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TAJ'lJE VICARS AND SUlvjpOIL AGAIN:3T 'l'HE BOMB

It looked ever so pretty - trees .he"wy with Sn01:1, streetlights glowing,
torches flaring a.nd spluttering - b1.1t it was bihibody cold!

Berkshire Anti-Nuclear Campaign had org~nized the torchlight procession to
renew public aw&reness that in early December two years ago, NATO offered
European hospitality to American Cruise an6 PershingII missiles..

On Friday 11 December, 250 of Ul3 met .Gutsioe Old Shire Hall, vratebbed by almost
as many bored-looking policemen and viOr'1en. He s-parnped and shuffled to keep
warm as the torches were distrioLwd .3.n.d lit, litere.ture was flogged, banners
WEre unrolled (whoever i Pagans ieee.ins.t Pukes 1 are, I liked theirs). A few
minutes after Spm we moved off.

It was to be a silent procession - that is we couldn't shout or sing - but
we ta.lked amongst ourselves of courS6. The t.orches were a source of great
fascination: made of punctured baked bean? tins stuck on poles, the
combustiblemat.erial was tightly-wound fabric ,soaked in SUJTI-PoiL 'They
smoked, smelled, anci dripped likeroastinggeese- but theylookedterrific~

Unfortunately, there were not. mar..y people about to see us, but we followed
the prescribed route rQund town, fini~r1ing up in Dusseldorf Way by the
Civic Gentre. Near the frozen pond (well, what is it then?) we shuffled lli1d

stampedsome more0 Led by BIi.NC1 s cha.ir;rIan and a tame vicar.1j) a iTcYitng
black cloak, the unselfcorlsciousro.iscd their voiues L1 carols and pea~e-so:ngs.

Finally, .'le built a snOVTian outGirl.e tILe magistrates i court an(~ left ~ 1'here
should have been an all night viej1 - \.:e: vJanted to Sl10vl ':le viere still serious
by still being; there on Sc.turclay rr.ol'r;ingwhen the; first shoppers arrived.
But sound health is more USA ~o a ))8aCCcamp:-;jgner than pneumonia, so we
went to the pubo

Next morning, we (and the police force were back outside Old Shire Hall.

And the scene ",as even prettier! Fr-oITJravr~l-br(..chureskies, the sun glittered
onto the snow. Pigeons flapPGdin th8 trees and sho-werled those below with .

chilly lumps.

This time we could

Sally Army outfits
we did our circuit

make a noisel We had a jazz band
in Broad Street), and we shouted
of the tOVl!1.

(competition for the iwo

slogans at the shoppers as

In King's Meadow, in front of the old swimming pool, we stoo~.in six inches
of virgin snow to listen to spE;eches (tactfully brief) from COilncillors
Peter Darke (Labour)11."'1<1Kevin Brown (Liberal), \'lolfgcmg Brandt from the
peace movement in Dusseldorf (l(eadingl s twin to-vmin Germany) B.nd Joan ItwVi.ock,
who has recently been elected to the chair of CND. By fe2T th6,t the snow on the
steeply pitched roof of the s",rimlYling pool 'dent um-e",Jiz8d <-,y;d\ve dispersed, our
faith in-the anti-nucleo.r campaign reinforcedfor the g.!",,::).\: C(>InIi,')rcj :-)1 Br~8P:-.
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