 1 arrested was
Hill.”

“*Were vou
Eade?” ‘“'Yes,

“Thank you.

involved in the arrest of
I was involved init,..”

Were you also involved
in the arrest of Hill?" *Yes.”

The magistrate: *“Eade. Is that the
case we remanded on Tuesday? 1 can't
recall the name.” “No Sir, thals
Aposcolou.”

So now there are three other brick
cases. One mentioned by Sherrard, one
mentioned by Challoner, one mentioned
by the magistrate himself. Brilliant, Mr.
Sherrard.

The pattern of the trial was set. From
that moment on it Jooked as if Chal-
loner was the defendant and Sherrard
the prosecuting counsel, bringing a heap
of evidence to prove it was him that
did it. I stress “looked as if”" because
of course that wasn't the case at all. I
was the defendant and Challoner was
the prosecutor. 1 might still lose and
he might still win, and it was impossible
that I should win or he lose.

It was during Mr. Kayser's evidence
that 1 discovered the real reason for
Sherrard’s insistence on the Eade case;
my bit of brick fitted Eade's bit of
brick exactly. Sgt. Challoner was re-
called to the witness box to explain why.
Obviously, the demonstrators had been
issued with bits of brick from their
headquarters.

A broken brick, Mr, Kayser explained,
could cause scratches on the fabric if
put in a pocket. There were no scratches.
Also newly fractured bricks are friable;
the surface is easily detached. When
he had examined the brick on 23 June
he had put the fractured surface down-
wards on a sheet of paper to trace round
it as a note of the size, and the paper
was covered with bits of brick. Today,
8 August, the surface was much less
friable, and on Ilth July it would have
been much more friable. Bits would
certainly have been left in any pocket,
which could only be removed by

thoroughly brushing the pocket and then
gomg over it wuh a vacuum cleaner,

\&\ pockeis—Mr Kayscroq ed
proachfully in my direction—had not
been cleaned out for a very long time.

The mapgistrate lifted up my bit of
brick and touched the now-much-less-
friable surfect with his finger. You
could actually hear the pitter-patter of
loose bits falling on his pad.

My evidence, and that of Peter and
Anne, might conceivably have been dis-
counted. The evidence of that inanimate
pitter-patter was indisputable. Mr. Robey
listened carefully to an impressive speech
by Mr. Sherrard, then directed himself
that his job was not to say whether my
story was true, but merely to decide
whether the police case had been made
out beyond all doubt. Case dismissed.

Sir, the defendant did not earn much
and was not entitled to legal aid. He
had brought counsel and an expert
witness to court, not once, but through
no fault of his own, twice. Could some
small grant be made towards his tre-
mendous expenses?

No.
DoNALD Rooum.

It is doubtful if this stuff would have
been shown were it not for the painter’s
nationality for the National museum
and the Swedish Institute for Cultural
Relations have dredged deep to find a
Swedish artist with a large enough out-
put to fill the Arts Council's rooms.
Elias was a man who was willing to
gloss over his own lack of talent by
giving a gutless imitation of any artist
who held fashion’s eye or any genre
that held the mood of the moment. It
is impossible to feel any sympathy for
this dim little man, once of Dean Street,
Soho, for he crawled so hard to be
accepted with work that ramd in ﬂﬂe
from “Westminster

to the “King’s Visit to t&e. \ca
Art". Other men painted this

slop so much more clenn.tmlm_‘
clerks of

U
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REFORM THE POLICE?

Continued from page |

for marerial ends?). Last week’s
millionaire hold-up does not, as
some newspapers suggest, point to
the inadequate rit l1easures,
but to the 1 y of any privi-
leged society to protect itself by
security forces once the challenge
to its privilege comes fror roups
which refuse to play the game accor-
ding to the rules. We have no sym-
pathy for the mail-train bandits
since they have given no indication
that they are robbing the rich to
help the poor, but are themselves
victims of the desire to get rich at
any cost—and are therefore no
more, nor less, crooked than the
Stock Exchange operators or the

Property dealers. We are obliged
to them, however, in having shown
once more, how ill-illequipped the
State, and the privileged minority
are, if instead of bandits, workers
decided the time was ripe to under-
mine this set--up which protects a
privileged class from the rightful
demands of the working majority
*
OBV!OL SLY when the Guardian
editorially refers to the
present “feeble precautions” taken
against this kind of crime and offers
first-aid precautions for such valu-
able consignments of printed paper,
such as heavy containers and alarm
signals using the latest in electronic
devices to warn the authorities, they
only show once more how naive,
or hr)\-\ secure, 'h( se otherwise prac-

ary or Rightist.
If one starts by taking special
measures for the mail trains where

does one stop? So far as the train
1s concerned, does one take securily
measures all along the line—from
London to Scotland? Clever crooks
will insinuate their men into the
postal services. So, security meas-
ures in the Post Office as well as
the Railways? But whal about the
banks? The theory is that someone
from the National Provincial Bank
must have “leaked” the fact that
this particular train would carry
huge sums of bank notes. Security
checks in the banks? But once you
start why not securily measures in
every baok in the country? And how
does one ensure that those whose
job it is to catch the crooks will not
themselves be lured into joining
them as informers by the prospect
of huge profits without undue risks?
In fact the police depend much
less op the scientific methods of
detection, and all the gadgets, the
police cars, helicopters and the resi,
than they lead the public to
believe. Their singular failure in
discovering the “bandits™ in daring
raids of the past few years under-
lines their dependence on informers
within the criminal underworld. For
when a job is carried out by a group
who can keep their mouths shut
the police haven't a clue, though
they my well have suspicions. And
mund up the supsecis for

and brain washing, or

m M sim them a taste of the
Now here is where we

effective. The Sunday Telegraph
expert concludes his article by point-
ing out that certain categories—the
rich, the hardened criminals, and
those who know their rights under
the law—are protected from making
confessions simply by insisting on
“taking no part in the process’, and
British law allows for this non-par-
ticipation. Therefore either British
law must be changed to make in-
terrogation by the police legal at
all times or every suspect should be
provided with a solicitor before the
questioning starts so that he may
advise him on his rights, and protect
his interests. But says our expert:

This brings us to the heart of the
problem. If everyone was so protected
the police would be unable to obtain
convictions in a very large number of
genuine cases—according to one auth-
ority, upwards of 70% of the total.

If the High Court judges now sitting
in commiltee obtain the best medical
and other scientific evidence available
to them, and do not end by having to
hide their heads in the judicial sand. ene
can only pity them in the dilemma in
which they find themselves.

*

E have said that every com-

munity has a right to protect
itself against anti-social members.
Where the community is united it
can protect itself; where it is not
united it is then that it looks to an
outside body whose sole function it
is to maintain law and order. That
body must surround itself with the
machinery of law enforcement, pun-
ishment, _rehab]htd[mn _and _what

e you. It inevitably becomes a
power unto itself hated. feared and
resented by the citizens who not
only pay for it but are supposed o
consider it as their friend and pro-
tector!

It seems to us that in a deeply
divided society such as our own,
there is no way of reforming the
police, that is to protect society from
the power of the police to exceed
their rights. The present cry of
alarm at police methods will certain-
ly serve to awaken the public to
what goes on, and may even serve
to put them on their guard should
they have the misfortune to fall into
their clutches. But as to curbing
the police’s powers, how can this
happen? The problem is not that
the police at present have the powers
to third-degree people into making
confessions, or witnesses to perjure
themselves, or powers Lo beal up
suspects in police stations, or get
rid of embarrassing witnesses. On
the contrary the problem is that
according 0 the rules they cannot
do these things, but they do. So
what new rules can the reformers
propose which will ensure that the
police don't break the old ones?

It seems Lo this writer thal so long
as the police, the Law, and the

prisons and other penal institutions
are @ power unto 1 ves, cut off
from direct public scrutiny and

control there 1s no means of

|
|
"I“HI- Summer School Was held over the

Bank Holiday Weekend in the
grounds of a comradéal Knockholt,
Kent. Counting nuMerous children,

over a hundred peopl® attended. This
annual event, which HfPl'led in 1946,
something of a record for the anan.hm
movement of this coultey: indeed, con-
sidering the somewhaltenuous nature
of the organization of this movement,
the unbroken series ofannual summer
schools leads some ‘ﬂﬂplcmus souls to
imagine that really, in Spite of the laugh-
ing denials of all Iﬂ-‘mhlsts. there is a
strong central committée which directs
affairs, and is so secrel that it pretends
nol to exist.

The first summer §chool came just
after the finish of the/War, and capital-
ized on the air of ¢Xpeclancy of that
time. The “air of expectancy’ had led
the Labour Government to' expect the
worst from revolutionary elements; three
editors of Freepom had been lagged for
nine months just to téagh them, but this
event had stimulated rather than damped
interest in the anarchist movement. The
summer school was quite a big affair;
there were four formal lectures and a
rather long conferenceé on organizational
matters, not to mention'a barrel of beer
and a barre]l of cider laid on. Future
summer schools werél much after this
pattern; most of them took place in
Londen, but there w
and one in Liverp
years of the Malates
it formed a conveni
annual event. Later,
partly camps. held in
ties, and the tradition
organized and prepa
ious aspects of a
dwindled, until this
lectures at all

The gradual abandi
is, I think, a pity, !
tures are public th
by the drunks, prof

1

madmen who drift iny

centre for the
e schools were
e southern coun-
havmg properly

discussion: i of these
three categones do rse turn up at
anarchist s ls (witness a.
grisly figure why through the

cing that he was

camp this year, ann
g of the police™), but

“a representative
on the whole,
served a useful
lectures could
-An excellent p
on “Delinquen
at a summer
formed the

y general meetings
rpose of discussing
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ansson, a 78-year-old
up by the police here
dentity papers of any
noin for guestioning,
't been registered

kind. He was
Apparently

yearly (as we ive 1o do here) in
any parish ince he started 1o
wander the roads. The police
“kind]y” allg m to “rest” the night
in a police st They then con-
tacted the s horilies to see if

he was in
ing to the
wed_clothes.

The Summer School

ONE MAN’S VIEW

ing to see so many new faces and
young faces there. This was the result
of the growing realization in “ban the
bomb” circles that the logical continua-
tion of their agitation must lead to
anarchism. It has its parallel in the
recruitment to the anarchist movement
which took place during the 1939-45
war, when thinking people realized that
there was something fundamentally im-
practicable in a social and political sys-
tem which resulted in such a war. The
big question is, will the present rate of
recruitment to the movement continue,
and will those “absolute beginners” con-
tinue to develop as anarchists if the
threat of an immediate nuclear holecaust
recedes?

The discussion on orgamzation fol-
lowed the usual pattern. When [ say
“usual”, I have amply described it, and
all who have experienced the rise and
fall of anarchists federations, co-ordi-
nating committees, bureaux for the ex-
change of information, rotating secretar-
jats, etc., will know what 1 mean. I
neted that many of the “absolute begin-
ners” listened to the litany in selemn
silence. The proceedings had their
more comic moments. One young man
related how his local federation had
received a refusal of an invitation to
join from a learned docter, “an eminent
Tolstoyan”, on the grounds that a bunch
of people in London were publishing a
“violent” anarchist journel, to wit FREE-
poM. The young man did not seem to
realize how well off his local federation
were without the membership of this
nut. Another comrade proposed that
as FreepoM with its ‘'violent” . pelicy,
was an embarrassment to those who
wanied to canvas the pacifist element, a
change should be made in the paper’'s
subtitle. Instead of the regretable title
of “The Anarchist Weekly” it should. be
called “An Anarchist Weekly”.
if and when, there is gnother anarchist

weekly puhlmhed somewhere in the
mdls_h ang there will be no

; ).

I could only propose that any nat-
ional federation which arises out of
these organizational efforts should not
be called “The National Anarchist Fed-
eration”, tmt “A National Anarchist
Federation™. Lel's be fair!

And all this time I was highly de-
lighted by the turn of the wheel. For
last, time there was a serious attempt
brewing to oust the present editorial
group from FREEDOOM it was 'hm
they were too bourgeoise and pacifist
I think enough time has mﬂlﬂd m :
to mention with a chuckl,
the X mob who attempted
trol of FREEDOM by strong-arm
Now the contenders fq
control (“Oh, we ne
a thing! At
wmﬂs"), come umd

Thus,

ism and anarchists and go in for politics
or retire from active interest. If any-

one wants to organize federations,
groups of initiative, publication groups,
commando graups—aood luck to them,
and more power to their elbow! But
should they be tempted to suggest that
they are competent to tell any other
group how they should run their affairs,
or what they should call themselves.
then they are mmusa their backs on
anarchism,

Since this is a highly personal ﬁ?ﬂh
the writer mfay as well declare that he,
baving always been a pacifist, is greatly
sheered by the direction in which the
movement in this country has grown.
At one time pacifists were regarded as
vather pathetic eccentrics in the anarchist
siovement. But now that the X moh
has embourgeoisified (@ lovely word!)
iself out of existence, there are no
iolent nut cases tlnfsuna to employ
strong-arm methods against their com-
rades first and the State second. Is the
pendulum swinging too far the other
way? Will Express Printers be 0
aged by a mass sit-down? On the whole
I think not; in spite of the reiteration of
somewhat tedious poinls of view ex-
pressed on the back page of FREEDOM,
wo have inched forward a little in
common sense I believe. There is an

Arab proverb that all men must eat

tain, all writers must write a deal of

peck of dirt before they die: ao,l.‘nl(iﬂ-
nonsense in their time—but
not condemn their whole philosoph

If indeed we are to see a gre
enlarged anarchist movement
country, the old war-horses wh
away at their *vio) n
through the rather bleak mx‘s
the movement was not 50
entitled to most of the
ideas have been ) ]
If “a hundred flowers bloom™ there !ill
be no Mao Tze—'nu:lg ‘with a :

Lo il i
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£2.552,000, in banknotes, a fair propor-
tion of which were on their way w
being destroyed, were stolen from a
British Railway's post-office train from
Scotland and the North to London.
The tenth report of the Estimates Com-
mittee on Military Expenditure over-
seas reported an expenditure of £355
million including a five- bedroom circular
house for an admiral at Aden which
cost £46,150 and contained two special
spiral staircases “which were necessary
to enable the servants to get to the roof
to hang out washing without passing
through the living-room™. In Stratford-
on-Avon a German ex prisoner-of-war
is living with his family of four in the
same ‘prison camp to which he was first
brought. Twenty-four houscholds are
living there. The local council (non-
political) says that these tenants are not
good rent-payers and so cannot go on
the housing list in front of good paying
families. . . .

AN EVICIED lenant of Rachman's in
North Kensington said, “Things won't
change. People who say they will, are
irying to kid themselves and us. The
landlords are making a good thing out
of it and no one is going to stop them.
A Labour Government? That won't
make any difference to anything.” A
West Indian who was at onc (ime a
leading figure in the fight against high
rents and eviction became a landlord of
the type he once opposed, reported the
Guardian. He says that after the 1959
election was over, M.P.s lost interest
in Notting Hill rent problems, the Not-
ting Hill riots were stale news for the
papers. The police made no prosecu-
tions of Rachman or his men for intimi-
dation. Mr. de Freitas (the West Indian)
says “Once | was an honest man and it
15 the one thing | regret not (o be honest,
1 shail mever be able to live in peace
with myself because 1 dont like some
of the things 1 have done. 1 can't cure
them. At one lime | thonght there was
another way of living. 1 tried it. It
did not work™. In The London Letter
there is a guotation from Tolstoy.
“There can only be one permanent revo-
lution—a moral one: the regeneration
of the inner man. How is this revolu-
tion to take place? Nobody knows how

it will take place in humanity, but every
man feels it clearly in himself. And yet
in our world everybody thinks of
changing humanity, and nobody thinks
of changing himself. . . .

Dr. Ernest CLaxton speaking to the
Moral Re-Armament assembly sought Lo
change humanity by using chastity as a
weapon. He said the application of
chastity would remove “the fears of
mixed marriages, resulting in children
of mixed blood that are becoming an
increasing problem.” Furthermore he
said that the now mora| code “dished
up” by some churchmen and psycho-
logists was “‘opening the door to promis-
cuity” and resulted in diseases and ille-
gitimacy particularly among very young
girls. And the neuroses and psychoses

caused by the sex Obsession had become
@ serious nutippg| problem. The assem-
bly audience cpeered, says the Daily
Express when he chairman read J!I
editorial in the Dﬂﬂ'\ Express headec
“Let Them Uphbld the Old Ways'
was he said reporls the Daily E
‘a wonderful dm‘_—[g . A wreath carry
ing the note |05;:phn:n Ward, a vi
tim of British hvaCFIE!) was to be sent
to the grave of Stephen Ward bearing
the names of (among others) Ted All an
Alex Comfort, Fenella Fielding, Doris
Lessing, Joan Liglewood, John Osborne
Annie Ross, Algg Sillitoe, Andrew Sin-
Clair, Trnold Wesker and Angus Wilson.
On Cheltenham$ War Memorial a
wreath was foupgd with a note reading
“We three girls g Cheltenham Ladies
College have laid this wreath as a (ribute
to dear Dr. Stephen Ward, who dared to
live his life as g human being and not
just as a dummy'JEAR outraged sociely
the note added Jgewenged itself upon
R o4

RAMON VILA CapPEMILA (56), an anar-
chist guerilla fightes was shot dead in a
clash wilh Civil Goards at Berga, about
seventy miles nogth''of Barcelona. He
was in a group hmdlm. towards the
French frontier i #n apparently sus-
picious manner’ "Fhe group was con
nected with liu'c at blowing-up of
television masts #m Catalonia. The
Guardian Madrid Jeorrespondent claims
that the time hii_l'iib that injured 33
persons in the pa§port section of the

Sccurily Police headquarters has also
furt the anti-Franco opposition in Spain
He claims the bomb was planted by two
Spaniards who confessed to the police
they brought the explosives from
¢. They are said Lo be members
of the Iberian Youth Liberation Council
affiliated to the Iberian National Council

I mational -lype oOrganiza-
tion | d in the ean T-“L\ have

ylanti mbs in ti

e \‘“h.\."

and planes of Another 13*

exploded at midnight outside the L
Syndicate’s building. Spain is (0 Jn'jh._;_
nuclear test ban treal General
Franco has been invited Britain by
the ntly formed Friends of Spain
A 1 8,700,000 tourists visited
S 962 of whom 410,000 weére
A icans. Spain's tourist earnings for
werg £13 h mullic iction, Oswald

“Anyone in
further

blain

y settle disturb-

yosing,” he
Africa

r from

It can be done.
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Self-Defence

DEAR FRIENDS,

Ernie Crosswell asks severa| questions
to which | reply:—

1. Efficient lethal weapons
found in the armoury of any
camp in Britain.

2. 1 do not know how many anarchists
know how to use [ethal weapons effec-
tively. | have been instructed by the
Rhodesian Army and no doubt other
anarchists could learn whilst others,
myself included, could teach.

3. Doubtless in armed conflict militant
anarchists would show the way and
encourage others but I see no need for
conventional leadership and orders.

can be
military

4. This situation of armed conﬂm-

wmﬂémthﬂth;hﬁdc

accepted, This would not mean aceept-
ance of a policy of violence, that is a
change to non-violent tactics and inclu-

sion of non-violent techniques could
well be envisaged.
5. 1 agree that to shool the “button-

pusher™ 1 should have to be armed. 1t
anarchists entered an RAF establishment
at a period of world crisis which looked
likely to lead to nuclear war, arms
would be needed.

6. If these ideas are “flights of fancy”
they seem very down to earth flights
to me.

* ® &

In Freeposm (3/8/63) “Realist” asks
‘of a “weapon or tactic which in the
Brium of the forseeable future could
possibly have soem chance of success.”
1 will take it that “Realist” means suc-
cess in self-defence. This generally can
‘be left to our realistic comrades to
decide for themselves, but knives, revol-
vers and rifles all seem suiml:le.

* L

lan Vine, having swallowed the (19th
century bomlnhrowmg myth) puts for-
‘ward specious arguments against self-
defence including the use of violence.

,lbm' “Even if our violence is
only in self-defence we still provide the
m»wiun an excuse, & mudl escape

thal the tactics of \rlulenoc had hecn

LETTERS

of the free society,* "Also fan Vine writes
“Human life must Be—to human being
the supreme thing. A< far as | can
see the man who takes another's life
denies this. He cam enly vindicate i
again by sacrificing ‘his own life.” But
surely it is also a denial of [ife to allow
one’s life to be taken when only violent
seli-defence would sa ife; fur-
thermore, 1 do nd See the a:gimu.m
vis-a-vis self-sacri because 1—unlike
fan Vine—would feel no guilt in killing
someone rather than letting them kil
me, in fact 1 sho feel justified.
Tl;o ot

g ifant, than
whilst allowing my'assailant to five. It

fish and conceited but
it hardly denies’ at human life is the
suprems thing. Lw.

=g ! »
F"tlhtypi
Dear COMRADE, 5
Reading about&tha ‘invasion” of the
Cuban Embassy Gby members of the
London Federat_lqlg of Anarchists (FReg-
poM, Aug. 3, No..24). | called to mind
the remark “save us from ourselves”;

and was struck By the complete futility
of the whole venture. Far from being
against “direct n”, and holding Full
sympathy for . ‘comrades in Castro’s

pnsomi 1 feel wﬂ'tlwlm that the
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we command could be put to
constructive u Some pertinent
arise from the six points listed
as “justifications” for the whole episode
which | would like to put to readers and
also attempt to qualify my criticisms.

gquesti

(1). What *“strategic importance” IS
there in the Cuban Embassy? A few
square yards of what? Foreign soil?

Any prisoners to release from hidden
dungeons? Any documents to expose
Castro in any way?

(2). How many revolutions have gone
(quote) “The same old counter-revolu-
tionary way"” (Oh, how utterly boring)
over the backs of “anarchists and liber-
tarians”? With the exception of Spain
I know of no case in which anarchists
or llbertamms wer presem or_active m
statemeal. icre ham. been mdn\-' eX-
amples of pérsons coming to power on
other people’s backs, Russia and Cuba
are only two that spring to mind, but
whose backs? Workers, ves, communist
activists, yes, rank-and-file socialists, yes
—but anarchists? Facts please.

(3) Are the good comrades against
all executions come the revolution,
butchery or no? Were the shootings in
Russia or Cuba, for example, in every
case, of anarchists and others, or were
there reactionaries involved?

(4). Who is “embarrassed™ by whom?
Since when were demonstrations so
bona-fide that certain parties and their
politics became “embarrassing” to us?
Have we some public image to preserve?
Respectability perhaps?  Political  vir-
ginity? It seems to me that unless we
can meet the C.P. on stronger political
terms and expose them and their colla-
borationist policies then we will always
be on the dodge, afraid to meel them,
be seen with them, etc. In short we
are not embarrassing others as we should
be doing, we are oo busy blushing our-
selves. What price respectability.

(3). How do you practice “non-
violent resistance”™? The term is a con-
tradiction in itself. How can you resist
and nol be violent (0 some extent?
The account speaks of the members
“forcing” their way into the empbassy.
No damage, no injuries, How British.

1 am convinced that our comrades in
prison in Cuba would have been gladder
to see the furniture, fittings and ambas-
sador go out of the top floor windows,
than to see pennunts, and the ass-warm-
ing that went on. But more seriously;
what sort of action can best aid the
prisoners in Cuba? 1 feel thul.\ torms
of industcial action by organised labour

FREEDOM

CENTRAL LONDON

CHANGE OF MEETING PLACE
"Lamb and Flag", Rose Street,
Garden, W.C.2,

AUG 18 Jean-Pierre Kierse:
The Swiss Anarchist Movement.
AUG 25 Tommy Farr (of St. Stephen's
Tenants' Association):
The Property Racket.
ALL WELCOME

HYDE PARK MEETINGS
Sundays at 3.30 p.m., Speakers’ Comer.

Weather and other circumstances per-
mitting.

ROMFORD & HORNCHURCH
ANARCHIST GROUP

For details please contact:—

John Chamberlain, 47 Upper Rainham
Road, Hornchurch, Essex. OR Chris
Rose, 34 Newbury Gardens, Upminster,

BRISTOL FEDERATION

Bristol Outdoor Meetings:

The Downs (nr. Blackboy Hill) every
Sunday, 3.30, circumstances and weather
permitting.

MANCHESTER

Would anyone interested in forming
some sort of anarchist group in Man-
chester, please contact John McEwen,
cfo Farnsh, 4 Sanby Avenue, Mount
Estate, Gorton, Manchester.

GLASGOW FEDERATION

Meets every Thursday, 7.30, at 4 Ross
Street, Glasgow, E.2 (off Gallowgate).

READING

Anyone interested in forming an anar-
chist discussion group in READING,
BASINGSTOKE AREA should contact

R. ADAIR,
Wantage Hall,
Upper Redlands Road,
Reading, Berks.
or at
4 Castle Bridge Coltages,
North Wamborough,
Odiham, Hants.

SHEFFIELD

Any anarchists or readers in the
SHEFFIELD AREA are invited to con-
tact Peter Lee, 745, Ecclesall Road,
Sheffield 11, who is interested in the
possibility of forming a group.

OFF-CENTRE
DISCUSSION MEETINGS

Ist Wednesday of esach month at 8 p.m.
at Colin Ward's, 33 Ellerby Street,
Fulbam, S.W.6.

3rd Tuesday at Brian and Doris Leslie's,
242 Amesbury Avenue, S.W.2 (Streatham
Hill, Nr. Station).

Third Wednesday of the month, at 8 p.m.
at Albert Portch's, 11 Courcy Road (off
Wood Green High Road), N.8.

First ’llllu'athy of each month, Tom
Bamnes’, Albion Cottage, Fortis Green,
N.2. (3rcl door past Tudor Hotel).

Last Thursday of each month at 8 p.m.
at Geol Hag. 174 Mcleod Road,
Abbey 2.

3rd Friday of each month at 8
Donald & Irene Rooum's, 148a ows
Road. Swiss Cottage, N.W.3.

N Hill Anarchist G
ofting roup (Dis-

(near Notting Hill Station), W.11.
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