London letter

Cian O'Neill speculates on the electoral futures of yet another Dave and the recently
re-selected Ahhadmydindinjihad and recommends some sunny summer play.

Two years on and the ‘slow-bleed”
credibility-assassinacion strategy
employed by the Conservarives has come
o full fruition, leaving the commenta-
tors, somewhat deflated now that the
exciting pare is over, to behold a onee
venerable kudu working its way agonis-
ingly and in ever-tightening circles to
the inexorable centre and end of things.,
‘Bordler Brown' they called him when
hubris and election nerves ended the
honeymoon of his eatly premiership.
Mew he is ‘Bloodless Brown'. MNothing is
left the man, and the killing job is done,
il in an unsporsmanlike fshion tha
Ernest Hemingway or any ocher big game
hunter would not have commended.

The potls show that while tew really
believe Cameron, they find him general-
ly credible, prerry much convincing,
quite well presenced enough, it would
seem at least, 1o qualify him for contral
of an island nartion bacrered by the
waves of economic discress and worried
abour Alghanistan and a fresh nuclear
arms race, amongst other things. Whar,
though. as Humphrey Lictleron might
Teee asked, Des in the eaves ar che bot-
tom of Labours chipped TUC mug of
desting? Its the gurning gap vear stu-
dent, af course — Dave Miliband.

Showing a greacer incelligence than
his Adrian-Maole-goes-to-Washington-
and-attempts-a-coup moutine of last vear
wotld ever have suggested he had,
iliband played che recent leadership
challenge best of all. Better even than
Hazel Blears, wha in spite of being
native to rat-like cunning overesomated
even the high threshold of the English
public for open smuggery and had w
beg pardon from her Salford con-
stitweents for rocking the dinghy, MNow
thar things have calmed down, Miliband
by contrast has come up looking fine,
weating no such ashes on his head —
despite the add follicular discalouration
an his crown chat makes ane reach m
elder conlusion For the cantrast dizl on
the relevision ser. He chose 1o be loval ar
the crucial momene when Alan Johnson
decided nor 1o wer his blade in Caesar's
rabes,

Afrer the now inevitable defear of
the Governunent at next year's General
Elecrion, Jehnson will probably loak mo
old and weak-willed. the Blairices oo
befouled by plotcing, and Miliband,
having held onte the Foreign Office for
another year and so accumulaced more
ol the gravitas that the role bestows, will
probably leok just abour seasoned
enough to convince as 2 leadership can-
dicdate, Tt could make for interesting
times in Westminster, having three inrel-
ligene, ambitious young men leading the
three man parties in a Lower House
supervised by an equally young new
Speaker who speaks [for 10 1s He] with

all che narrative pulse of the Baveux
Tapesery.

[n lran, meanwhile, the gurrers ran
with the blood of thase whao durse ques-
tion the meagre Fewe hoanelred irregulari-
ties of the recent elecrion thar confirmed
as winner the incumbent, President
.'1'11!h;ttjr]t:..'di]tdinjih;id, .'f'l "u'l','.l':rr b]lU[t
mid as it happens, he seems 1o enjoy
Avatollah All Khamened's favour because
he's the person so drudgingly ano-
semiric he's least lileely o be CLA, or
circumased, so ar least we don't have m
worry about that one ar having a |m|g
list of Chiisumas cards to send our every
vear because we don't have any friends
whitsoever, Tran sotually seems o
emplov a diplomatic Foreign policy
scripeed by Larry David, I ondy chere
were fewer bombs involved, i would be
rerribly amusing.

What was inreresting abour the oue-
[nerst Url‘m]mhir clissent in Tran was
whar ir intimared for the country's
Furure. [cwas cither Iran's Tiananmen
Sepuare { failed Burmese Sattron
Uprising; or actually the death knell for
the regime as it stands currently, With
the Supreme Council shown o be held
in no great esteem by noc only the
voung but pare of the old
|Rt.:'.'u1uri:1r1:!r}'| Crard, and Khamenes
locking racher lefr behind by evenes, the
regime Jooks for the first time to be nor
invulnerable 1o comment, or even the
tides of historv.

Thuose tides, which signal variations
inn the routines of power and its incee-
change amongst and within natons, go
on. heedless of our shoreling heckles,
our L‘.hungﬂs of the puard, our ]Je.ri(rdic
conflagrarons. The summer tides may
bring in their autumn wake a movement
for secular/meta-Islamic demaocracy in
the Middle Fase, Swine Flu, war with
Marth Korea or the overdue admission
1_;-:.-' Tsrael thar Palestinians mighl. just be
human and so in need of a viable stare.
Bur for now the sun, ac least in London,
has gor his hat on, and one mighr A%
well gooour o play,
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