Speech given by Perry de Havilland on the occasion of the 25th Anniversary of the abolition of exchange controls (Adam Smith Institute event): 21 October 2004


We are all here to celebrate the 25th anniversary of the abolition of exchange control and all the many spendoured things that flowed from that inherently virtuous act.   
We all praise the sweeping away of an ill-conceived bit of economic madness that had lased 40 years in Britain and it should be clear now that pressures for this to happen were bore out of the fact the year before 1978, world trade had finally returned to levels comparable with that in 1914, which was the first age of globalisation.  

The end of exchange controls happened in my 21st year and that I rejoiced seeing a stake driven into the heart of so called pragmatic Keynesianism.

Now, I could be declaim about the many ways in which ending exchange controls acted as a catalyst of so much of the prosperity which followed.

But I am actually standing here to speak out on behalf of all the people who found ways to do business and create wealth before that happy day of exchange control got the boot.
As I mentioned, world trade was already on the upswing.  People had adapted and found ways to work around the ludicrous rules and wealth was being created regardless of the attempts of some to stop that happening.

And my folks played their part in that process.  Back in the late 1950's, they had set up a factory in the Netherlands which produced the first coin operated vending machines in Europe.  However as their main market was in the UK, exchange controls were a significant obstacle for them to overcome.

Fortunately, just at that juncture, I was born.  I arrived as the accidental Dutchman.  My mother was staying with my Grandparents, who ran the factory, and she was about to return to Britain, where my father was serving out his term of national service in the Army, when I unexpectedly arrived the day before she was due to leave.

However, my role in working for the overthrow of exchange control did not start immediately.  No, it was not until about 4 months later when my mother was with me in Britain and about to return to see my grandparents in Holland that they hit upon how I could be of use to the cause.

Now as carrying bundles of cash between the customers in the UK and the factory in the Netherlands was not without a degree of risk, my mother hit up an obvious truth... it take a brave civil servant to stick their hands into the bulging well filled nappies of an excitable toddler.
Soon my mother, my bulging nappies and I were making a couple trips a month to and from Rotterdam and the factory prospered.

And so began my life as a front line activist for free markets.  All thanks to exchange controls.
