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Morden

‘Nothing ever happens in Morden® - said
a local journalist. Those words look
right; most people don’t even know
where Morden is. It’s the last station at
the Sourthern end of the Northern line.
At the station entrance you stand near
the edge of a housing estate of some ten
thousand houses. ‘Nothing ever happens
in Morden’ — yes, those words look
right. One street looks just like another.
You go down one, and you've been
down the lot. It was built before the
days of planning. It’s a ghetto. You live
on the estate, you say. It’s a ghetto
because families were put here in the
early ’thirties from inner London. They
weren't asked what they thought about
this. But the L.C.C. had to do something
about the London slums. They had the
br i ght idea of building vast housing
estates in outer London, so people were
uprooted from Rotherhithe, Wapping,
Islington and Walworth and housed in
tiny 2-bedroomed or 3-bedroomed

hou s es with no adequate heating
facilities, and three thousand of them
without bathrooms. But it was a bit like
the country; the L.C.C., and now the
G.L.C., call the houses “cottages™. They
each have a strip of garden, and in the
old days the Horticultural So ¢ iety was
really thriving.

But not now. All the organisations
complain of apathy — the Churches, the
Tenants® Associations, the Labour Party
Group. Parent/Teacher Associations
don’t get off the ground; the local
Councillors complain about apathy.

In fact, the estate is a community
organised for non-participation, for
non-consultation — yes, even for death.
There are hordes of social workers
around patching up the crises. But they
are not concerned with the family or
with the community. They can’t do any
preventive work. There are lots of
volunteers from the flourishing
bourgeois communities of Wallington,
Carshalton, Sutton and Croydon doing
good everywhere.

But somewhere I want to say to all this
good work (and it is) — STOP — you are
killing the people. They have had so
much done for them that they no longer
realise they have resources in themselves
to look after one another. 1 do not know
of one organisation — voluntary or
statutory — which has representatives
from the estate on their Committees. It’s
all decided for them.

All this is made worse because we have
more than our share of the old people’s
explosion. The G.L.C., still the landlord,
says to young people who want to live
where they’ve been brought up, that
when they get married they’ve got to
move out so there are about 15,000
people in a few square miles.

‘Nothing ever happens in Morden’; these
words may seem right, but in fact they
are nonsensical. There are thirty
thousand PEOPLE living on the estate,
and these people are affected by
institutions like the G.L.C., and the two
local Tory Councils whose goals need
questioning severely. And everything is
not well. There is grumbling,
complaining, anger and just occasionally
violence — which is in Morden at least
exploding apathy. .

Apathy is all over the place. A few
months ago Mary Smith of Roche Walk,
Carshalton was found dead on the
kitchen floor. She had put her head in
the gas oven. It had all been carefully
prepared. In a note she said, ‘I'm so
lonely; I've no friends - friends belong
to the past.” Three days later there was
by chance a public meeting on the
problems of the elderly. Mary’s death
should have been a catalyst, for people
to DO something. Instead, there was a
sense of frustration and helplessness.
Why aren’t they doing more?

Then we have bathroom problems. The
G.L.C. is a tired, inefficient and
incompetent organisation as far as its
modernisation of old houses goes.
Enormous delays occur between various
stages of the installation of these units;
people complain about the way the
builders behave. And after they have all
left - perhaps after a period of six
months instead of two weeks as Horace
Cutier, the G.L.C. Honsing Chairman
proudly said - they leave muck and
rubbish all over the place. But no-cne
feels strong enough to turn their
complaints into action. Thev just hope
that someone wiil do something for
them.

Then there are all the questions about
Housing. ‘You’re just a bloody tenant’
said an official at the local G.L.C. office
in Middleton Road to a tenant making
an enquiry. The G.L.C. have been
benevolent despots as Landlords on this
estate; they regularly cut hedges, do a
limited amount of interior decorating,
and normally take trouble with requests
for transfers. But, and it’s the biggest
but, they have no understanding at all of
the need for tenants to take a share in
the running of the estate — in, for
instance; the making of local by-laws.

The situation is going to get much worse.

In April next year, the G.L.C. begins to
shed its responsibilities as a landlord.
One-third of the estate will be
transferred to the High Tory Council of
Sutton. Up will go the rents, and then
shortly after down will come the houses.
The land will be sold to private
developing companies. The Council will
make a packet, and have removed some
Council houses. The tenants will be
rehonsed elsewhere. 1t is likely that that
is what is going to happen; 2 Councilior
said you can’t consalt people about their
homes; tenants feel too strongly about
them. So it will be demaiition without
consultation because after all the

Just Bloody Tenants

Rev. Doneld Reerves

Council know best, and know the wider
picture - so they say.

As I write all the posh papers are
moralising about the atrocities in
Vietnam. That’s predictable. But the
tone of their moralising turns me off; it’s
much the same as some so-called
revolutionary underground Press who go
on and on about Biafra, Bolivia, or the
Jews or the Blacks in the ghetto in
Harlem. It all sounds the same - a lot of
well-heeled liberals pontificating about
these big issues, and ignoring their own
turf.

Revolution has got to come. It’s got to
come in such unlikely places as these
barrack-like, transit camp, anonymous
housing estates where people feel like
children (because they are treated like
children) and so feel unable to stand up
and say stop — we are not going to be
pushed around any more.

One of the things I believe is that this
can happen — provided you are able to
discover a point of indignation (through
an action survey done by the tenants —
based on the old Socratic maxim ‘An
unexamined life is not worth living’),
and so generate curiosity and hope. Out
of this will come new leaders who will
bring the people together and put right
whatever is wrong. It’s a long, slow haul.
But it can and does work. It kills the
stifling paternalism of so many of the
caring professions. The revolution will
come when local pressure groups insist
on being a real part of the decmion
making process. This cuts right across
the old political arguments — political
parties are then just irrelevant.

But there are no blue prints. The
revolution in Morden may take the form
of an old people’s charter written by

‘them for them, or ‘No demolition

without consultation’, but the revolution
will come on specific issues. Even in
Morden some of us are, as Mc luhan
would say, part of the cool generation,
who want direct, intense involvement on
matters which want putting right rather
than fighting for some worked out
Utopian style community.

To that extent our vision is blurred and
barren. We’ve lost the art of dreaming; in
a post-metaphysical world we've got no
language to talk about God, or at
another level about the Black/White
thing, or our gut level responses to space
travel, or to what communities are
a®out: Our language has run out.

I've said nothing about the Church in
Morden. We are a tiny group of people,
about 150 to 200 representative of the
estate. The Church of England has had a
love affair with the working classes ever
since the Industrial Revolution, but it
has never been consummated. But if the
Church has any relevance at all it’s got to
lead the Morden Revolution, and it’s
beginning to do so. And when the
Revolution’s over, then we have a wealth
of symbol and rhetoric to help the world
celebrate, to look for new idols, to keep
open the future, and even to have :
something to offer in shaping it. Morden
like so many places has forgotten how to
celebrate, because there is apparently
nothing to celebrate. But Morden is
wrong. We have something to celebrate
- and we do in a big way from time to
time. But that’s another story.
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Chicago

The most important courtroom
confrontation in the history of the
Underground is now taking place.
The US Government has indicted
eight people on charges of
conspiracy arising out of incidents
and demonstrations during the
Democratic Convention in Chicago,
August 1968. The ‘Academy Award
of Protest’ went to Rennie Davis,
Abbie Hoffman, Lee Weiner, Dave
Dellinger, John Froines, Jerry Rubin,
Bobby Seale and Tom Hayden.

THE FIRST DAY 26 SEPT '69

It has taken Judge Julius Hoffman
one day to accomplish what most
observers here had speculated
would take one week to a month to
complete. But almost
singlehandedly, Judge Hoffman has
accumulated a jury, a 12-member
Panel which appears to illustrate
Newsweeks “Troubled Americans”
rather than any clear-headed
application of jurisprudent
impartiality. This morning they are
ushered into the courtroom; 10
women (2 black) and 2 men, plus 4
alternates (all female, one black). A
couple of them are retired, some
have adult children, all are straight
working class people, and only one,
a 23-year-old girl, could in any way
be considered a “‘peer” of the eight
défendants on trial.

At first glance, the jury en masse
has the vaguely formidable
appearance of 12 people who are
not here to goose around. They sit
erect, hands folded in their laps,
eyes riveted on the defendants’
table which they face. As the hours
and days pass, postures are noticed
to have undergone imperceptible
shifts; N.Y. appears in the
courtroom, Lefcourt is also in
custody of the U.S. Marshal, having
been arrested upstairs in the Court
of Appeals while filing an appeal on
the warrant issued by Judge
Hoffman for his arrest.

It is learned that authorities in San
Francisco have refused to issue
arrest warrants for Michael
Kennedy and Dennis Roberts, the
two other lawyers who had been
hired by the defense only for
pre-trial work. i

Judge Hoffman refuses to drop
contempt charges against Tigar and
Lefcourt, stating that he will release
them from custody on the
condition that they sit as counsel at
the defendants’ tables, a rather
clumsily calculated move intended
to show that the defendants have
adequate legal counsel for the trial
to proceed without Garry. A
10-minute recess is called to allow
Tigar and Lefcourt to meet with
the 8 defendants, Kunstler and
Weinglass and decide whether or
not they should withdraw from:the
case.

As the courtroom is ‘clearing, there
is a mild scuffle as U.S. Marshalls
attempt to handcuff Tigar in the
courtroom and place him in
custody.

Defendant Abbie Hoffman shouts:
“We object to the treatment of our
lawyers — they are needed in trials
like this one going on all over the
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country. They’re not just our
lawyers, they’re our brothers.”
The court reconvenes and Judge
Hoffman is still not satisfied with
the defenses decision to consent to
the withdrawal of Tigar and
Lefcourt, provided the defendants
do not have to waive their 6th
Amendment right that would allow
for a Postponement until the return
of Chief Counsel Garry. Hoffman
denies the motion and orders the
two attorneys — still in custody —
to sit at the defense table. At the
end of the day, Hoffman orders
them jailed over the weekend,
denies them bail and sets no
sentence.

Following another motion by
Kunstler, Hoffman also refuses to
allow for the withdrawal of
attorneys Irving Birnbaum and
Stanley Bass — local attorneys who
by law are required to represent the
defendants in the event that
out-of-state Counsel is not present.
Hoffman orders these two men to
appear in court every day, even
though their participation is
unnecessary.

FIST WAVING

Refusing to hear further objections
from the defense, Hoffman calls in
the jury, and Ass. U.S. Attorney

Shultz opens the government’s case.

He begins with a carefully
enunciated run-down of the
defendants, and as their names are
mentioned, each stands and faces
the jury. It goes along well enough
until Tom Hayden stands and gives
a friendly sort of fist salute,
nothing intended as a threat, just a
sort of convivial fist salute that
freaks out the judge. The jury is
dismissed. Hoffman goes through a
terribly long, elaborate riff about
“fist waving” in his courtroom.
“It’s my customary salute, Your
Honor,” explains Hayden.
Hoffman wheezes something about
fist waving and finally calls the
jurors back.

Shultz picks up where he left off in
his opening address, the next name
being Abbie Hoffman.

Abbie stands up obediently and
tosses a kiss to the jurors just
before sitting down.

Caught off-guard again, Judge
Hoffman quavers out an order that
the jury “disregard the kiss just
thrown by Defendant Hoffman.”
Shultz continues without further
interruption from either side, and
having “dropped” all the
defendants’ nanfes, proceeds with
some pretty heavy accusations,
which he says the government
intends to prove. In essence, the
prosecution holds the position that
Defendants Rubin, Hoffman and
Davis made non-negotiable

demands on the city of Chicago so
that they would be turned down,
and the allegedly pre-planned riots
could then break out. David
Dellinger was claimed to be the
‘““architect of the revolution,” and
the Yippies were accused of
demanding $ 100,000 from city of
Chicago to prevent the riots. The
rest of it seemed to have come out
of For Whom the Bell Tolls.

William Kunstler opens the case far

the defense. His address emphasizes
the right to dissent, the right to
protest an illegal, unjust and
immoral war, The defense will
prove that they came to the ’68
Democratic Convention with
thousands of other Americans who
wanted to protest continuation of
the war in South Vietnam, a war
which had been within the
jurisdiction of the political party
that was in power. Well aware of
their Constitutional rights, these
thousands of Americans came to
protest the involvement of their
country in that war, and they came
to the most obvious place, the
Chicago convention, to show that
dissent. The real conspiracy,
declares Kunstler, was not on the
pairt of these 8 defendants, but on
the part of national political figures
and the local police to suppress the
demonstrations.

“As individuals, these men (the
defendants) are unimportant

what is important is the threat to
everyone’s freedom to dissent, the
threat. The threat to our freedom
of speech. Ladies and gentlemen of
the jury, these defendants will
stand before you as classic
examples of The People against the
government.”

LUNCH RECESS PRESS
CONFERENCE

Davis: It’s a stacked trial, loaded
against us. It will be impossible to
get a fair trial here, because the way
Judge Hoffman is conducting the
trial shows him to be completely in
the arms of the government.”

An attorney representing the
ACLU: “We are deeply concerned
with the treatment of the attorneys
in this case and with Judge
Hoffman’s issuance of arrest
warrants on 4 of them. This is
unheard of and shocking.”

AFTERNOON SESSION

Leonard Weinglass’ opening
statement for the defense
emphasizes the new life style,
youth culture and the Yippies;
these young people came to
Chicago to show that there was an
emergent new culture in the
country and in the world.
Throughout Weinglass’ address,
Judge Hoffman and assistant flunky
Shultz have played the
“objection-sustained’’ game, a game
that will continue to be played
between the Hoffman-Shultz-Foran
team of pawns for the prosecution
in an attempt to humiliate the
defense attorneys in front of the
jury. As the trail plods on exposing
the hideous entrails of the Nixon
administration with every desperate
motion and ploy, it will become
necessary only for Foran to stand
up, and Hoffman will ask on call,
“Do you object? — I’ll sustain the
objection.” The travesty is
apparently being allowed to
continue until one of his grim
reapers advises the President what
to do. Or until things become so
hopelessly convoluted that, having
no alternative, the federal

government flies up its own asshole.

At the completion of the Weinglass
address, Judge Hoffman asks, “Are
there any other defense attorneys

Chicago Con

who wish to speak?”’

Defendant Bobby Seale stands and
walks to the lectern.

Hoffman: “Who’s your lawyer?”
Seale: “Charles R. Garry.”

NO VISIBLE JUSTICE

Hoffman dismisses the jury. He
then demands to know which of
the attorneys at the defendants’
table represents Defendant Seale.
Citing the statement addressed to
the bench this morning by Seale,
Kunstler states that since he has
“fired” the attorneys present and
petitioned for representation by
Garry, neither he nor Weinglass
have the authority to speak for
Seale. Hoffman denies Bobby Seale
the right to give an opening
statement in his own defense.
Bobby Seae, defendant in a
government trial, sits in a
courtroom in Chicago, and, for all
technical reasons, he is without
legal counsel.

The first witness for the
prosecution is put on the stand:
Raymond Simon, Corporate
Counsel for the City of Chicago,
legal representative of Mayor Daley
and the city aldermen, and of the
City of Chicago as a corporate
entity. He speaks at length of
meetings with Abbie Hoff man,
Jerry Rubin and Rennie Davis in
the months prior to the convention
their applications for park and
marching permits and their
“non-negotiable” demands. Things
lurch along until finally the court is
recessed, followed by word that the
U.S. Court of Appeals has denied
the defense’s Mandamus action for
postponement until Charles R.
Garry can appear. 1t has also denied
the defense’s motion to release its 4
attorneys from the threat of arrest.
When this announcement was made
to the court by Hoffman, he
followed up by stating that
attorneys Lefcourt and Tigar would
be held in custody over the
weekend without bail. 4 bout
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