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“We are perilously near to a new inter-
national anarchy. Such a trend must be
reversed before once again we bring ¢ Smashing
upon ourselves a global catastrophe the
and find ourselves without institutions
effective enough to prevent it.”

Iron Cage!

UN Secretary-General Javier Perez de Cuellar.
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When should anarchists fight?

‘At the outbreak of the war in
Europe in 1914, many on the left
found themselves taking sides with
either the Germans or the Allies.
Dismayed by how those who
would oppose the state in the
name of revolution in peace would
support it for nationalistic reasons
in war, the Italian anarchist
Errico Malatesta (1853-1932)
called on anarchists and other
socialists to return to their prin-
ciples.

Today we find once again
those on the left taking sides, this
time over the crisis in Lebanon
Again nationalistic principles have
moved to the forefront in the
arguments both of supporters of
the Jewish state and of the
Palestinian homeland.

Undoubtedly, such principles
are to be taken seriously. Historic
and national ties are part of
everyone’s identity, and demand

expression and recognition.But it is

certainly not a given that the an-
swer to these aspirations must be
a state, and for that reason we feel
it is timely to reprint excerpts from
Malatesta’s essay of 1914.

It is said that the present situation
shows the bankruptcy of our “for-
mulas’’—i.e. of our principles—and
that it will be necessary to revise
them.

Generally speaking, every formula
must be revised whenever it shows
itself insufficient when coming into
contact with fact; but it is not the
case today, when the bankruptcy is
not derived from the shortcomings of
our formulas, but from the fact that
these have been forgotten and
betrayed.

Let us return to our principles.

I am not a “pacifist”. I fight, as
we all do, for the triumph of peace
and fraternity among all human
beings. But I know that a desire not
to fight can only be fulfilled when
neither side wants to, and so long as
men will be found who want to
violate the liberties of others, it is in-
cumbent on these others to defend
themselves if they do not wish to be
eternally beaten; and I also know
that attack is often the best, or the
only, effective means to defending

Errico Malatesta (1853-1932)_

. just like any bourgeois, of “France”
or “Germany’” and of other political
and national agglomerations—re-
sults of historical struggles—as of
homogeneous ethnographic units,
each having its proper . interests,
aspirations and mission. This may

» be true relatively, so long as the op-

pressed fail to recognize the injustice
of their inferior position and make
themselves docile tools of the op-
pressors. Then there is only the

> dominating class that counts, and

. this class, owing to its desire to
- conserve and enlarge its power, even

its prejudices and its own ideas, may

* find it convenient to excite racial

ambitions and hatred, and send its
nation, its “flock”, against “foreign”
countries to release them from their
present oppressors and submit them
to its own political and economic
domination. .

But the mission of those who, like
us, wish the end of all oppression is
to awaken a consciousness of the

% antagonism of interests between

oneself.

Besides, I think that the op-
pressed are always in a state of
legitimate self-defence, and have
always the right to attack the op-
pressors. I admit that there are
necessary wars, holy wars; and these
are wars of liberation, such as are
generally ‘“‘civil wars''—i.e.
revolutions.

But what has the present war in
common with human emancipation,
which is our cause?

Today we hear Socialists speak,

dominators and dominated, between

"'fﬁ:exploiters and workers, and to
o' develop the class struggle inside
e “hseach country, and the solidarity

among all workers across the fron-
tiers, as against any prejudice and
any passion of either race or
nationality.

And this we have always done.
We have always chosen our friends,
our companions-in-arms, as well as
our enemies, because of the ideas
they profess and the position they
occupy in the social struggle, and
never for reasons of race or
nationality. We have always fought
against patriotism, which is a sur-
vival of the past and serves the in-

Continued on page 6

A view from inside the_ West Beirut inferno

We are printing the following inter-
view with a Palestinian woman from
Wesr Beirut because it 15 a first-hand
account of recent events in Lebanon. This
article is, however, no substifute for an
in-depth analysis of the Middle East.
We, of the Kick It Over collective, are
of the opinion that both the Jews and the
Palestintans have legitimate national
aspirations, and that any statist solu-
tion to the ‘national question” invayiably
leads to one nation becoming the oppressor
of another. We hope to substantiate these
points in future issues.

Can you describe peaple’s reaction to the
invasion of West Beirut?

If you wanr to ger the reacrions of the
people, you have to consider whether
you're asking someone from East Beirut or
from West Beirucr. If it’s someone from
West Beirur, it's not necessarily a Palesti-
nian Muslim, it could be a Lebanese Chris-
tian — not necessarily a Maronire.

Over here on the news they say "Moslem
West Beirut' or 'Palestinian controlled
West Beirut' and chey don't say anything
abour the Lebanese who live there or the
Christians — Christian Lebanese and
Christian Palestinians. Besides the Pale-
stinians who are fighting you have the
Lebanese nationalists who are figheing
with the Palestinians. They (Lebanese
Nationalists) really control Wesc Beiruc
with the Palescinians; it’s called cthe Nat-
“ionalist movement.

A lot of people in West Beirur were

s

outraged that their capital was being hir Sk

and they saw it not as the fault of the
Palestinians; chey felc it was a hit on che
whole leftist movement in Lebanon. Re-

member this is the year of elections in

Lebanon. There's a move to getr some kind
of solution to go along the basis of Camp
David, have Israel sign a peace treaty witch
Lebanon. But ro do that you have ro get
rid of the Nationalist movement, impose a
stcrong rightist government on all of
Beirur.

In this case the Palestinians were the

scapegoat because they had radicalized the *
Lebanese over the last few years of the civil

war. It’s all an excuse — hic the Palesti-
nians and you solve the problems but
that’s not crue because you still have the
left Lebanese who don't want a righuist
imposed solution or an Israeli imposed
solution.

So those who are aware of the policical
conditions see it's not the Palestinians
faule; they were going to ger his anyway
— if not by the Israelis then by the right-
iseh:

What was it like living in West Besrut ?

On ordinary days, when | was chere, che
first thing we'd wake up to was Israeli
planes at 5 o'clock in the morning. (Later
they started going on all night). So after
waking up in this way we'd try to figure
out whether we should leave our busines-
ses. This is when we were still at home in

Mazra (Ed. note — a residential section of
West Beirut) since it wasn't safe anymore.
So we moved ro the Hamra area near che
American Universicy Hospital. Buc chen
there was the problem of securing warer,
elecericity, food. Even in the good times
it's not always available and if chere is no
electricity you can’t pump water. And
then there was the fear of going our on the
streers.

The shops used to open uncil 11:00 or
12 noon. People used ro rush to the stores,
ger a few things they might need and then
rush home — panic on everybody's faces.
Garbage collecred in che streets.

You were always hearing ambulances.
People shooting in the air to ler che amu-
lances through. Sounds of Israeli planes
hitting a car bomb somewhere or another.

Then by 12 o'clock it would be like a
deserted town.

If you needed anyching after 12 o'clock
the only people you'd see were the armed
people rushing around in jeeps, with ctheir
weapons. It was really scary. Then the
planes and the bombs and the explosions
right after each ocher, into the night.

[ was staying at the American Hospital
during the last few days — and we started
smelling somerhing we couldn’t place.
There was a stunk pervading che whole
hospital. Ir rurned out to be the morgue.
They didn’t have a place to bury all the
people.

Can you descrile some of your instial tmpres-
sions during the beginning of the bombing of
West Bedrut

The bombing started before Ramadan
which is a fasting period. I remember the
first day of Ramadan, when you break
your fast around sunset. That's exactly
when Israel came ro hit. And [ choughe,
what is chis Israel chat always says we
respect different religions? Why at thac
time? A lot of doctors on dury ar the
hospiral, some of them are Muslim, were
erying to go down to have cheir dinner.
Suddenly, “All stations. All doctors to
stations,” they’'d start broadcasting in the
hospital. Then they'd stare bringing them
in, all these people who were injured.
Most of them were civilians. A lor of them
hit by bombs which are only supposed o

Continued on page 6
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- Cold
mocha

Julia Glenn Doucette

I knew I had to look at it. I clumsily
traced the outline of a lambda with my
sore finger as I gazed, paralyzed, at the
print beneath the headline. The headline:
‘GRF Meeting Sat. Oct. 4'. As the words
and their meaning slid past me I was hit
with an acute feeling of mixed agony and
dread. I felt ripped away from the creature
comforts I'd hoarded for so long —
thrown violently into the cold of reality.
Oh Esme...

On thar cold fall day of last November
— that was when it really started. With a
wall. At school. Nothing any of the
clique-ish gitls who frequented the nearby
mirrors would have noticed. Just a small
heart, scrawled in pen, inscribed with
something hard to make out. Burt to me,
that something was everything — and
nothing ar all, so I told myself. ‘Esme F.
loves Bradley Pierson’. That, just thar,
was when I first felt that tangle of emo-
tions I can only call arcane. A word I
picked up from, stole, from Esme. Ar-
cane. Fear, rage and hurt. A morbid jeal-
ousy. Of whom? I couldn’t understand.
Didn't want to, Jealous and angry at Brad-
ley. No, not Esme. Don't kid.

After school that day, at Esme’s locker.
Like always. This time doesn't feel like
always, and we both sensed it. When she
finally rurned around, as if asking what
was wrong, that’s when I asked her. “Who
the hell is Bradley Pierson?” My voice
wobbling, giving way. Esme gave me a
quizzical look. Then I started — crying
and sobbing, trying to tell her something
I couldn't with my nonstop flow of words.

She led me into the same washroom I'd
been in before last class. I pointed to the
graffitti — she just laughed. At me? I
sobbed even harder. Then she did whar
only Esme would've done. Her arms
around me in seconds, telling me what her
voice couldn’t. ‘'Oh Simone, stop. Don't
you know...a dumb guy, one I've never
even met. How could I even like him
when you — oh, come on. I love you,
Simone. And more.’

Oh no. But her words, so warm and —
right. She fele it, too. Now I could let
myself feel ir, comfortably acknowledge
its existence. But sort of scary and thril-
ling in a tightrope way — all the people.
Words coming ourt faster than I thought
them — a prerehearsed speech? What?
'Oh, Esme, me too, in reverse, to you. |
love you.'

Waves washing over me, breakers
cleansing me of secrecy. But still a rock up
-ahead. Sharp. ‘Gay’. Needing subliminal
approval before I said it. ‘Does that mean
— I guess I'm, or we —'

Breaking point. Esme pulled 2 kleenex
from her bag and wiped my eyes dry.
Soaking up my fears, the fences, the out-
side world.. ‘I don’t know. I mean, it’s
been on my mind for — oh hell, why hide.
I am. So I guess...” Esme looking up at
me. Her eyes, for one of the first times I'd
ever seen, scared. Scared as hell.

/Me on the other side. Jump the fence.
‘Esme, | know so. Me too. It all doesn't
matter, out there, I mean’, pointing to the
washroom door. ‘Doesn’t hurt, does it?" A
look between us, a transfer of all my fal-
ling strength to her. Warm. Her eyes.
Esme shaking her head so softly, slightly.
Kissing me then, whole. Whole. Soft.
Warmth I could fall into forever. Never
need ro climb out. I could. But no.

GRF. I guess it started then. Esme's
idea. Meetings in a greasy spoon. Stran-
gers warmer than friends I knew. News-

letters, arricles, ‘conferences’. Protest
marches, trashing stores, fighting to-
gether. But now it's just like something to
read about in the papers. Like how it was
before Esme. Ink on paper. Smooth, flat,
white paper. One dimensional. No sides,
no reality — slipped away. Those times

weren't just me and Esme. A black snake

in the big clear ocean, making us scared to
swim at ctimes, keeping us on edge.
Warching out for our feet, our lips, our
embraces.

- Now at the old restaurant, standing in
front of me, glaring at me. Cold. Subhu-
man. Laughing ac this paranoia. Of mine.
Not the warm cosiness of then; Esme, hor
mocha and warm hands. And yet not the
cool, crisp numbness of the House and
Garden photos on my walls. We were
going to live together. A little apartment,
downtown.

Oh well. I can walk fast.
Passing by ‘Rhinestone’. Esme's fav-
ourite. A second-hand clothes shop. We

used to lose ourselves. Discovering trea-
sures among the junky bins. Revelling in
the non-acceprance of us by all the York-
ville trendies, the cliquey sluts at our
school. A private school, my God. Strong,
overcoming all thar, and them. A filling
gladness. Thighs. Memories that spear
the distorted image of myself. No - I've
built up my armour too hard, too care-
fully. Mele it down. No — go away. It
was too much work. Shatrered defense.
Go away: I was so warm, safe from the
hurt — my retrear.

Slipping my arm ‘round Esme’s broad
shoulders, on loving impulse, as she
winked at me. Knowingly. Me too. Don't
we? Like Boyfriend and Girlfriend. Girl-
friend and Girlfriend. Girl Friend and
Girl Friend. Girl and Girl. Woman and
Woman. Or Girl and Woman? Or Boy
and Boy — NO. Silly thought,

Walking quickly across cold pavement.
An empty winter sidewalk, steel sky,
arms full of junk from stores. The stores.
Qur stores. Bags of 'nearo’ stuff. Now to
Hoffman’s for hot mocha. Our own little
corner booth. Warm at the thought of it.

Almost there. Nearly reached the curb
— that wink. Bright light. A blow to my
side. Noise and Esme falling. Something
throwing me back against the brick wall.

Someone. Esme crying. Agony. Sharp.
Disconnected confusion.

Taunting, cold, and yelling. Me ram-
ming into two shadowed figures, a
world, with unleashed rage and terror,
Horror on the faces of ‘innocent’ passer-
sby. A spearing jab in my ribs, poun-
ding, grating in my head. Then Black.
Nothing. Negative dimensions.

A sterile blank room. Awake now.
Still the pounding, in my heart, now—I
am scared. A hospital. Oh. Slip back
into white sheets. Dreams without faces,
my mind’s eye gone blind. Blank.

Still my head pounds. Like the old
drum kit in my room. Playing it when
I'm cold. I am cold. Always. After
mother yells at me, after dinner—Ican't
eat. No more. Of that. Just cold mocha.
Who cares.

My stomach. Empty. Like the rest of
me. It awakens me as [ am whipped by
reality. Meeting hall. Again I feel it,
trying to break through. Evil. I won't let
it. T can beat it. Like a black gloom.
Reading the wall plaque—'In memory
of Esme Farndon, 1962-1977". Reading
it again. Reading like you. Feeling
smothered in my sobbing, running, run-
ning away. Away ... .

Julia Douceste is 15 years old, and is involved in the production of a fanzine entitled “The Last

Thing'.

A women’s issue

The woman in the spiked device
that locks around the waist and between
the legs, with holes in it like a tea strainer

is Exhibit A.

The woman in black with a net window
to see through and a four-inch

wooden peg jammed up

between her legs so she can’t be raped

is Exhibit B.

Exhibit C is the young girl

dragged into the bush by the midwives

and made to sing while they scrape the flesh
from between her legs, then tie her thighs
till she scabs over and is called healed.

Now she can be married.

For each childbirth they’ll cut her

open, then sew her up.
Men like tight women.

The ones that die are carefully butied.

Margaret Atwood

The next exhibit lies flat on her back
while eighty men a night
move through her, ten an hour. -

She looks at the ceiling, listens
to the door open and close.

A bell keeps ringing,
Nobody knows how she got here.

You'll notice that what they have in common
is between the legs. Is this

why wars are fought?

Enemy territory, no man’s
land, to be entered furtively,

fenced, owned but never surely,

scene of these desperate forays

at midnight, captures

and sticky murders, doctors’ rubber gloves

greasy with blood, flesh made inert, the surge

of your own uneasy power.

This is no museum.

Who invented the word love?

5 >
r
st

or "t e .
Ve T N . RO

-

>, -
by o DA

. e K . v

o L Hyyae ] -
IR 1Y A e e
oA & <z

¥ e Gl £ -

® [ntroducing Up From the Ashes’

® [s Anarchism Obsolete? (excerpts from
Murray Bookchin’s “Ecology of Freedom’)

VOL 1

A Journal for-the Self-Education of
Revolutionary Activists

NO. 1

® Jay Moore on Leninism, Social-Democracy

and the “Co-ordinator”

AVAILABLE SOON:

[0 Send $1.00 for a single issue (50c + 50¢

postage)

[J Send $5.00 for subscription (6 issues +

postage)

class.

WRITE TO US:
care of

P.C. Box 58lI,
Station A,

Toronto, Ontario
CANADA M5W 1P2



KICK IT OVER

PAGE 3

Taking the revolution out of
the closet

The following is a slightly edited letter of
resignation from Scott Tucker to the Solidarity
Nerwork (of Socialist-Feminists) in the United
States. Solidarity was born from the disinteg-
ration of the New American Movement
(NAM), an organization which wielded
some influence on the political scene, and with
which Noam Chomsky was once affiliated.
Recently, the majority if its members voted to
merge with veteran soctal-democrat Michael
Harrington's group, to form the Democratic
Socialist Alliance. Peter Drucker and Paul
Socolar(mentioned in the text) are leaders of
Solidarity. Scott Tucker is a gay activist and
[requent contributor to periodicals such as ‘Gay
Community News' and ‘Toronto Body Politic'.

I'm resigning from membership in Sol-
idarity, and an explanation is in order.
When [ joined Solidarity I believed I was
helping to build a specifically socialist-
feminist tendency; I believed that the ma-
jority of Solidarity members were seeking
a revolurionary alternative to both social-
democracy and Leninism. When Solidar-
ity took the trajectory of 'left regroup-
ment’, I asked 'Is our goal, first and fore-
most, to regroup with the existing(or ex-
piring) left, or is it to reach the vastly
greater rebel forces who may be entirely
ignorant of socialism?'

At one end of Solidarity's political spec-
trum stands a minority of members who
are neo-Leninists; at the other end stands a
minority, myself included, who are quite
consciously anti-Leninist; and the bulk of
members may be said to be non-Leninists
who have either not made their views
clear, or are trying to clarify their views.

_ Presumably Solidarity’s critique of social-
democracy is strong enough to keep it
from repeating NAM's drift towards che
Democratic Party; but Solidarity's criri-
que of Leninism is so weak thar it may be

submerged in a future fusion of sects, even
should it emerge intact as a socialist-
feminist group for the time being.

I notice thar many women in Solidarity
seem to be abstaining from this particular
debate, at least in print. I, too, would
prefer to abstain from it andhavenowill to
pursue it within Solidarity after chis last
protest. As I see it, feminism is incompat-
ible with Leninism. Feminism means
more than taking up The Woman Ques-
tion and ‘answering' it with reproductive
rights, childcare, and a dozen other neces-
sary reforms. It means more than than
looking to women as beasts of burden
most straregically blessed for the rask of
revolution. More than adding ‘women's
issues’ to the left laundry list, and using
women as a fulcrum to move a mass, It
means taking the personal and social ex-
perience of women seriously in its entire-
ty; and it’s impossible to do that without
also making a radical inquiry into power
itself as it is used and abused throughout
history and throughout the world.

The Bolshevik Central Committee inc-
luded only one woman, Alexandra Kol-
lantai; her revolutionary feminism was no
more to Lenin's liking than her criticism
of the Bolshevik bureaucracy. Isolated and
finally exiled, she finally made her peace
with Stalin. As long as the engine of re-
volution is built on the Bolshevik model,
it will make no difference if future Central
Committees practice affirmative action; it
will make no difference if women have the
power to isolate, exile, or even execurte
opponents. Rosa Luxemborg wrote, ‘Free-
dom only for che supporters of the govern-
ment, only for the members of one party
— however numerous they may be — is
no freedom at all. Freedom is always and
exclusively freedom for the one who

thinks differently.” Castro did nor deviarte
from Leninism when he raised an essen-
tially totalitarian slogan: “Wichin the Re-
volution, everyching; outside the Revolu-
tion, nothing.’ The gay people inside Cu-
ban prisons to this day are presumably
outside the Revolution.

Peter Drucker, with che help of Paul
Socolar, presents us with the clearest for-
mulation so far of the neo-Leninist ten-
dency in Solidarity. ‘I am not a Marxist-
Leninist’, Drucker wrote in the last bulle-
tin. ‘But many people in Solidarity have a
knee-jerk anti-Leninist atcitude that

short-circuits distussion.Wehave to recog-

nize that only the Leninist tradicion has
stressed the issue of revolutionary organi-
zation.” On the contrary, what we have to
recognize is that Leninists are often as
expert at public relations as Madison Av-

enue; they do cheir best to monopolize *

revolutionary socialism, demorting all
other contenders as social-democrats. In
1982 it makes no sense to choose between
the Second or Third or Fourth Interna-
tionals. To hell with them all. Revol-
utionaries who have made other choices
have often been silenced or submerged,
but the capacity for choice does not die.
Murray Bookchin, an anarchist, com-
munist, and ecologist, wrote, ‘No sizeable
radical movement in modern times had
seriously asked itself if organizational
forms had to be developed which prom-
oted changes in the most fundamental be-
havior patterns of its members. It is to the
lasting credit of Spanish anarchism — and
of anarchism generally — that it posed
this question.” This very question was also
posed by feminists and gay liberationists,
who often took care to form action/affi-
nity groups on a human scale.

There is no space here to repeat Lenin's

. arguments for centralist revolutionary or-

ganizacion; read him for yourself. ‘Lenin’s
argument’, Drucker writes, ‘has proven
its validity whenever a country has faced
the possibility of revolution.’ Has it? Was
Lenin, in fact, the leader or the usurper of
the Russian Revolution? In ‘The Bolshe-
viks and Workers' Control’, Maurice
Brinton writes, ‘During the middle of
1917 Bolshevik support for the Factory
Committees was such thar Mensheviks
were to accuse them of ‘abandoning’
Marxism for anarchism.’ By 1921, of
course, the slogan "All Power to the
Soviets' had long been suppressed; in the
same year, Trotsky’s army pur down the
Kronstadt Commune. Whenever workers
and peasants have formed communes, sov-
iets, councils, and unions in countries like
Spain, Russia, Hungary, and Poland, it
has been the Communist Parties who have
played a repressive and counter-revolu-
tionary role. Are we ro believe thar the
uprising in France in May of 1968 would
have been a ctrue revolution if only the
French Communist Party had been truly
Leninist, and cthus cruly revolucionary?

‘Let us speak plainly’, Luxemborg wrote.
‘Historically, the errors committed by a
truly revolutionary movement are infin-
itely more fruitful chan the infallibicy of
the cleverest Central Committee.” We
know that Lenin lies embalmed in Red
Square, like a pharoah, whereas Luxem-
borg was dumped into the Landwehr
Canal. Her death was only one of many
fateful events which marked The Road
Not Taken for international socialism.
Yet the capacity for revolutionary choice
remains as alive in 1982 as in 1917.
‘Revolution’, Drucker writes, ‘is no-
where happening in the U.S., of course.
Solidarity is not the revolutionary organi-
zation, nor is it a nucleus that by growing
could become the revolurionary organiza-
tion.” That expresses a very singular, and
Leninist, perspective. I have no desire to
build ‘the’ — one and only? — revolutio-
nary organization. Revolution begins
wherever and whenever we act as revol-
utionaries, though as Gustave Landauer
wrote, ‘Revolurionaries exist in masses
only when there is a revolution.” Let a
thousand revolutionary nuclei flourish,
mulciply, polemicize, and join forces.
Drucker writes that Solidaricy is commit-
ted to bottom-up democracy, feminist
process, and building movements against
capitalism and pacriarchy. ‘But our reason
for existing’, he explains, ‘is to submerge
ourselves in something greater.’ A dive in
the ocean should satisfy our urge to sub-
merge. There’'s no good reason why
groups formed by elective affinity should
submerge chemselves in anay oceanic en-
tity, vanguard or otherwise. Ler them
emerge and federate. As long as we have
no unicy of spirit, any unity in action will
be a tyrannical affair: a coup d’etar racher

than a revolution. =
Drucker writes, "We are not building a

new, immaculate, social-feminist left; we
are building the lefr thar exists.' By ‘the
left’ we surely don't mean tin weather- _
vanes like the DSA, rilting with the
breeze, which are only forces for confu-
sion. And if by ‘the left" we mean the
various vanguard parties and 'pre-party
formations’, each more ‘scientific' than
the others — chen the left that exists is not
worth building. Let it die. If we are not
building a new, spcialisc-feminist left(and
the word ‘immaculate’ should intimidace
no one), then why should Solidarity icself
exist at all? It would then make sense to
disband and merge back into broader ac-
tivist movements. Isn't our vision of
socialism worth a fight — and celebra-
tion? ‘Socialism’, in the theory and prac-
tice of social-democracs and Leninists, has
often nort only ceased to be progressive; it
has 'not only become conservative; it is
now reactionary. We can judge this not
only by the convergence of 'socialism’
with patriarchial populism, bur also by
the multicude of questions which are sup-
pressed in leftist discourse.

Continued on page 7
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‘The only good Kenned

The Dead Kennedys are
one punk band which has
remeined true to the hard-
core punk sound and to
anarchistic ideals long af-
ter.many others turned in
their guitars for synthe-
sizers and their commit-
ment for record contracts.

At the Concert Hall in
Toronto, on a sweltering
late July night, hundreds of
punks in leather and boot-
black hair bounced off each
other and dived on and off
the stage as lead-singer
Jello Biafra took the DKs
and the crowd to the edge
of chaos and back.

Throughout it all the
Dead Kennedys made sure
the audience knew what
kind of rebellion they were
promoting; at one point, &
Nazi flag was thrown on
stage, to be trampled on by
Biafra, clawed and chewed
apart by the stage crew
and, what was left of it
burnt by the audience. And
where gestures were not
enough, there were lyrics:

You still think swasti-
kas look cool

The real nazis run your
schools

They're coaches, busi-
nessmen and cops

In the real fourth reich
you'll be the first to go

Nazi punks, Nazi
punks, Nazi punks —
Fuck off!

There was more to the
message than differentia-
ting anarchist rebellion
from fascism. The night be-
fore the concert, I spoke
with Jello Biafra about
musi¢, politics and the
punk movement today.

KI0: Does the Dead Ken-
nedys consider itself a
punk band?

Biafra: We're closer to
punk than to anything else.
Basically, we try to take
the punk attitude to its ex-
perimental extreme in or-
der to break new ground.

KIO: What would you say
is the punk attitude?
Biafra: The punk attitude

is getting under the skin of
those who one feels are op-
pressing youl via trying to
enforce their rules of nor-
maley upon you. You take
those people and attack
them through culture.
There’s more and more
people who are catching on
to, it, and some people who
are only picking up on the
superficial aspects of it, the
thrill aspect. Overall I
think it's more dangerous
than it's ever been, and one
way to measure that is the
way the normaloids are
fighting it.
K10: What kind of resis-
tance do punks face?
Biafra: Resistance in the
form of police harrassment
at punk shows and punk
venues, especially in San
Francisco and Los Angeles,
inability to get halls large
enough to accomodate our
audience in a lot of east
coast American cities, like
New York and Boston,
where the cut-throat pro-
moters have more or less a
stranglehold on the local
scene, their being the kind
of people who hire boun-
cers to beat up kids, and
run shows like a Roman

‘gladiator spectacle or

something.

One of the ugliest forms
it's taken is in Orange
County, outside Los An-
geles, where the local
police department, if they
stop somebody dressed like
they think a so-called punk
should dress, if nobody's
looking they'll get out and
beat the shit out of them, at
the very least they'll take
their picture, get their
name and put it in their so-
called “Punk File”. And
then when anybody is rob-
bed, or raped or beaten, the
first file they go to or the
first line-up they get to pick
from is the “Punk File".

KI10: But isn't punk just a
matter of fashion for a lot
of people?

Biafra: That's one way
people originally get into it

But if you adopt a stereo-
typical punk look as
fashion, you're going to get
into & lot of trouble from
yvour local jocks and red-
necks, meaning it takes a
certain amount of com-
mitment, and once you've
committed yourself, it's
very hard to go back.

Not only that but once
you've committed yvourself
vou also find it fairly easy
to meet other punks, or
other people who share
similar viewpoints who
also have fairly strong
opinions, meaning vou get
to learn a lot fairly quickly.
So there isn't really,
ideally, a conformist thrill
attitude that's only super-
ficial. It means a lot more
than that.

There are people who

shave their heads and want
to force their rules upon
everyone else rather than
moving beyond the need
for rules entirely. But the
whole movement should
not be judged on the basis
of those who misinterpret
it
K10: If you're concerned
with putting across a mes-
sage with your music, as
you seem to be, why are
the lyrics to hard to make
out? "
Biafra: That is a sign of
the times. The days of
polite folk singers being
noble and singing out their
convictions to a polite,
hand-clapping audience in
coffee houses, well those
days are over.

People have much more
inner rage now because
they haven't been given as
much of an outlet for it
They don’t know where to
focus it I think it's a sign
that things have got more
polarized and more ex-
treme, that people would
wait for something as gut-
level and as body level as
this to reach their minds.

KI10: But gut-level rage
by itself can take either a
fascist or an anarchist
direction. The rage is
there in the music, but ob-
viously that’s not enough.
Or why do you have
Iyrics?

Biafra: That's why we
print them with our
records. There's nothing
wrong with knowing how to
read, and you'd be sur-
prised how many of the
people who go to the shows
either know the words or at
least know what we're
talking about.

We can't expect to reach
every single person in the
room every time we play.
But if one person walks out
of the show with their
school-damaged attitudes
split open and their minds
open to free thinking again,

then fine, we're getting
something done.

Ideally, you can't cap-
ture the essence of the
energy of hard-core punk if
you turn down the am-
plifier so the lyrics are
crystal clear. The lyrics
come through on other
forms. They are shouted
rather than soft-spoken. A
lot of people do hear the
words. The communication
is there, I'm confident ‘of
that, or 1 would take
another approach.

Venting rage is very
basic, but it is an important
step number one, because
when people get a chance
to let out their feelings,
they're less likely to turn
into tomorrow's John Hin-
ckley Jr.s, and more likely
to do some constructive
fighting against the forces
that are pushing them un-
der the rug. The way to get
bevond the venting of rage
is through our lyrics and
through the things we say
from the stage, taking
stands, stating our opinions
and saying what we believe
n.

KIO: Why do you play
punk in 19827

Biafra: We enjoy it, this
what we are fans of, t
our favorite kind of music.
One thing we want to avoid
is this division that’s
opening up. On the one
hand, you have the really
narrow-minded, pseudo-
hard-core, heavymetal
bands, like the Exploited in
England, who just want to
make punk a one-dimen-
sional ritual.

On the other hand, you
have the people who made
up the original scene over
there turning up their
noses, saving, “Oh, well,

is

we're adults now, we've
done that, we're beyond
that, and now we're going
to do something different’”,
and trying to replace their
punk energy with
something totally boring
and meaningless.Electro-
pop, synthesized disco or
total crap, like New Order,
which is desecrating Joy
Division's good name.

1 don't think punk and
post-punk have to be that
far apart We try to take
punk to its experimental
extremes, do new things
with the music but keep the
punk energy, because that
to us is the ultimate energy
and the energy we relate to.
We want to break new
ground with it, but not fall
into the pit of adulthood.

KIO: Is irritation part of
the message?

Biafra: Absolutely! The
way to get through to
people who are set in their
ways 18 to irritate them so
much that they get mad
and their brains start to
function again and they
start to think. It may not
hit them right away, but in
a month or two they may
realize that there was
something very important
going on that they should
be aware of.

KI10: fsn't there the risk
that this approach will
Just turn off some people?
So that they simply ignore
(724

Biafra: Some of them do,
but if they do then maybe
they really do deserve a
life-sentence in some
plastic suburb. I'd like to
think not, though.

KI1O: In 1977, punk was a
great shock, to the music
establishment, to society

7 is a Dead Kennedy !

-ut large. Has punk lost a
lot of its impact?
Biafra: The musical
establishment is as scared
of punk more now than it
. was then. No matter how
hard they've tried to fight
it, it's grown and grown,
and now it's hitting
younger kids, who are the
ones they wanted to keep
selling red-neck, heavy-
metal, cock-rock to. In-
stead, slowly but surely
_they are abandonning that
and looking for something
with more substance.
Granted, some of the
lustre is gone, the “we can
conquer the world"’
mystique that was there in
1977 was gone by the end
of 1978. Those people who

just caught on to a pese or-

a fashjon fled the scene at

! that point, and those were

really committed staved on.

KIO: But in a way, isn't
punk just another genre
now, with its own group
of fans, just like disco, or
Eurobeat or New Wave?

Biafra: [ think there is a
very conscious effort on the
part of bands like us to
make sure that doesn’t
happen. We enjoy irritating
people enough and we're
bothered enough by the
way society behaves that to
not stay fighting would be
suicide for us, Because the
fight is so much fun!

KI10: You guvs seem to
criticize just about
everything., Is there
anything you can get
behind?

Biafra: We can get behind
anarchy of the mind, per-
sonal anarchy as opposed
to collective anarchy. We
make that distinction
because some people write
an A with a circle on it on

women in hopes
children, the businessman behind
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the back of their jackets
and then go out thinkjng it
gives them the right to do
anything they want—they
kick out stained glass
windows, graffitti on mom
and pop grocery stores,
while leaving a bank un-
touched, and other coward-
ly acts of that kind.

If suddenly there were
no more laws and no more
police tomorrow, every
single jerk with a gun or
muscle-man would go
around playing “king of the
neighbourhood'’. In the

short run, anarchy
wouldn't work in the
western world because

there is too much greed. So
in order to get around this,
we propose anarchy of the
mind, simply sdopting
anarchist values for one's
own personal life-style,
which includes the respon-
sibility of looking out for
vour fellow man.

Anarchy doesn’'t mean
getting rid of rules, unless
you don't need them
anymore. In other words,
being able to be responsible
enough that you don't do
something so stupid that
vou give someone else the
right to tell you what to do,
their way.

K10: Doesa't com-
nitment to anarchist
values in one's personal
life logically imply a com-
nitment to bringing
about social anarchy on a
large scale?

Biafra: True;, but we also
realize that bringing it
about on a large scale in
the western industrialized
world will probably take
hundreds of vears, so we
might as well do what we
can and start now. But ex-
pecting to achieve the

whole ball of wax right
now would be pretty
ridiculous, But at the same
time, we get deep gratifi-
cation from striving for our
goal.

KI10: What kinds of
things can we strive for
now?

Biafra: The basic attitude
we take, especially toward
audiences, is just the idea
that yvou shouldn't be
ashamed to be intelligent
and have a mind of your
own and yvour own views
and not be afraid to ex-
press them. People are
taught from a very early
age in school not to speak
up for fear they might be
labelled & “brain’ or a
“weirdo'", or something like
that.

And so right now, what
we're pushing.is just step
number one, people being
able to think for them-
selves, decide for them-
selves, weigh our opinions
against others' opinions
and make up their own,
rather than just letting
other people, or billboards,
or teachers, or football
coaches, or police officers
or churches tell them what
to do.

We like to bring back the
joy of discovery, rather
than being spoon-fed every-
thing. One thing schools in
America try to destroy
from day one is natural
curiosity. They want you to
sit there and be fed useless
things like mathematical
equations you'll never use
in real life, moving onward
to sitting in front of a
videogame rather than
wandering around the
streets and seeing what's in
the stores and in people’s
eyes.

KI10: Punk is fairly heavy,
hard sound. Do many
women respond to-it?
Biafra: It reaches more
women on the west coast
than on the east coast, or
s0 it seems. There's far
more women on the scene
and far more female
thrashers and stage-divers
(in the audience) on the
west coast than vou'd find
out here.

On the west coast the
barrier between performer
and audience is growing
thinner and thinner, which
is fine by me, as in the
audience doesn't just come
there to stand and gaze at
god doing a jig on stage,
they become part of the ac-
tion.

There's many women
getting involved: there
aren't 4s many women ac-
tually involved in the
bands as there used to be, I
don't think. I think that's
about to reverse.

&

KI10: What about your
song, Too Drunk to Fuck?
I can’t see how women
could relate to that song.

You give me head

It makes it worse

Take out your fucking
retainer,

Put it in your purse.

I'm too drunk to fuck

Your too drunk to fuck

Too drunk, too drunk,
too drunk, too drunk to
fuck.

Biafra: We made a con-
scious effort to avoid
sexism in that song. just
simply talking about sex
doesn’t make it sexist.

KI1O: But it is strictly
from a male point of view

Biafra: It's from a male
point of view because I'm a
male and I write the
words! It would be more
authentic to speak from the
male than from the female
experience. There's nothing
wrong with someone
coming -up with the op-
posite point of view. Or not
the opposite, but a female
point of view.
KI10: What led you to do
Nazi Punks Fuck Off?
Biafra: It's not really
directed against people
who wear swastikas for
shock value—who does
that besides Ronald
Reagan anyway these
days?—but it's directed
against people who are
fascists in the head,
By Bruce

_.‘.

meaning people who bring
red-neck attitudes, jock
attitudes, racist attitudes,
macho-tough-guy attitudes
mto a punk show where it
doesn’t belong. What we're
trying to put across in that
song is that we don’t agree
with that, we don't have
any interest in catering to
people who come to our
shows especially to bash
heads.

Some people have ac-
cused us of being preachy
and telling people what to
do and how to think with
that song. That's not what
we're doing at all, we're ex-
pressing a very strong felt
opinion, And if you've got a
better opinion, fine, come
and tell us, we're always
ready to learn. If you've
got a better one, at least
think about what we say.

* & k¥ A ®

As well as being lead singer
for the Dead Kennedys,
Jello Biafra is also one of
the hosts of Maximum
Rock and Reoll, a program
on music and politics
syndicated from KGFA,
Berkeley, California. The
program airs tapes by un-
known bands, even casset-
tes and interested
musicians should contact
Maximum Rock and Roll,
Box 288, Berkeley, CA,
USA. Those interested in
finding out more about the
Dead Kennedys can write
them at Alternative Ten-
tacles, P.O. Box 11458, San
Francisco, CA 94101, USA.
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be used for defensive purposes — phos-
pherous bombs, cluster bombs. Ambul-
ance after ambulance of people who were

ripped apart, torn up.

All these stories. I didn’t want to go to
the emergency room but I'd hear abour it.
Someone had been out on the street, or
near their house or running to a shelcer
and a cluster bomb would explode; they'd
be hit. Their body would be ripped open.
Someone would run out to save them.
Another bomb would explode, they'd be
hit. A couple of ambulances would arrive
from different hospitals. Families would
be split. ’

I'd see them coming into the hospital
screaming, ~Where's my husband?
Where's my son?" Are they buried under
the rubble, in another hospital? You can't
tell anyone.

Then the doctors would try to hide
from them if someone was killed. A wo-
man came in — her husband was killed on
the spot, one son was in emergency, an-
other was operated on, a baby daughter
was killed. They just don't know how to
tell a family.

Has Isracli shelling been selective?

When it first started, it was selective in
the sense chac the areas which were known
to be refugee camps or ammunition
dumps were being targered and hit. There
is no such thing as a completely Palesti-
nian area. Even these refugee camps con-
tain a lot of Lebanese civilians; they're
usually in the poorer parts of the city. In
fact, West Beirur contains a large Christ-
ian Lebanese population. Bur it stayed at
this srage only very, very briefly.

You didn't have time to say they're
going to hit a known area, when they
started hicting left and righe. In West
Beirut there is one area called the Palesti-
nian area and the rest is called the residen-
tial area. We lived just on the side of the
residential area. When che artacks first
started we'd hear the planes fly overhead
and drop bombs just across the main street
from us. Bur later on when they started
bringing their gun boats around they
started hirting residential areas (which
you didn't hear about until the Canadian
ambassador started ralking).

They were hitting areas where the em-
bassies were located and the richer Leb-
anese and Palestinians lived. They were
hitting the UNESCO area — the Light-
house. ... These are main residential
areas.

When [ crossed over to the East side late
in June, we heard they were bombing and
saw the smoke rising. We heard that they
had hit a cemetery and the bones of the
dead people were flying up into the air. I
fele sick. I said, “These people are dead.
What are they hitting them for?” Dust
and smoke and dead bones. There aren’t
any camps, amunition dumps, nothing —
just open space and tombstones.

* We've getting réports that hospitals are being
hit. Would you like to comment on this?

These aren't only Palestinian hospirals.

One excuse they gave is that there are
Palestinian information bureaus in the

hospitals. Alright, fine, some of them do.
Some of them don’t. Bur whar about those
other hopsitals, Berbir Verbeer, Beiruc
Hospital, American University Hospital,
Majjar (which received nine direct hits),
Nagassed and others. What do they have
to do with ic? The Red Cross building was
hit too as were mosques, orphanages and a
mental insticution. _

How do you see the U.S. involvement in this
and their apparent change in policy towards
Lsrael?

I don't know whether there really is a
change in policy. I think the U.S. knew
very well chat the Israelis were going to
invade. They said they didn't know. I

‘really panicked when, after Begin addres-

sed the United Nations and met with
Reagan, it was announced on the radio
that the American embassy in West Bei-
rut was going to close up and all its people
were to move to East Beirut along wich all
foreign nationals. Immediately I thought,
“This is the death sentence for West
Beirut.” I chink they knew very well what
was going to happen.

To the extent that chere is a change in
policy, I think it's because it's dragged on
so long. They probably thoughe Israel
could sweep the country in a week before
the world knows about it; wipé our the
PLO in a short time before cthe world is
aware of what is going on — before they're
aware of human suffering. Before they're

aware that civilian rargets are the real vic-

tims. And the U.S. can get away with
saying they didn’t know anything about it
and it’s done an ‘ipso facto’ solution. But
now because of coverage the U.S. is faced
with world opinion saying, “You can't
solve the Palestinian problem by descroy-
ing Palestinians.”

Meanwhile the Israelis are saying ‘It’s
peace for Galillee', "We're only going in
forty miles.” “We don't want Lebanese ter-
ritory.” “We're not invading West Beirut.’
And cheir actions are contradicting every
statement they're making.

Would you comment on what you think the
importance is of resolution 2427

When they were talking about resolu-
tion 242, and the American congressman
went into West Beirut and got a paper
from Arafat saying chat he accepted all
U.N. resolutions, Israel and cthe U.S.
started saying that the main resolution
Arafac has to accept is 242, which has to
do with recognizing the state of Israel’s
existence. There are two things I'd like to
say about this.

First, I'd like to comment on cthe extent
to which Israel mocks the resolution of the
U.N. The day after this incident che Is-
raelis came in and bombed West Beirur at
2:42 p.m.

Secondly, the Israelis are making an
issue of 242 now when it was really an
issue in 1967 after the invasion or the
occupation of the West Bank, the Gaza
Strip, the Sinai, and the Golan, in the
June war. That's when the U.N. passed
resolution 242. In the main, it calls for
two things. It calls for the withdrawal of
Israel from territory acquired in the war
because, according to all international
law, it is illegal for a nation to keep territ-

KICK IT OVER is published by an anarchist collective. Members of the collec-
tive include: Bruce Baugh, Sam Wagar, Eric Schryer, Alexandra Devon, Julia
Sorel, Ronald Haley, Anna Elizveta Prokhorova, Christopher Alice and oc-
casional others. We can be reached by writing to: Kick It Over, P.O. Box 5811,

Station A, Toronto, Ontario, M5W 1P2.

Anarchists Against the Cruise

Any anarchist who wishes to join an anarchist contingent in the Oc-
tober 30 th demonstration against the Cruise in Ottawa please contact:

A.A.C. c/o AAPA P.0.B. 6531, Sta. A
Toronto, Ontario

ory seized in war. So they have to return all
land acquired, which means the West
Bank, the Gaza Strip, the Sinai, Golan
Heights. Under 242, all have to be re-
turned.

Another thing this resolution says is
that you repatriate the refugees. Fine, it
does say rthe word ‘refugees’ and not Pales-
tinians, but, at the time of the 1967 war,
the people who were kicked out of the
West Bank, the Gaza Strip, the Golan
heights, were Palestinian refugees that
went to different parts of the world, escap-
ing that war. They had to be repatriated
under this resolution. Then, after these
two stiplulations have been met, the resol-
ution recognizes the right of all states to
exist in peace. 2

Okay, this was in 1967. Ar that time,
the PLO had just been created two years
before; it hadn't started any of its so-called
terroristic activities. If Israel or the Un-
ited States had fulfilled the conditions of
242 then, the refugee problem would not
have turned into a Palestinian problem.
You wouldn't have a PLO chat is now
fighting for its survival, if the refugees had
been repatriated and gone back to the
West Bank. We would have had our Pal-
estinian state. Then we wouldn't need to
fight Iscael. We wouldn't need these ‘ter-
roristic’ actions, as they are called. They're

accusing us of not recognizing Israel
when, in fact, their refusal to recognize
242 created the PLO.

In fact, in Jerusalem at thac time, Pal-
estinian youths were protesting peacefully
after the June war — saying ‘Return the
West Bank’ and ‘Repatriate the Palesti-
nians'. And they were taken to Israeli jails
because they were protesting, trying to
urge Israel to recognize 242. Now 16
years lager, they (Israel) are accusing Pales-
tinians of refusing to accept 242. So be-
cause of Israel's intransigence, refugees
have been turned into freedom fighters.
That's inevirable. It's like they're (Israel)
saying, ‘We have the right to take your
homes, to be aggressors, to kick you out,
and you — only to remain refugees. You
don’t have the right to resist. You don't
have the right to organize to fight back.
We're the aggresors and we're legitimate,
and you're refugees and must accept your
status as such.’

It's going to happen again. Israel is not
going to live in peace until we ger our
nation back — a Palestinian state — even
if we don't all go back there. We're not
going to threaten the right of Israel to
exist. But we want to have the chance of a
normal life, to have a nation — not to be
refugees, and not to need to be freedom
fighters.

‘Malatesta (cont’'d)

terests of the oppressors; and we are
proud of being internationalists, not
only in words, but by the deep
feelings of our souls.

I understand that circumstances
may arise when the help of all is
necessary for the general well-being:
such as an epidemie, an earthquake,
an invasion of barbarians who kill
and destroy all that comes under
their hands. In such cases dif-
ferences of social standing must be
forgotten, and common cause must
be made against the common
danger, but on condition that these
differences are forgotten by both
sides.

If, when foreign soldiers invade
the sacred soil of the homeland,
the priveleged class were to
renounce its priveleges and act so
that the “homeland’ really became
the common property of all the

‘inhabitants, it would then be right

that all should fight against the in-
vaders. But if kings wish to remain
kings, and the landlords wish to
take care of their lands and their
houses, and the merchants wish to
take care of their goods, and even
sell them at a higher price, then the
workers, the Socialists and Anar-
chists, should leave them to their
own deyices, while being themselves
on the look-out for an opportunity to
get rid of the oppressors inside the
country, as well as those coming
from outside.

In all circumstances, it is the duty
of the Socialists, and especially of
the Anarchists, to do everything that
can weaken the state and the

‘capitalist class, and to take as the

only guide to their conduct the in-
terests of Socialism; or if they are
materially powerless to act ef-
ficaciously for their own cause, at
least to refuse any voluntary help to
the cause of the enemy (i.e. the state)
and stand aside to save at least their
principles—which means to save the
future.

All I have just said is theory, and
perhaps it is accepted, in theory, by
most of those who in practice do just
the reverse. How then could it be ap-
plied to the present situation? What
should we do, what should we wish,
in the interests of our cause?

In my opinion, it is most probable
that there will be no definite victory
on either side. After a long war, an
enormous loss of life and wealth,
both sides being exhausted, some
kind of peace will be patched up,
leaving all questions open, thus
preparing for a new war more mur-
derous than the present. The only
hope is revolution.

I may, of course, be mistaken in
appreciating the true position. But
what seems to me elementary and
fundamental for all Socialists
(Anarchists, or others) is that it is
necessary to keep outside every kind
of compromise with the government
and the governing classes, so as to
be able to profit by any opportunity
that may present itself, and, in any
case, to be able to restart and con-
tinue our revolutionary preparations
and propaganda.

E. Malatesta
London, 1914
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Book review:

Closing

By Ronald Hayley

Closing the Iron Cage, Ed Andrew, Black
Rase Books, 1982, 183 pages. $6.95.

Important Contribution

In writing a book dealing
specifically with the relationship bet-
ween work and leisure, Ed Andrew
has performed an important service.
It's odd that so little is written on
this, a topic so obviously central to
the libertarian reconstruction of
society. Thus, Andrew's book per-
forms two functions: 1) it helps fill
an important gap in libertarian
literature, 2) it provides an in-depth
(and, in part, empirical) refutation
of bourgeois ideology on this im-
portant question.

Andrew first seeks to develop a
suitable definition of leisure by
criticizing and synthesizing existing
definitions. He then shows how the
strict opposition between work and
leisure is a product of industrial
society. Next he traces the origin and
development of the scientific
management of work and its effort
to encroach into the field of
leisure—its ultimate failure in
managing either—and, finally, the
syndicalist alternative, both
historically, and as formulated by
Andrew himself.

Work and Play
In writing this book, Andrew has
practiced what he preaches—that is,
he has integrated work and play by
making this book entertaining and
aesthetically pleasing to read. As he
notes:

. today, no leaven exists in
the unremitting earnestness of
those scholarly works whose
utility is in inverse relation to
their ability to compel attention.
To expect wit in contemporary
treatises on industrial relations is
like expecting to find a string
quartet on an assembly line.”” (p.
25)

Andrew specifically takes as his
target the “leisure-as-compensation”
thesis: the view advanced by
ideologués on both the right and left
that work is necessarily
stultifying—at best, a ‘“necessary
evil'—and that one should seek to
compensate for its effects by
promcting satisfying and stimulating
leisure. This is the point of view held
by Marcuse, for example. Even
Marx himself was rather ambiguous
on this, as Murray Bookchin has
pointed out. Passages of his writings
can be used to defend both the
leisure-as-compensation point of
view as well as its opposite.

Andrew shows quite forcefully
that work and leisure are a unity of
opposites—each influencing the
character of the other, and that to
think one can mechanically divide
them is a view which is theoretically

untenable and unsupported by em- -

pirical data. As Andrew writes:

“The primary characteristics
demanded of industrial workers

by scientific management are
promptness, diligence, and a
willingness to follow directions.
These characteristics do not
prepare workers for initiative,
responsibility and ‘inner-direct-
ness’ in their time off work.” (pgs.
50-51)

Indeed, it is precisely for this
reason that “scientific managers’’ in
both capitalist and “socialist’” coun-
tries have attempted to assert con-
trol over, or influence the character
of, workers' leisure time, and why
the leisure-as-compensation thesis is
patently false. The “realm.,of
necessity’’ must colonize the “realm
of freedom”. Andrew quotes Mann-
heim to the effect:

“The worker can hardly be ex-
pected to put up with the ugliness
of an outmoded factory and un-
satisfactory work conditions if
during his leisure he learns to ap-
preciate beauty and the art of self-
expression.”” (p. 140)

Though Andrew does not examine
the Freudian dimension, Marcuse
has remarked that a lifetime of
labour presupposes that people be
subjected to a psychic castration or
self-administered repression of their
own needs and instincts. It's obvious
that the internal logic of scientific
management demands that leisure
time be moulded to shape and rein-
force the psychic structure required
for a lifetime of toil. Hence, the
premium placed on group sports,

“good, clean fun’’, and other “whole-.

some’’ recreative activities.
This—the essence of the scientific
management of leisure—has
proceeded furthest in the state-
capitalist countries of Russia and
China “where the state, in fulfilling
the role of the bourgeoisie in
Western countries, has (more ef-
ficiently—R.H.) proletarianized the
population.” (p.54)

For the most part, the strategy op-
ted for in the Western nations
(where the necessity and possibility
exists for providing a higher level of
material consumption) has been one
of “controlled de-sublimation”, fos-
tering a sort of collective schizo-
phrenia in which

“individuals must cultivate two
contradictory character traits, and
daily demonstrate the correspon-
ding modes of behaviour—ri-
gidity, classic authoritarianism
and anti-sexuality at work;
‘relaxation’, objectless fetishisms
and ‘apparent’ sexuality in free
time.”’ (quoted in Bruce Brown's
Marx, Freud, and the Critique
of Everyday Life, pgs. 158-159)

Indeed, one of the weaknesses of
Andrew’s book is that it doesn't
deal with “consumption-as-compen-
sation’” as the central element in
modern capitalist leisure.
Fallacy of Marx and Lenin
By showing the deleterious effect

of modern industrial production on
the subjectivity of the worker, An-
drew inadvertently shows the fallacy
of Marx's argument that the cen-
tralization and rationalization of
production would enhance worker
solidarity and combativeness. If any-
thing, it has had precisely the op-
posite effect. This, combined with
the material bourgeoisification of
the Western proletariat, helps to-
explain its relative passivity.

Scientific management makes
strange bedfellows. Its advocacy by
“reactionary‘* Taylor, by the
“reformist’’ Webbs, and the
“revolutionary’’ Lenin shows the
near universal hegemony of produc-
tivist values. For each of them, it
was axiomatic that the division of
labour between those who ad-
minister and those who produce
{and the domination of the latter by
the former) was the last word in ef-
ficiency. Experience has proved
otherwise. Sixty years of
technocratic “socialism’’ have cer-
tainly driven home that ‘‘the
existence not merely of some ... but
of any ruling class at all ... has
become a hinderance to develop-
ment.”' !

Weaknesses

As for the weaknesses of the book,
I would only mention his tendency
to project historical trends towards

the iron cage

automation and working class
leisure time into the future in
neglect of the extremely serious
economic crisis which is plaguing all
major Western (and Eastern)
capitalist countries (this same
neglect renders ‘idealist’ his
suggested “minimum program” for
labour).

In addition, the fact that, in any
future society, the revolutionization
of work will be a key part of revolu-
tionizing the whole environment
does not, in my opinion, lead to the
conclusion that the workplace is the
central arena for revolutionary ac-
tivities now. Indeed, the working
class in the advanced capitalist
countries has demonstrated that it
lacks sufficient internal bases to
make it the leading revolutionary
class. To the extent that it has
become radicalized, this is mainly as
a result of its “contamination” by
outside elements who accept neither
alienated work nor the “realm of
necessity”’. The fact that scarcity
will once again become a significant
social question in these countries
makes it all the more necessary that
a post-scarcity perspective be kept
firmly in the fore-front.

'This remarkable statement from Engels’

book Anti-Duhring (International Publish- -
ers, p. 308) unfortunately contradicts much
of his other writings.

Two visions of socialism

Continuéd from page 3

Is socialism really a scruggle for state
power? Do human needs exist for the sake
of the economy, or does the economy exist
for the sake of human needs, as Reich once
asked? Do children and youth deserve sex-
ual, social, and economic independence?

Are socialists willing ro advance this stru-

ggle against opposition from parents,
teachers, priests, and ‘the left’? Are child
labor laws, as now formulated, an obstacle
to this scruggle? Whart's the difference
between the socialist family and the cap-
italist family? What's the difference ber-
ween socialist and capitalist assembly
lines? Are families factories? Is a demand
like wages for housework revolutionary or
reactionary? If we only demand more of the
same jobs and housing, will we ever im-
agine and create good work and humane
architecture? Shouldn't revolucionaries
read Frank Lloyd Wright with same care
that they read the three volumes of Capi-
tal? Is socialism an ideal, or is it a science?
Is Marxism more scientific than ecology?

Is ecology more revolutionary than Marx-
ism? Since our economy prostitutes all of
us, why are certain ‘feminists’ joining
forces with Vice Squads which harass
hard-working whores and raid gay baths?
Shouldn't Solidarity take a stand against
Women Against Pornography'? "Porno-
graphy is the theory, rape is the practice’
— do socialist-feminists believe such a
line makes logic? Aren't such questions
more urgent than 'left regroupment’?
Members of Solidarity may challenge
me to struggle for my views and raise such
questions within the group. No: I've had
my say, and now [ want to write poetry,
less polemics. It’s enough thac I make my
views known in the gay movement, in the
Lavender Lefr, and in discussions with
friends and strangers: it's too much to
campaign for ‘utopian’ socialism wichin
Solidarity also, and in the left at large.
Others will have to take up the task; inany
case, Solidarity members have my best
wishes, and I hope I have theirs.
— Scott Tucker. .
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WORKERS OF THE WORLD...

RELAX!

(WORKERS AGAINST WORK has received the following

communique, signed "D,B. Cooper, land of Cockayne.")

FELLOW LUMPENS:

WORK is what makes the System — work, Anybody
who isn't revolting against work is working against
revolt. To get the System out of our systems we
need to shirk, not work. (Ae our Polish comrades
proved when they got tired of being treated like
kielbasa — and that's no Polack joke.)

SOME PEOPLE SAY we need full employment, I say
ve need full unemployment,

SOME P@OPLE SAY "anarchy won't work," That's not
an argument against anarchy; that's an argument
against work,

SOME PEOFPLE SAY, "Sure, work sucks, but at least
you get some free time afterwards.," Vlell, the only
reagon they call it "free time" is that the bcss
doesn't have to pay you for it,

LIVING and earning a living are as different as
capital punishment and the punishment of capital.

ON BEHALF of the working wounded everywhere, I
hereby issue the following non-negotiable demands:

- FIRST, it's time to commute the sentences of
everyone sentenced to commute;

- SECOND, it's time to stop paying and start

nlaying!
Fuck work,
2 Before it fucks you.
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D.B. COOPER SAYS:.
"PLAY FOR KEEPS!
SELF-HELP MEANS
HELP YOURSELF!"

I'm going to stay where you sleep all day,
Where they hung the Turk that invented work,
In the Big Rock Candy Mountains,

TAKE IT EASY... BUT TAKE IT!
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