
night, there is no opera, theatre, literature,
poetry or great music, simply an endless
succession of cultural cornflakes which sim-
ply ignore the great questions of human life
and existence. The medium which might be
using the great results of cultural endeav-
our to set the senses tingling with concern is
simply creating a void. As these words are
written there is much talk about an election.
It is an event which will determine and
change nothing of significance.  Whichever
group emerges or re-emerges to grab the
reins of power will do so on the same terms
as now prevail. Science has given us gifts fit
for the Gods, and we bring to them the
mentality of a schoolboy or a savage.

MARIE, MY DAUGHTER, tends to be rather an
eccentric character and has taken to a new
pastime. We arranged to meet at a sports
centre in central London’s affluent West
One; I wandered in and the first room off
the long corridor was a squash court where
two men were swiping a small black ball
against a wall with blue murder written all
over them. Then there was a huge swim-
ming pool where men and women, all
wearing goggles, swam endlessly up and
down marked lanes in the pool. It looked
too boring to be true. Why weren’t they
enjoying themselves? Why not having
playful tussles in the water, tickling one
another, perhaps getting up to all sorts of
hanky panky that semi-naked bodies might
indulge? Instead, up and down, it was all
as sedate as a Tory Party tea party. There
seems to be a strong streak of masochism in
a lot of people. In the next large area about
two dozen people in skin tights were going
through some sort of arm waving, waist
gyrating, leg lifting activity at a very slow
tempo, like tortoises in the grip of mari-

juana. In another there were about a dozen
or more people all engaged in kicking or
punching someone who proved to be their
tutor. Did you ever see such madness? I
spotted the most beautiful girl in the room
by far, and of course it was Marie, who was
being encouraged, nay urged, to kick her
tutor who had special pads on his hands
and knees to absorb the shock. So Marie
kicked his padded elbow; ‘Harder,’ said
the tutor, so she kicked harder. ‘Harder,’
said the tutor, who seemed to be some sort
of sublimated sadist, and Marie kicked
even harder. She then punched in the direc-
tion of his face and then kicked in the direc-
tion of his groin, turned about and kicked
where his ankle should have been and so it
went on and on. I stood in the doorway and
gaped in disbelief. Why should a charming,
graceful daughter behave like this? Was
she planning to practice it on Andrew, or if
not on her husband perhaps on me? Well
afterwards we were joined by Andrew and
by an old school friend of Marie’s who,
incredible as it may seem, is enrolling for
the same course, and went to a sort of fish
restaurant in Lisson Grove. For fish dish, I
joined Andrew for halibut and it was OK
and I found myself enjoying the chips
which, like so many things we go for, are
reputed not to be good for you. But there
seemed hardly any gin in my gin and tonic,
but you can’t have everything in this mor-
tal life can you? I would have liked to have
reported that the conversation focussed on
the great problems of the world, but it
seemed to centre on the hats worn by the
new Duchess of Cornwall in her recent
marriage to the heir to our throne. And so
to Paddington, to a taxi at Swindon with an
eloquent Bangladeshi driver, to Purton and
so to bed. �

Fourth World Spectator �

Fourth World Review No. 132 23 �

FWR is a registered charity
(No. 283040) and is published
bi-monthly (except for  a
double summer issue). 

The Fourth World
PO Box 2410
Swindon SN5 4XN.  
Tel: 01793 772214; 
Fax 01793 772521; 
Web: www.4thworld.co.uk

Editor: JOHN PAPWORTH
Sub-editor: SAM HAINS
Mail list: ANNE FEALDMAN
Local offices

Australia: JACQUES BOULET
India: Dr MADHUKAR B. NISAL
New Zealand: HELEN DEW
USA: THOMAS A. NAYLOR
Patrons: Natalie D’Arbeloff, 

Richard Baker

Lord Beaumont, 

Sir Richard Body,

John Coleman, 

Peter Etherden, 

Edward Goldsmith, 

Zac Goldsmith, 

Tom Greco Jnr, 

Dervla Murphy, 

Richard Neville, 

Theodore Roszak, 

Kirkpatrick Sale, 

Zach Stewart,

Will Sutherland, 

Shann Turnbull, 

Tracy Marchioness of Worcester,

Jeff Ubois.

Typesetting: GEOFF ELLIS
(01858 464771)
Printing:  Kite Press Ltd, Unit 3,
Central Trading Estate, 
Signal Way,Swindon SN5 1PD

Editorials: POWER 3
THE IRAQ WAR 4

Features: US Empire Collapse 5
KIRKPATRICK SALE

The Real Price of Power 9
ZAC GOLDSMITH

Farming’s New Feudalism 11
ROBERT SCHUBERT

Forum: Lord Beaumont 12
Patricia Knox
Pedro di Gorólame
Kate Robinson
Peter Quince
Bill Hughes
Morag Aitkenhead
Viv & Allem Williams
Kenneth Renée-Marie Croose Parry
David Henson
Dennis Nightingale-Smith
Rupert Read
Wendy Hillary

Books: Tomorrow Now 16
BRUCE STERLING 
Reviewer: Jeff Ubois

Distributist Perspectives Vol 1 17
Compiled by JOHN SHARPE
Reviewer: Edward P. Echlin

The Wisdom of Leopold Kohr 17
Reviewer: Peter Etherden

Next Year in Jerusalem 18
ADAM HOROVITZ
Reviewer: John Papworth

Features: An Alternative Press 19
JOHN PAPWORTH

Column: FOURTH WORLD SPECTATOR 20

Item: FOURTH WORLD NEWS 24
SAM HAINS

FOURTH WORLD REVIEW No. 132




