ENIGMATIC ENOCH

NICHOLAS BILITCH

HEN ENOCH POWELL decided to nail his

colours to the mast in advocating a policy to halt
all immigration, even suggesting a Ministry of Repat-
riation, it was inevitable—and as an astute politician
he must surely have known this—that he would be
termed a racialist. An examination of his actual
speeches and writings, however,—not the extracts taken
out of context and given so much publicity by the
press—does not bear this out. However, his now fam-
ous utterings opened a Pandora’s Box of emotions and
in the social atmosphere of today, beset with the myths
that surround the whole question of race and the pre-
judices of the past, it is difficult to make an objective
assessment of his opinions without one’s readers almost
waiting for the immigration question to crop up.

Nevertheless it is Mr. Powell’s views on current
politics that are the subject of a new collection of his
speeches and writings.* Much of it is stimulating,
amusing, irrefutable and provoking. What the reader
will not discover is a coherent political philosophy.
Enoch Powell is no Cobden, with the latter’s passion-
ate pursuit of peace and free trade and a concern to
ultimately solve the land question. And unlike Henry
George and many others of his time who swam against
the tide of economic orthodoxy, Powell is not moved
by an overwhelming desire to attack and solve the in-
equitable distribution of wealth and to eliminate
poverty; while compassionate toward the poor and the
deprived, his imagination has nothing more radical to
offer than that poor laws should be selectively applied
to those in need—which takes us back to Speemham-
land and the Enclosures!

Powell is devastatingly logical in his approach to the
economics of the market place, and then, the politician
reasserting himself, he quite illogically wishes to halt
immigration, ignoring the essential requirement that
labour, as well as capital, must be free to move where
it can be most effectively employed. As one of Enoch
Powell’'s admirers, Professor Milton Friedman of
Chicago pointed out, *“What has happened to Enoch
Powell? His position on labour migration to Britain is
quite inconsistent with free market principles.” This
is equally true in the field of international trade where
the existence of tariffs, quotas, etc., and all other
forms of economic protection, have failed to enlist Mr.
Powell in the cause of free trade and leaves in doubt
the point at which his advocacy of the free market
ends.

Although this highest of high Tories has such a
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stimulating approach to liberal economics, Powell
should not be viewed as the new apostle of liberty and
freedom. His views on education and the state are more
akin to classical Greece and Rome than to the liber-
tarian philosophy of classical liberalism. In other
words, Bastiat, Cobden, John Stuart Mill and Lord
Acton would not have seen in Powell a Kindred
spirit. To these great liberals, liberty was all of a piece;
frontiers were geographical entities to be freely crossed
by men secking markets in which to buy and sell with
as little interference as was deemed necessary to pro-
tect the liberties of all. Nationalism is largely a twen-
tieth century disease, and one which is completely
alien to the traditions of true liberalism. The free mar-
ket, important as it is, is only one facet of the free
society in which free men seek their own salvation in
their own manner, with the sole proviso that their
actions do not interfere with the equal freedom of
others.

In Enoch Powell’s world a hereditary peerage is
viewed with a romantic attachment which is completely
alien to libertarian principles, and such a class is
often sustained in its hereditary privileged position
only by the acceptance of a hereditary monopoly of
land. It is at this point that true libertarianism and
Powellism would clash, and it is as well that those of
us who may be temporarily infatuated with the econ-
omic sayings of Mr. Powell should be made fully
aware of the great divide which separates us from the
sage from Wolverhampton.

The book contains a collection of selected speeches
(and writings) made by Mr. Powell to various bodies
such as the Institute of Office Management, London
and District Society of Chartered Accountants, var-
ous functions of the Conservative Party, Rotary Clubs,
etc., and covers such topics as trade union practice
(and abuses) and the need for reform, the absurdities
and anachronisms of the Prices and Incomes Policy
and the inevitable nonsense of trying to square such
inflationary circles, the iniquities visited upon a hap-
less citizen from government sponsored and implement-
ed monetary inflation and its natural propensity for
heaping obloquy and abuse on that same citizen for
reacting to inflation—as though it were his fault and
not that of his elected representatives.

Much of what Mr. Powell has to say on such topics
as defence and foreign affairs seems unexceptional,
and sensible for a country no longer the centre of an
empire but which still stubbornly clings to its illusions
of imperial splendour.

A fair summing up of this book would be to say

LAND & LIBERTY




that it is good in parts and that some of these parts
are superbly argued and in the best traditions of the
art of the politics of commonsense and reality. Mr.
Powell is right in taking to task his countrymen for
their almost neurotic lack of confidence in themselves
and their future, but there are too many options left

open in his own case and too many hedged buts for
me to accept that he is the man to show us the way.
Freedom is the only way, but real freedom is some-
thing a good deal more precise and coherent than that
offered by J. Enoch Powell, m.p. The new Cobden
has yet to appear.

Paranoia

ORMONDE

F WE DO NOT APPROVE of someone’s opinion or

behaviour, the epithet “paranoid” is a useful and
modern way of condemning it. Sometimes the term
‘schizophrenic™ can be used but the ultimate reproach
is to call someone a “schizophrenic paranoiac.” or vice
versa.

According to the dictionary, a paranoiac can simply
be a “crank,” which leaves the door wide open for
interpretation. Paranoia is “chronic mental aberration,
insanity in which the acts are systematized,” and that
sounds like this whole silly world. Narrowing it down,
the paranoiac suffers from persistent and fixed delusions
which nothing can shake, often feels persecuted, and
tends to withdraw into his own world. This, too, sounds
like most, if not all, nations of the world.

Even gigantic Communist China, with an estimated
population of sevea hundred million, by cutting itself
off (or being cut off) from the rest of the world, has
developed a monumental paranoia. Running the gamut,
we come to tiny Israel, which, finding itse!f surrounded
by hostile forces, and feeling abandoned by other nations,
begins to develop paranoid symptoms.

The United States perists in imagining that the
world has asked it to act as global policeman, and no
amount of massive protests can shake this belief.
Russia has appointed itself an unwelcome policeman
over the communist World. Both super-powers are
moon-struck. And we could go on diagnosing each
nation in this manner.

Within each nation, where shall we look to find
sanity ? Perhaps we can begin by forgetting about govern-
ment as it does not need very much to demonstrate
the fact that paranoia lurks in official corridors, parlia-
ments and bureaucracies. Perhaps it can be found in the
business community ? It would be nice to think so, but
we would have to narrow it down. The corner g-ocer
knows he is dealing with people, but when we get to the
heart of the financial community—the Bourse in Paris,
the Stock Exchange in London or Wall Strest—uwe find,
alas, that they are living in a bizarre world of their own
with irrational ups and downs, magic spzlls, dreams of
ticker tape and fantasies of immense overnight profits.

A famous sports writer has said that “the world of
sport is a toy world inhabited by toy people.” No matter
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where we turn, we find such toy worlds. Just attend a
conference of scientists, or educators, and you will see
how superficial some of these maste--minis can bacomz.
Each field, each business, whether frivolous or szrious, is
wrapped up in its own web, its private language, its wall
against outsiders.

That is not to say that it is wrong for each group or
business or community to develop its own concerns,
disciplines, habits, tastes, etc. It does go wrong, however,
when the wall it builds up starts to become a barrier
against the outside world. Tt is at this point that paranoia
sets in and much of the world appears to have reached
this stage. A fundameatal law of civilization is that we
must deal with one another; we must trade and exchange.
The more we do this (at least in an honest way), the
more we progress and flourish; the less we do it, the
less advance we make.

The barriers to trade and travel that nations persist
in erecting against one another constitute one of the
chief anti-civilization factors in the world today. This
may be a less obvious paranoia than the insane arma-
ments race, but it is nevertheless pervasive, a1d may even
be more damaging to the daily lives of ths people.

The internal situation is similar to the international
situation. The groups within each nation that are
developing their owa paranoid shells are a reflection of
an unhealthy state of society. Instead of exchanging
freely with one another, each clique of professional
businessmen, labour unionists and organizations, no
doubt afraid of being bruised by a hard world, tries to
build up its own lttle fortress of special privileges,
protections, immunities, shibboleths, and rackets.

Freer and more equitable economic conditions than
now prevail would do more to make these walls of
Jericho crumble than all the investigations, protests,
pressures and punishments that are now instituted —for
peop’e do things more effectively when they desire to do
so than whea they are bludgeoned into 1t.

Our social problems start early in life. When we are
little and swing out at the kid next door, our parents tell
us, “No, no, you must play nicely with him.” Yet when
we grow up we are asked to accept a hostile jungle of
economics at home and a bristling array of enzmies
abroad. N> wonder schizophrenia sets in . .. but that’s
another story.




