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Choose Freedom: The Future of

Democratic Socialism
Roy Hattersley

Michael Joseph £12.95 hbk.

This is a serious book, com-
posed as a whole, not a series
of articles quickly and loose-
ly stitched together; and it is
well worth considering
seriously. This can be said
for few books by senior
politicians. The mystery is
why they attempt them at all:
political prudence does not
always contain a statesman's
vanity.

Whatever you think of Roy
Hattersley's final position,
this book at least refutes the
belief of the wicked that he
doesn't have one. It is an
impressive, if only partly
successful, attempt to state
the principles and theories of
what we would once have
unambiguously called 'social
democracy'. Thinkers on the
Left will find - as they say -
much to disagree with. But if
they must label this simply
as the credo of the right wing
of the Labour Party, they
should note four things: (i) it
has a clear theoretical basis;
(ii) it is rooted in the history
of the Labour Party and has a
deep sociological sense of
Labour's actual constituen-
cy; (iii) in both these respects
it is distanced decisively
from the ideology and in-
terests of the SDP; and (iv) it
will force rightwing anti-
theory pragmatists to think
(if anything can).

The most important part of
the book is chapter eight,
'There Must Be Markets'.
Socialists have often been
trapped by their own rhetor-
ic about planning, or by their
general theories, into iden-
tifying market pricing exclu-
sively with the capitalist sys-
tem. His demand for the
Labour Party to come clean
and think is wholly salutory.

Did it need Alec Nove's The
Economics of Feasible Socialism,
(at last he has got the read-
ership he has always de-
served) to convince us all
that a totally planned eco-
nomy can only work badly
both in terms of efficiency
and in terms of social justice
and human happiness? 'Oh,
of course I don't mean small
scale stuff,' I've heard theor-
ists of the new Left say
casually and irritably - cer-
tainly not Sarah's craftshop
or Peter's health boutique.
Hayek is wrong that capital-
ism is a necessary condition
for human freedom, yet cer-
tainly no market means no
freedom.

The degree of regulation,
control and ownership that
Hattersley thinks necessary
for social welfare does dis-
tinguish his mental
framework utterly from the
David Owenites. In principle
he allows any degree of state
intervention in the market if
it is not destructive of effi-
ciency or general liberty.
But public ownership is not

an end in itself. Despite his
continued praise of Cros-
land, he does not rely as
much as Gaitskell or Cros-
land on fiscal controls and
the redistributivist effect (if
we ever got it right) of taxa-
tion. If 'social ownership' is a
bit fudgy, it is fudge that
runs in the right direction.
But unlike the Left, Hatters-
ley does not neglect the intri-
cacies and social justice
issues of taxation policy.
Since the mighty vision of

the Webbs, Shaw and Wells
failed, and the new
polytechnics of the 1960s did
not produce generations of
socialist engineers and man-
agers, then indeed we must
not kill the goose that could
perhaps again lay golden
eggs.

He offers four principles
to govern the existence of
markets in socialist
societies: (i) In areas of so-
cial provision, scarce re-
sources must be allocated
according to need not pur-
chasing power, (ii) Public uti-
lities should be owned where
market forces make short-
term decisions contrary to
long-term industrial and
national needs, (iii) Monopo-
lies little affected by market

forces need public control,
(iv) 'In the rest of the eco-
nomy, the market... is, with
all its imperfections, the best
basis on which to base the
distribution of available re-
sources.' But these are at the
end of the one chapter. The
recent Fabian pamphlet and
symposium Market Socialism:
Whose Choice? if speculative
and inconclusive, faces the
problems in a less general-
ised way.

The bulk of the book is
about freedom, and though
politicaly needed it is rather
thin stuff theoretically. Both
Kinnock and Hattersley have
launched a campaign to re-
mind the movement and
country that socialism arose
in the demand for liberty for
all. So the very title of the
book is partly PR stuff to
restore our image from the
rape of 'liberty' by the radic-
al Right - even if his actual
criticism of them badly
underestimates, I think, the
intellectual rigour of Hayek
and some of his disciples.
But our return to virtue

needs formulating carefully.
The very first sentence wor-
ries: 'The true object of
socialism is the creation of a
genuinely free society in
which the protection and ex-
tension of individual liberty
is a primary duty of the
state'. And later, 'Freedom...
is the ultimate objective of
socialism'. Substitute 'liber-
alism' for 'socialism' and the
two sentences still make
sense. Of course, 'equality' is
not forgotten, 'but equality is
a means, not an end in itself.

Now in a sense I see what
he means, and can accept it.
'Freedom', and the human
spirit and human happiness
presumably, can only be ex-
ercised by all (why does he
keep on saying 'the greatest
possible number of people',
the utilitarian rather than the
Kantian) when there are at
least no gross inequalities.
But is equality only material
means and conditions? Isn't
equality also a value defining
how we perceive others, and
egalitarianism both a value
and a psychology?

The phrase 'end in itself
creates the confusion. Liber-
ty is an end in itself in the
sense that it is an auton-
omous value, but not in the

sense that it is the only end or
always an overriding princi-
ple. That is the belief of ultra-
liberalism. Socialists surely
believe in liberty and equal-
ity: they both condition and
limit each other. The prob-
lems in a non-exploitative
society would be less, but
never vanish; we always,
endlessly, in a class ridden or
a classless society, will have
to balance one against the
other. And not through, if you
please sir, 'the primary duty
of the state', but through
democratic discussion. It is
silly to pretend rhetorically
that socialism is a one-crop
moral economy: our's is a
more complex system of
thought because we recog-
nise a plurality of human
values, including liberty and
equality, not a single overrid-
ing end in itself.

Hattersley is more apt to
talk of 'fair shares' and 'de-
cent levels' than equality.
OK, 'equality' can be a trap.
We don't believe in literal
equality or the uniform,
robot state. But we do believe
in egalitarianism and that
has radically democratic
connotations.
There's not much in Hat-

tersley about pluralism, de-
centralisation and participa-
tion. 'There has always been
a strange reluctance to set
out a clear statement of
socialist belief, he shrewdly
says (and I wonder whether
he was one of those on the
NEC for or against produc-
ing one, there is a stillborn
baby). But this, alas, isn't it.
Like the curate's egg, good
only in parts.
Furthermore to talk of the

'half-digested' trotskyism of
the army of political riff-raff
who infiltrated the Labour
Party in the late 1960s and
early 70s' is both foolishly
indiscriminate and intoler-
ant. What is more it ignores
how ageing and empty many
of the local Labour Parties
had become until that great
student generation, of him-
self and his Leader. Not all
riff-raff or Militant by any
means, revivified the party.
A call for realism and recon-
siliation has no place for lan-
guage like that, a fault indeed
of the old self-appointed
'true Left'. •
Bernard Crick
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Slippery
Customer

Abortion, The Whole Story
Mary Kenny

Quartet Books £9.95 hbk.

Ms Mary Kenny is a slippery
customer, and those ignorant
of her skill at jumping on and
off bandwagons might take
her latest campaign offering,
Abortion, The Whole Story, to
be an entirely objective
inquiry.

Like those music-hall
artistes equipped with suc-
tion shoes, she leans at grav-
ity-defying angles to dis-
tance herself from the rigid
Catholic line on abortion that
she personally adheres to. As
the nippier Catholic polemi-
cists often do, Ms Kenny re-
fers to her own views as if
they were DIY instead of a
painting-by-numbers deli-
vered to her ready-made by
an authoritarian church.
Though the author admits at

the end of her book that she is
an anti-abortionist, albeit she
says a wholly understanding

one, she raises matters that
are well worth considering.
Few women today feel en-

tirely comfortable with the
earlier, simplistic slogan
'Abortion on Demand'. We
realise that the issue is now
more complex than it once
seemed, when back-street
abortion was the only re-
medy, technology had not yet
shown us a scan-picture of
the unborn child and was not
yet able to bring to full term
outside the womb babies of
an erstwhile lethal im-
maturity.

Nor can women of consci-
ence now duck recognition of
the burden, sometimes mor-
al, sometimes plain human,
that abortion puts upon the
doctors and nurses who must
carry it out.
Ms Kenny has witnessed

the various abortion proce-
dures and describes them
carefully. She is also objec-
tive in describing the feel-
ings of women after abor-
tion, admitting that the ex-
perience 'varies almost as
much as individuals vary'.

Where men's feelings are
involved, she is also res-

trained. Ms Kenny confines
herself to exploring emo-
tions, mentions that 'a sense
of powerlessness' is a com-
mon experience, cites a
macabre and almost unbe-
lievable American finding
that 'the majority of men in-
terviewed... said they would
like to be present at the abor-
tion' and thankfully lets the
subject drop.

She also has a stab at rais-
ing adoption as an alterna-
tive to abortion, on the
grounds that an unborn baby
ought to be given a chance of
life, but one senses that even
she feels that this is a non-
starter; possible, perhaps,
for those women with 'a spir-
itual dimension' but an
anathema to most of us - one
thing to be haunted by the
ghost of an aborted baby,
another to know the ghost is
real.

In the end, the argument
resolves itself into two inter-
locking issues - that technol-
ogy, by making the foetus
'real' with scans, should
make us reconsider the time
limit set in this country for
routine abortion (later in the

UK than in most European
countries), while that same
technology may soon enable
us to terminate a pregnancy
before it is legally estab-
lished, thus discreetly and
privately circumventing the
law.
But since, as Ms Kenny

points out, neither the right-
to-choosers nor the anti-
abortionists are willing to
give an inch on the time ques-
tion for fear of appearing to
concede on broader issues,
so 'the usual English notion
that you can always find a
compromise just does not
apply here', we can only hope
that technological cir-
cumvention will shortly
break the deadlock.

In the meantime, I perso-
nally wish that Mary Kenny
would in future direct her
energies to the alleviation of
the far greater suffering and
sexual oppression of the
women of her own country.
In her earlier, less 'spiritual'
days, she did a good deal.
What a pity the embrace of
Mother Church has so sof-
tened her options. •
Jill Tweedie

Appliance
of Science

The Politics of British Science
Martin Ince

Wheatsheaf£8.95pbk

Martin Ince's book is a read-
able and up-to-date guide to
the British science policy
system. If you want to know
what Acard, ABRC, 'Alvey',
Esprit and Eureka are then
this is the place to look. The
statistics of survival in the
battle for research funds are
also conveniently summa-
rised from UK and OECD
sources. As well as the com-
mittees and budgets, a pic-
ture of scientists at the re-
search front is also given.
Two of the main problems

of British science, funding
restrictions and the domi-
nance of the military sector,
are shown to have been rein-
forced under Thatcher.
However Ince also argues
that there have been new in-
itiatives in the promotion of
science for economic objec-
tives. These address the two

other endemic problems in
Britain of very weak policy
coordination and lagging in-
dustrial research.
'Selectivity' has been the

Thatcherite counter to 'ex-
pansionist' pleas from scien-
ce in response to the squeeze.
Ince faces up squarely to the
challenge. Rather than
opting for 'a wave of some
budgetary wand', he
embraces the notion of
choice within science policy
- but one located in a popular
and democratic context.
The emphasis on choice

rather than expansion raises
some critical questions about
social and economic priori-
ties in science. While some
long-term objectives are
readily identified, their
translation into more im-
mediate policy is not fully
resolved by Ince. He pre-
sents a strong case for shift-
ing resources from the domi-
nant military and nuclear re-
search sectors to peaceful
and socially-useful areas.
Although this principle en-
joys popular support, there
remain very serious differ-

ences within the Left over
the pace and scale of such a
shift.
Such a debate merits

further attention. At the
same time, Ince shows that
Thatcherism has allied the
shift to increased selectivity
in research funding to in-
dustrial goals, defined in nar-
row economic terms.
Ince goes on to present

powerful opinion poll evi-
dence which shows a popular
preference for areas such as
health and the environment
over both narrowly econo-
mic, and militaristic, scien-
tific fields. This disparity be-
tween popular and official
priorities clearly reinforces
the case for a democratic
transformation of science to-
wards social needs and wel-
fare goals. Yet Ince remains
a realist, and acknowledges
that 'the consequences of a
British failure to secure a
reasonable share of world
markets in a restructured
world economy would be
highly unpalatable'.
This poses a key political

choice. Should the Left back

the incipient trend towards
the planning of science for
economic goals, even if these
are defined in technocratic
terms, or should it concen-
trate its efforts in espousing
an alternative orientation to-
wards broader social goals?
More specifically, should the
pressures for industrially-
relevant strategic science be
encouraged or criticised?
Martin Ince shrinks from
making a choice, and instead
sees the current changes in
scientific practice as creat-
ing the opportunity for rais-
ing broader issues of social
choice in science. Ince looks
to initiatives which foster a
democratic voice from below
through locally-based parti-
cipative schemes which link
the community to scientific
institutions. The integration
of realist modernisation with
democratic transformation
is the task of a larger politic-
al project, but in the realm of
science policy, Martin Ince
has had the insight to raise, if
not resolve, some of the con-
sequent issues.*
Fred Steward
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Open Doors to China
and Tibet

Until 1980 no more than 2,000
foreigners had ever visited
Tibet. One of them was Alan
Winnington, Daily Worker cor-
respondent in China, whose
fascinating memoirs, titled
Breakfast with Mao, are now pub-
lished (Lawrence and Wishart
£4.95 pbk).
It was not until after the

Cultural Revolution and Red
Guard vandalisations that
Tibet was open to visitors.
Nowadays the doors are open.

Two new guide books cater
particularly for the indepen-
dent back-packer. Lonely
Planet, whose China: A Travel Sur-
vival Kit is now clutched in fore-
ign hands from Shanghai to
Shenyang, has produced a
similar guide to Tibet. Tibet: A
Travel Survival Kit, (Michael
Buckley & Robert Strauss,
Lonely Planet, £4.95) shows
points of entry, both allowed
and in theory banned, from
four adjoining Chinese pro-
vinces.

The Collins guide by
Elizabeth Booz, A Guide to Tibet
(£8.95) is less adventurous, but
strong on Tibetan history. Both
books tell you, quite calmly, at
what point on the highway to
Nepal you can turn left for
Mount Everest.
The Lonely Planet China will

shortly be challenged by Rout-
ledge & Kegan Paul's The Rough
Guide to China by Rhonda Evans,
Catherine Sanders and Chris
Stewart (£6.95). It is also
strong on historical detail and
some less familiar stopping-
places, but it cannot keep up

Trecks in Foreign
Parts

In Trouble Again a special issue of
travel writing is Granta's
latest collection (£3.95).
Travel writing is a rather hyb-

rid beast; part reportage, part
autobiography, part journal-
ism. At the very least it chal-
lenges the boundaries between
'fact' and 'fiction', in that the
recording of the traveller's im-
pressions will always provoke
her/him to explore ways to
evoke the exotic/frightening
for the alien reader.
Perhaps with this in mind, the

editors began the collection
with Redmond O'Hanlon's ex-
traordinary 'Amazon Adven-
ture', a vivid account of two
companions with different re-
sponses to the hardship of the
jungle. This piece is really a
story about hedonism and

with the pace of change as the
door swings open wider. Much
more is now possible than it
admits says a recent backpack-
er scanning its text.
This could not have been im-

agined by Alan Winnington in
1949 as he drank moonshine
with the leaders of the Chinese
revolution on the eve of their
victory.

Winnington went on to
report on the Korean War from
the Northern side. Accused of
treason and deprived of his
passport, he then worked in
Beijing till he became disillu-
sioned with the Great Leap
Forward.
Breakfast With Mao is a

curiously incomplete book and
not only because Winnington
died in the final stage of writ-
ing it. There is a sense of con-
spiratorial mystery and his Ko-
rean observations are enigma-
tic. The exception, is germ
warfare, where he explains ex-
actly why he is still convinced
it was used.

Winnington becomes more
discursive on the joys of China
before the Great Leap - the
'golden years' before Mao
when, 'half-way to madness',
he insisted on trying to create
'overnight socialism' in TibeV
and everywhere else. Mao cre-
ated a fantasy world, Winning-
ton concludes, in which the
only winners were time-
serving cadres. That is at least
half true. The other half - the
genuine excitement of mass
mobilisation for many Chinese
- is now only a historical truth
which can never be relived.
John Gittings

curiosity, fear and resilience,
with the documentary ele-
ments as back-up.
By contrast, Hanif Kureishi's

'Bradford' could have been an
article in The Guardian, locat-
ing the complexities of Asian
life in a British city. In between
these we touch briefly on Cuba,
Angola, China, India - a kind of
white person's trek around
foreign parts.
If I feel somewhat uneasy, it

is nothing to do with the quality
of the writing. With journeys to
so many different places it's as
if one were reading a collection
of exotic fiction rather than
documentary. But then again,
perhaps such a collection high-
lights the fact that when the
journey is done, it remains in
the traveller's mind as a story
to be told to others. •
Michelene Wandor

Travellers Tracts
Travel literature is a boom
area these days. There are
many tomes available for
armchair consumers of
travelling sagas. A Book of
Traveller's Tales edited by Eric
Newby is out in paperback
(Picador £4.95) and is enjoy-
able to peruse before a warm
fire. Jan Morris' offerings do
encourage the reader to leave
the armchair. Her two latest
paperbacks are Among The
Cities (Penguin £4.95) and Jour-
neys (Oxford £4.95).
John Julius Norwich's A Taste

For Travel (Papermac £7.95) is
again for the armchair. Granta
devotes another whole issue to
travel.

Martha Gellhorn revisits
Cuba, Salman Rushdie in
Nicaragua, Angola, Afghanis-
tan... And though it's been on
the shelves for a few months
now, Pandora's Half The Earth
(£5.95) deserves another men-
tion.
Two other quick mentions.

Richard Barber's Penguin
Guide to Medieval Europe (£6.95)
is ever so tasteful, and the 50th
anniversary facsimile reissue

New York New York
Want to visit New York cheap-
ly? Then you'd be wise to ac-
quire the newly-published
Rough Guide to New York by
Martin Dunsford and Jack Hol-
land (Routledge & Kegan Paul,
£4.50 pbk).
New York is certainly 'a hellu-

va town', as the song goes, but
it's an expensive one too. The
guide's suggestions for cheap
accommodation are extremely
useful and unusual. Points too
for the sections on the outer
boroughs and up-state that are
too often ignored by visitors,
and for the reminders that New
York is not just glitz but also
home to many unassimilated

The Itch
If you have the itch to travel,
Travellers Health (Richard
Dawood, Oxford University
Press, pbk £6.95) should cure
you. No sniggering jibes at
Monteczumas revenge here,
just gruesome detail and sound
advice parcelled into neat
essays custom-made for that
long flight or slow train.

Beware of Japanese puffer
fish cooked by an amateur;
death is preceded by a tingling
of the lips . . . Don't forget that
the best time to cross the Sahel
coincides with the meningitis
season. Guinea worm is an

of Fodor's 1936 On The Conti-
nent is entertaining (and ex-
pensive at £13).
These books are all very well,

but they won't tell you where to
find good bars or the cheapest
restaurants. The Rough Guides
(Routledge and Kegan Paul)
are well on the way to being the
key good advice books of the
1980s. They already cover
most of Europe, keep extend-
ing (recently China and East-
ern Europe soon), and are well
worth tracking down.
The familiar names in the

guide book world keep coming
out. Fodor's, Frommer's,
Baedeker's, Blue Guides, Ber-
litz and the like.

I prefer the Baedeker's
country and city guides be-
cause of their excellent
typography and design. They
are also accurate and genuine-
ly useful.
For exotic mouth-watering

reads, I'd just as soon settle
down with Speedbird's Worl-
dwide Brochure (British Air-
ways) or the Wildlife, Cultural
and Wilderness journeys put out
by Twickers World. •
David Brazil

ethnic groups and homeless
people.
But guidebooks are always a

little out-of-date and it shows
here in the nightclub section
(rich, chic hangouts and the
passe) and sketchy coverage of
upper west side (home of left
intellectuals, blacks and His-
panics).
However, if you ignore the

laboured and mis-spelt diction-
ary of New York slang, and
chance your luck with the
many cheap, ethnic res-
taurants not mentioned, the
Rough Guide to New York
should prove an invaluable in-
troduction to the Big Apple. •
Anya Schiffrin

alarming and distasteful infec-
tion that few travellers catch,
but it gets two absorbing
pages. The chapter on intestin-
al parasites is brilliant, and the
lines on 'creeping eruption'
will change your view of dogs
forever.
A wonderful, juicy book that

will help people with serious
medical problems (like di-
abetes) to cope with different
environments, whilst warning
the truly intrepid against local
pathologies. Tuck a copy into
your toupee before you take
off. Steve Iliffe

45 MARXISM TODAY FEBRUARY 1987


