[ ] | B ]
FAN T B S U
L N T Yir L2 11}
g A N B S W
- LY i B N g LN
L]
P S Vi N o T
£ ¥V roYibe o _Aar
L oL 7l ™ Y gl
S N N Nt vt 1 1
¥ : =
L P R T
v r 17 -
[ I
1 I I o
- = g H
N Sy I i e
(IR VALY 2 AW
e 11 1 I8 1\ f
I Sl i 1Nt l-.l‘!

“Election time is when the
politicians hope you don’t
remember the promises they
made last time,” proclaimed
Mr Stirling, whose suave
appearance and chiselled
good looks had led to some
early swooning among the
female reporters.

Pointing out that his party
offered “goals and objectives”
rather than policies, he told
us: “Policies are inflexible
objectives which hang like
albatrosses around the necks
of politicians.”

Thus unencumbered, he
outlined his own vision of a
Scotland free of top-heavy
bureaucracy, whip-driven
parties, politicians “who have
more in common wiih each
other than the electorate”
and the “hugely expensive
and bloated local government
system” that is holding the
country back.

He takes a dim view of
Holyrood, a place of “upside
down boats” that has failed
the nation, and compares it
unfavourably to Westminster,
which, he says, has more
gravitas. Not that he has a
narticularlv hich view of
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and he has, by hIS own
admission, found it difficult
to drum up enthusiasm for a
new party whose appeal is
more mistily idealistic than is
common in the harsh world
of modern politics.

But he has done more than
grumble from the side lines,
and he deserves
congratulations for that. How
much, wondered a
questioner, had the campaign
cost him? “Well, this lot cost
about a hundred pounds,” he
said. “It would have been a
hell of a sight more if we’d
come up with the quails eggs
and the champagne.”

Looking round at his
audience, which contained a
healthy proportion of
women, he bade us farewell
with a proper absence of
political correctness:
“Gentlemen, thank you very
much for coming.”




