London’s Game of Chance

Robert Miller

HEN a man is tired of Lon-

~don, Dr. Johnson is reported
to havé said, he is tired of life.
Well, that was all right for him
somewhere around 1775 talking
about his London, a mere fraction
of what it is today and very much
quieter. What would he say about
it today? 1 venture to suggest it
would be more explosive and less
flattering.

For some time now I have main-
tained that when things get bigger
they seldom get better; as ex-
amples I quote children, local
authorities and cities. Simon Jen-
kins in his new book* tells how
London grew and became the big
problem it is today. He begins
the story at the Dissolution of the
Monasteries under Henry VIII. As
far as architectural gems were con-
cerned, and there were many, this
was vandalism with a vengeance
—and I mean the phrase literally
—Dby Royal decree. Almost all the
land was surrendered to the
Crown, and subsequently dished
out in large lumps to Court favour-
ites, other portions went to the
newly established Church, and all
in due course became fully-fledged
rentier capitalists.

The next two hundred years
seem to have been spent by these
landowners vying with each other
in improving and enlarging their
estates and their fortunes by
means of marriage. It is odd how
so few of them managed to pro-
vide themselves with a male heir.
Hence the arranged marriages of
wealthy heiresses with young men
similarly well-heeled, these unions
thus resulting in a mere handful
of families in possession of large
slices of some of the richest land
in the world.

All the cards in this mighty
game of Happy Families are here
in this book: Audley, Russell,
Berkeley, Cadogan, Grosvenor,
Jermyn, Portman, et al. We may
also read how the Jokers managed
to enter the pack: Cotton, Clore,
Levy, Samuel, Hyams, and so on,
their introduction necessitating

*Landlords to London, Simon Jenkins,
Constable & Co., £4.50.
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(and sometimes following), for bet-
ter or worse, certain amendments
to the rules, so that all the players,
and most of the onlookers, may
at least be aware of who takes
most of the tricks.

Even after many disasters and
upheavals including the Civil War,
the Plague, the Great Fire, econo-
mic depression, two World Wars,
and adverse changes in estate taxa-
tion law, it is amazing how many
of these old families still retain a
grip on valuable freeholds.

During all this time, of course,
there was the problem of the poor
—that is the landless. When gen-
tlemen of means build town houses
and set out to live like gentlemen,
they must be served by those who
are not so fortunate and must
work for a living, and so the
traders and servants will come and
they will demand some sort of
accommodation, and since such
houses were regarded at best as
necessary evils, evils they soon be-
came. The slums were ignored
until such time as it became con-
venient to clear them away, then
the process would begin all over
again.

The worst clearances were car-
ried out to make way for the com-
ing of the railways, about 100,000
people being evicted with little or
no notice and no compensation.
This deliberate devastation of
working class homes would have
been much less, and less costly to
the Railway Companies, if they

had all agreed to run their trains
into a single terminus; but such a
common sense arrangement a cen-
tury or more ago would be hard
enough to imagine, let alone find
favour with all concerned.

Not until the middle of the nine-
teenth century was any serious
attempt made to do anything about
the plight of the poor (with the
exception of the valiant philanthro-
pic few such as Shaftesbury, Pea-
body and Octavia Hill), by which
time they had had enough, and it
is my belief that it was bad hous-
ing as much as the so-called capi-
talist exploitation which spawned
and fed the Labour movement and
its claim to represent the interests
of the working class.

Today things are much better
for all concerned, but the stigma
attaching to private land ownership
still persists and has now overspil-
led into the property market gen-
erally. And London still has its
slums, and all politicians should
by now realise that just as private
monopoly in land is the mother of
all monopolies, bad housing is her
daughter and the mother of many
social evils.

Here is a history of London, full
of romance, grandeur, intrigue, fol-
lies, mistakes, and in the conclud-
ing chapters a promise of better
things to come, provided we learn
from past errors and ensure that
we are allowed to discuss and
criticize plans for the future with
those who propose to carry them
out, before they are carried out.
London is no longer merely a pri-
vate family affair; it is the concern
of each and every one of us who
lives or works in it.

Pull this ene—it’s got bells on it

NICHOLAS BILITCH

I HAVE yet to reach my “three

score years and ten,” but after
being around for some fifty odd
years or so, I never cease to be
amazed at the amount of verbal
or written rubbish some “clever”
folk would have me swallow. It
is not only politicians—who, after
all, have a professional vested in-
terest in throwing dust in my eyes
—who would persuade me that
pigs can fly, or have me believe
that the moon is made of cheese.
Newspaper editors and columnists,

professors and academics, televi-
sion pundits, economists, business
spokesmen, trade union leaders,
student leaders, public relations
con-men etc., all with an axe to
grind, a likely story to tell or just
simply out to explain some “new
truth” or “new reality” — that
black is white, square is round or
long is short — would have me
fall for the most bizarre nonsense.

For years now — lethargy and
procrastination notwithstanding —
I have wanted to write a book on
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the subject of how to fool every
body, all of the time. Abraham
Lincoln considered it impossible
to pull the wool over the eyes of
all of the people, all of the time;
Lincoln just did not appreciate the
extent and amount of latent in-
genuity there exists for conning
the man in the street from here
and now to Kingdom Come.

While my book has yet to be
written, an enterprising author, one
Terry Arthur, being fed up with
reading and listening to endless
balderdash, has got down to the
job of writing what he forth-
rightly calls “95 per cent is CRAP”
A Plain Man's Guide to British
Politics.

Accompanying the author’s text
are some first class cartoons by
Daily Express cartoonist, Michael
Cummings. If you have a prefer-
ence for common sense and plain
speaking, this is the book for you.

The very chapter headings—to
cite but a few: “Statistical Crap,”
“Ideological Crap,” “Economic
Crap” and “Fashionable Crap"—
should whet your appetite for
this tour of the world of political
and economic mendacity.

To complete your guide to con-
temporary clap-trap, the author
has supplied a handy appendix in-
forming the reader “Where the
Crap Came From”. There is also
a handy “Who the Crap Came
From” which identifies some
authors. They are mostly politi-
cians and political commentators
who have a highly developed skill
in the art of turning logic on its
head, or writing involved passages
which are intended to conceal
rather than reveal thought.

Read and enjoy this excellent
introduction to the world of eco-
nomic and political hocus-pocus.

Capitalism
Takes the Rap for
Land Monopoly

MARX'S economic philosophy
has a lot to answer for. The
failure to make the ethical and
economic distinction between land
and capital has led people to be-
lieve that there is no alternative
but to choose between total private
ownership of land and capital, and
total state ownership of them.
Persia’s revolution was initially

a revolution against the land
owners, which, because it did not
deal with the problem of land
monopoly in the right way has now
become a revolution against capi-
talism.

Big businesses have been ordered
by the “Shah-People Revolution”
to surrender forty-nine per cent of
their shares to workers, farmers
and the general public, reports the
Daily Telegraph, October 20. In-
flation is rampant and the predic-
table reactions to it—price controls
by the government and black mar-
keteering by the public—are lead-
ing to economic chaos and bank-
ruptcies. “Profiteers” are being
jailed or exiled and students are
helping to smash capitalism—Ilit-
erally, by smashing up commercial
property where overcharging is
alleged.

This Marxian madness is like
trying to deal with the evils of a
water monopoly by nationalising,
redistributing and controlling the
price of buckets and punching
holes in the best and largest.

Memeirs ef a
Fallen Foliti
Warrior

ASHLEY MITCHELL

He refused to compromise

with his liberal beliefs by

trimming his sails to prevail-
ing winds.

82pp. A.4. size, limp cover, £1.50.

Land & Liberty Press,
177 Vauxhall Bridge Rd., London SW1.

Freedom the
Only &nd
FRANK MCEACHRAN

“There is no way of forcing
men to be free and happy, and
there never will be. All that
men can do for their fellow
men is to remove the
shackles that fetter them.”

126pp. hard back, £1.10.

Land & Liberty Press,
177 Vauxhall Bridge Rd., London SW1.

*...a splendid book—amusing. disturbing and profound.

** For anyone wearied and exasperated by the tidal wave of
political deception . . . here is refreshment."—Anthony Lejeune
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