
It matters
that I am armoured against this place
of cold just as much as you,
that you can feel the same hurts
inside your skin's diplomatic wall.
It matters
that you know I recognise your thoughts,
that your eyes call me cannibal
though your lips refuse a curse,
and your fist will not betray you.
It matters
that for you it must be worse,
feeling compelled to contain it all,
that the two things I dislike about you
are your face.
I'll do you a favour someday: I'll eat you.

MARGARET BUSBY
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Thirty years on
VVhy no signposts now to this vital decade?
A student expresses a view of the
generation of the 'sixties-3D years after
an earlier generation had found the
Spanish War crucial.

ROBERT McDONALD

o 17TH JULY IT WILL BE exactly thirty years since the beginning,
in 1936, of the Spanish Civil War - that terrible and bitter
struggle against Fascism which has come to symbolise all that the
1930's meant (and still mean) to people all over the world VJho
care about freedom and human dignity. Thirty years afterwards,
people who were young during the thirties look back on them nos~
talgically and a little disbelievingly - as if to a golden age that is
lost and unrepeatable. At the time, however, there seems not to
have been such a vivid awareness of this. As Mr. Claud Cockburn
lamented in Private Eye last year: "Why were there no signposts?
Why did no one tell us what a uniquely significant period we were
living through? " More important than this, it seems to me, is the
question: "Why are there no signposts now? " The parallels be
tween the thirties and the sixties are more numerous and much
deeper than I have seen anyone appreciate; and deepest of all is
that between Spain, then, and Southern Africa, now. Therefore,
let us look at some of these parallels; and attempt to erect some
signposts.

The most fundamental similarity is without doubt the \vide
spread sense of commitment that is felt now, amongst students
especially, just as it was during the thirties. It is this that underlies
most of the other parallels, in fact, and is heightened by the striking
contrast, both then and now, with the prevailing temper of the
preceding decade. Just as the social consciousness of the thirties
was partly a reaction against the inanities of the flapper-ridden
"Jazz Age," so the social and political awareness of the young
people of my own generation is partly in reaction against the
political inertia of the vapid fifties, which sickened and repelled
so many of us when we first went up to University.

To talk vaguely about "social commitment" is not enough,
however; it must be spelled-out more precisely. The two central
components both thirty years ago and now can, I think, be labelled
" Leftism" and" Idealism," although the ways of expressing these
viewpoints have, of course, altered radically.

The "Leftism" of the 1930's was, generally, a fairly simple
matter of adhesion to Communism. To say that this was naive (as
it often was) is not in any way to criticise the sincerity of those
concerned. News media were much less developed then and it v\Tas
all-too-possible for Communists in Western Europe to be inno
cently ignorant of the purges and other Stalinist atrocities - as
many of the most respected members of the Labour Party in the
British Parliament today can tesify. Apart from which, acceptable
and viable alternatives to Communism must have seemed much
less real then than they do now.

TODAY, OF COURSE, WE LIVE in an era when Daniel Bell's The
End of Ideology has become something of a Bible for students and
others who are at all aware. But positive, "Leftist," commitment
is again observable in Universities everywhere. The difference is
that today's " Left" is not concerned with parties or party-issues:
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