[image: image1.png]|U

urier and Advertiser, Wednesday, April 5, 2006

ith John J. Marshall

For whom the bridge tolls

HIS HAS been the week when

more of our politicians should have

turned away in disgust at what
faced them in the bathroom mirror in
the morning. '

Even for those familiar with the art of
deceit and self-interest, the sight of their
own reflection must have been a
stomach-churning experience,

No doubt those who said they wanted
an end to tolls'on the Tay Road Bridge
but voted for the exact opposite, will be
trying to convince themselves that they
retain some remnants of honour. That is
as sick as the joke they thought they
were perpetrating. They really did
believe all they had to do was patronise
their electorates by saying they favoured
the removal of tolls, confident in ' the
knowledge they would not be tested on
the matter. ‘

That merely demonstrated their politi-
cal naivety, as well as their contempt.

The motley crew were neatly out-
manoeuvred by a simple. tactic by the
SNP, leaving them looking two-faced,

inept, untrustworthy, unprincipled, un-
believable, and utterly unacceptable, all
in a single move. What a coup for the
Nationalists. What an affront for the
Labour and Liberal deceivers.

Those who swallowed their conscience
along .with their fine words did us all a
favour, however. They demonstrated
what we have known all along; that we
have no. real need for ordinary foot
soldier MSPs. There is no peint in them.

It is clear beyond doubt that they are
not there to represent local communities,
only the party whose flag they shelter
beneath. Even if they meant their weasel
words, however fleetingly, it does not
matter; When it comes to the crunch,
they do not do what they know to be
coirect, but what is ordered of them.

Each of these pointless people charge
us around £100,000 annually for their
services. If that is not some kind of fraud,
what is?

We ‘can ‘save ourselves millions of
pounds and time wasted listening to their
walffle by dispensing with them entirely.

All we require are the handful of
decision-makers, the whip-crackers: in
the darkened rooms, who presently
instruct the expensive fodder how they
will vote,: Let’s just have the boss-men
publicly running the show and be done

with - it.. We can even: sell off the

unnecessary Holyrood parliament build-
ing before it falls down.

In the meantime, the nine who turned

‘tail have an opportunity to find their lost

honour. They can re-acquaint themselves
with: principled behaviour by resigning
permanently to provide room for others
who may vote for what they say they
believe in. At the very least, the tawdry
bunch :should offer themselves for
re-election as independents.

In the likely event that they will do
neither, here are their names for future
reference—Liberal Democrats: Andrew
Arbuckle, Iain Smith and Mike Rumbles.

Labour: Scott  Barrie, Helen  Eadie,
Marlyn Glen, -Marilyn -Livingstone,
Christine May and Kate Maclean.

Keep the list handy for the next
elections.





