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What we must learn from Hinchingbrooke
We are witnessing a transfer of wealth 
from public hands to private pockets of 
‘unfathomable size’ according to Naomi 
Klein.

This is happening in part through the 
sneaky selling off of public resources to 
private investors, many of whom are very 
chummy with government representatives.

 He knows that the NHS is one of the great-
est achievements in the United Kingdom, 
and not only that, it is the best healthcare  
service in the world as noted by an inter-
national group of experts for the Common-
wealth Fund in 2014.

‘We will not privatise the NHS’ lied PM  
David Cameron in 2010 and beyond. But 
privatisation was already underway. Virgin 
healthcare quickly popped up as a prospec-
tive new bidder for NHS contracts, despite 
being non-existent prior to the opportunity 
to cash in on our public healthcare. And this 
is one of the great problems with privatisa-
tion – accountability, track record and an 
obligation for social good are not require-
ments for profit-driven companies. 

THE NHS ‘EMERGENCY’

In 1989, Conservative MP and Minister 
for government policy Oliver Letwin wrote 
a book called ‘Privatising The World’. In it, 
he details tactics to win over the public vote 
for privatisation of public services. Letwin 

suggests that services need to be ‘run down’ 
to create a perceived ‘need’ for change to the 
service. 

In 2014, John Prescott claimed that Chan-
cellor George Osborne sat on £30bn of Na-
tional Insurance contributions. This money 
can only be used for welfare or the NHS. 
Deliberately holding back much needed 
funds is starting to deteriorate the service. 
The expense is the pain, suffering and loss 
of lives – but to dupe us into the ‘need’ for 
privatisation, it has been deemed a worthy 
cost by our government.

HINCHING-BROKE

In truth, it is privatisation that poses a 
bigger threat to our NHS. In January 2015, 
Hinchingbrooke hospital became the first 
hospital to be declared ‘incompetent’ by the 
Care Quality Commission. 

The CQC reported patient safety was put 
at risk, and the hospital was frequently 
short staffed.

Hinchingbrooke hospital was run by the 
for-profit private healthcare company, Cir-
cle. Cutting costs by reducing staff hours is 
a common money-saving technique. 

The Mirror reported last year that Circle 
investors donated a total of £1.5m to the 
Tory party, before ‘winning’ £1.36bn worth 
of NHS contracts. 

Hinchingbrooke hospital was thankfully 

handed back to the NHS following the CQC 
report. But this is symptomatic of the re-
sults of placing a profit motive at the heart 
of a public service. Private companies are 
able to run companies down, and extract 
what profit they can while doing so. They 
know ultimately, we the taxpayer and ser-
vices like the NHS will ultimately pick up 
the bill when it goes wrong.

PUBLIC PRIVATE SERVICES

Unfortunately the NHS is not alone. Many 
other services including the police and the 
prison system are under threat of privatisa-
tion mainly from the likes of the government’s 
inadequate chums G4S, Serco and ATOS. 

If you want evidence of reasons this won’t 
work out, take a look at the US. America 
spends the most on healthcare in the de-
veloped world, and it has the worst ranked 
system when it comes to quality of care and 
service. The US also has only 5% of the 
world’s population, but 25% of its prison 
population – thanks to the profit-driven 
private prison system. 

Privatisation is such a threat the govern-
ment is still lying about its increasing pres-
ence in our services. If we do not inform 
ourselves and act against these moves we 
could be paying with the lives and justice 
of all those who come to need these vital  
services. 

The Daily 
Mail & me

My parents are retired Lancashire tex-
tile workers. I went to visit them recent-
ly, and we ate rag pudding for dinner, 
meat parceled in suet pastry, tradition-
ally cooked in a cloth in boiling water, 
hence the “rag”. It’s a white working 
class food. My parents don’t like curry, 
but have assimilated mango chutney 
into their mealtimes via simple super-
market curiosity. Rag pudding with 
mango chutney is a pretty radical com-
bination, Heston Blumenthal territory. 
Try it.

After dinner, I noticed the Daily Express 
headline on the coffee table:

“MIGRANTS FLOOD BACK TO BRIT-
AIN - 100,000 more can claim our benefits 
from next week”.

It would be lovely to report that my par-
ents have a celebratory attitude to multi-
cultural Britain, but I can’t. As soon as I 
glimpsed the newspaper headline, I remem-

bered the recent arguments with my father, 
about immigrants ‘taking our jobs and pen-
sions’. His main targets are “Muslims” and 
“Eastern-Europeans”, although this shaded 
into anti-Semitism once.

My father used to be much more toler-
ant, as a trade union point of contact who 
worked with Pakistani men in factories. 
When I was growing up he used to tell me, 
“they’re just the same as us”, all of which 
seemed to collapse after the millennium. 
His changing consumption of tabloid news-
papers, and shifts within their editorial dis-
courses, played a very large part in this.

It is not simply the case that there are 
“just” bad newspapers and fools who read 
them. My father thinks about what he reads 
before reacting to it, but what he reads is 
very narrowly crafted, although he refuses 
to see that.

This is about geographical and cultural 
isolation, people who go to the newsagents 
each day, to buy the cheapest paper and 
then process its contents. My father used 
to do exactly the same with the Daily Mir-
ror when it was a left-wing Labour paper, 
before it was taken over by Robert Maxwell 
in 1984. Before then, I remember stories of 
social justice coming from him via the same 
process – not intolerance, what Spinoza 

called “the sad passions”. I feel lucky to 
have been born in 1972 to experience that, 
rather than being born now, to experience 
what I describe here. I have younger cous-
ins with very right wing views and children.

But the real bottom line, for me, is that I 
love my father, but I do not love the hate-
filled poison he has to vomit back up each 
day, a substitute poison for the real so-
cial and psychic toxins in him, toxins that 
should have been attended to by the psy-
chotherapy and love he never had in the 
distant past. These papers provide an easy 
way to redirect immediate but indefinable 
hurt onto others. Things so buried they can-
not be named, and so are more easily dealt 
with by being spat out onto unknown, un-
encountered others. The village my parents 
live in is almost entirely white.

I hate the architects of the Mail, the Ex-
press, and their like, with a passion that 
glows as brightly as the love for my fam-
ily and friends. A complex lava flow of the 
heart gets me up in the morning. These 
people don’t just destroy the possibility of 
inter-community fraternity in Britain, they 
destroy internal family ties, break people 
apart, make them addicts, enslave their 
minds and poison them. They have done 
this to my family and therefore to me. 
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