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Some chess associates told The Accused that they had a message from Dave Patrick.   Alan Edwards had disappeared without trace.   Could The Accused locate him?   So The Accused took a bus to Carlton Hayes.   He wanted to be, as he supposed he was being, inconspicuous.   He therefore vended his way through the hospital to the doctors’ library.   This, he supposed, provided an alibi - since the library was financed by Leicester University and was so on the condition that it was available for all doctors and the public.   The Accused wandered  then to the Keene Clinic and took the stairs to the upper ward.   There was a press cutting on the notice board.    ‘Six inspectors’ had turned up at Carlton Hayes.   They had found nothing amiss - well, not exactly that!   But then they wouldn’t know where to look and what they were to find.   They should have asked The Accused!

The charge nurse was a person called,  Alan Edwards was later to inform him, called  Right Bastard.   He later took on a post at  Rampton Hospital  where they practiced ‘real psychiatry’.  The nature of ‘real psychiatry’ was later broadcast by the press.   “Have you got an Alan Edwards here?”, asked The Accused.  No, he had not, snarled Mr Bastard.  “Have you ever had an Alan Edwards?”,asked The Accused.   No, they hadn’t.   What other wards could this Mr Edwards have been on?  No Alan Edwards had ever been a patient at Carlton Hayes.   It was possible to prove there had been an Alan Edwards but not that there had not.   So that was proved.   Mr Bastard then threatened and abused The Accused.   The Accused had been “wandering round the hospital” all morning.

        “Get back to Leicester!”,  yelled Mr Bastard.  It would be unhealthy to return to Carlton Hayes, Mr Bastard assured The Accused.

On his way out, va the main hospital building, The Accused asked the telephonist.  No, he said, there was no Alan Edwards in the hospital. 

          “Does he have any other name?”, asked the telephonist..

     “Oh yes, that’s right, he is Louis Alan Edwards”.  “Oh, yes, there’s a Louis Edwards... You’ve just missed him.  He’s been discharged!”.

The Accused wandered back to the main gate.  A car with blazing headlights roared up behind The Accused, zig-zagging from to side to side.  The driver was  Mr Bastard, waving his fists and yelling “Get back to Leicester!”.   The Accused got the impression that Mr Bastard was trying to run him down. So The Accused jumped onto the  kerbstones just in front of  a lamp-post and then nipped to the other side of the lamp-post.   But Mr Bastard did not fall for the trick.   The Accused got back onto the path and tried the trick a couple of  times again.  But Mr Bastard drove into no lamp-posts.  He roared off  ahead of  The Accused and shortly reappeared  behind him, with fists waving and car swerving from side to side.   So The Accused went out of  the gate and caught the bus.

Both Carlton Hayes and Leicester’s Towers  Hospital were to close down.   However a plan emerged to close down  the Towers first.   The Accused dropped hints that it would be more appropriate to keep the Towers open - which did not delight the patrons of  the Dover Castle, which included Carlton Hayes nurses, ex-nurses and ex-patients.   The Accused wrote also to the City Council and the Alliance and Leicester Building Society suggesting that that institution buy the site and move into the building.  The price for The Accused concocting this brilliant plan, wrote The Accused, was the preservation of  ancient and secret records which were kept in a cupboard or room the location of which The Accused was aware.   It was important to humanity and for an objective understanding of  present day psychiatry to know what went on in the old mental hospitals and to understand the minds of  those who wrote such notes.  No such notes compiled at any asylum or mental hospital existed currently in the public domain.  They had for centuries been suppressed - supposedly to preserve confidentiality.  Confidentiality was the last for which the dead and living victims wished!  Nobody knew what had been going on in mental hospitals and no mental hospital doctor had ever published memoirs or blown whistles.   The Alliance and Leicester did buy the site.  But they pulled the building down.  The ancient records,  priceless from the point of  view of  scientific progress, were lost.

The Accused asked to rent a room, advertised in a post office,  described as a ‘flat’ on top of  an old terraced tenament at 7 Wellington Square, near Canning Circus in Nottingham.   He expected to be sent on his way as an impoverished degenerate, was civilly received by the landlord and allowed to rent the room - at two pounds ten shillings a week (There were tweny shillings in a pound and twelve pence in a shilling).  [This is a small amount.  Nowadays minimum standards are higher and accommodation would not be available in Britain at a comparative price.  This would today be converted to an expensive ‘studio’ or ‘penthouse’]   The Accused claims then to have had a four pounds a week income from shares and interest on cash deposits.   Some suppose this must have represented shareholdings with a considerable capital value in terms of  stock exchange prices.   As a matter of  fact, it did not.  It is doubtful that his shareholdings would have fetched even two hundred pounds or, after brokerage fees, anything at all.  

[Economics will be discussed in a later chapter.  The Accused has never espoused the practice of  assessing the capital value of  securities as a separate issue from income - or for income to be assessed by addition to actual income of  moieties due to amortisation of  capital or even of nominal potential sales profits.  In fact, such  practices were not customary in the l970s and were introduced only in later years, as deception, when bonds or savings schemes offered to the public generated little or no income (or negative income after deduction of  management fees) or even made chronic losses.   Income is the only valid measure of  what is termed capital.  There may be some hope of  a future income on otherwise worthless shares - and that should be regarded as no more than that.   So-called capital payments from shareholdings are not income, even if  taxed as such (which effectively converts them into losses).   What is more significant is the difference in overall income before and after the transaction.  In a calculation involving sale and purchases of shares in companies note has to be taken also of  the retained income of  a company which is not paid out in dividends.   Although this is criticital when evaluating take-over bids or prices for sale or purchase, it may be unwise for the punter to include it when assessing his income from holdings.  In the early twentifirst century the borrowings and debts of  companies reached such levels that any profit, retatained or otherwise, was an illusion being tipped into a black hole, but in the l970s profits were still profits and a retained income was reckoned to generate further income.  Of course, the owner of  securities did not really earn a income.   It is not possible to produce something out of  nothing.   Income just provided a convenient estimate of  what the owner had to spend, but it was an amount that in real value would decline.   The Accused considered the true inflation rate to be 40%.   This meant that the income or  statistic regarded as equivalent to income had to rise by 40% per annum for the punter to maintain what was effectively the same income.   Lower inflation rates have been  published, but these refer to people in different situations and not dependent on the bare minimum.

At that time stock market prices had been cascading.   The Accused regarded this as an irrelevency to anyone not forced to sell - or a circumstance that made it essential not to sell.   In those days prices were mainly affected by laws of  supply and demand, or the money supply, and not by the degree to which a company’s debts were in danger of  being Found Out.   Collapse of  share price did not mean collapse of  the firm and indeed to the punter a bear market was a good  thing.   Nevertheless firms did collapse.  Many of  them.   They always do.   The odds are always against the outsiders on the stock exchange, possibly even against all punters, including insiders.   Neither securities nor cash are a safe investment.  Nothing is.   There is no substitute for earning a living.  The Accused however had no choice.   He needed cash or assets with a cash equivalent before he could reasonably embark on earning a living - and considerably more than he had!   The Accused did not claim or get social security or unemployment benefits and had to survive on this four pounds a week.  The Accused’s lifestyle was a matter of  no alternatives.]

Canning Circus was the site of  a Cottage, the most famous Cottage in the Midlands and perhaps even the British Isles or the World.   The author understands that The Accused’s former associate John Orton has written on the sociology of  Cottages though he has never read John’s historical contributions and does not even know whether The Accused is mentioned (though Accused-dad appears in John’s dramas - or could it possibly be The Accused?).   The author does not know whether the prosperity of  Britain’s cottage industries has been mainained, but in a world of  drug-addicts and muggers it seems unlikely.

It is certainly not the intention of  the author to conceal anything that is necessary for understanding of  the universe or of  history and there are aspects of  the present study that may on some subsequent occasion be expanded, but the author does not at present want to overload the reader with information.   There exists a detailed dairy covering this period.  Canning circus thus was also an underworld social centre.   Hence the term ‘intercrook international counterintelligence’ used for The Accused’s chess club or network of  associates.    During the l973-4 Miners’ Strike Nottingham became the centre for the world’s espionage industries and even before that The Accused would hear on Canning Circus news from all over the world before it reached the public arena.

The Accused, when staying at Wellington Square, would cope with the winter by sleeping during the day under a heap of  blankets and repair at around ll p.m, to Mario’s restaurant which provided a cheap or, on days when free tickets were provided, zero-cost meal and warmth.   When the club closed at 2 a.m. The Accused would gravitate with friends, travelling in an arc along Canal Street and Lower Parliament Street to Greasy Lil’s all night caff on Huntingdon Street.  Later the larger La Chic club opened which although it was designated a ‘gay’ club was the preferred centre for the entire population of  the Meadows and New Lenton.   ‘Straight’ clubs were regarded as full of  eleven year old girls, drunkenness and violence.   At the gay clubs, the saying went, “everyone minds their own business”.   There would be the Lesbian fights:-  “Did you look at my girlfriend?” with a subsequent wreckage of  tables and chairs and then all suddenly sitting down calmly and resuming their conversation   But those who enjoyed Lesbian Fights would be left to sit in an alcove of  their own with everyone else keeping out of  the way.    The Accused was annexed by one of  the younger members of  that species.  When they were trotting around town, when The Accused saw nothing amiss, she would suddenly bound into the direction of  some pedestrian to deliver a lesson on political correctness.   Any suggestion of social judgement against themselves or anyone else provoked a vigorous reaction.  The male of species was rather less-assertive, prone to accepting an inferior estimation - though there were also the psychopaths on the gay-scene or those with skills in exploiting the humiliation of others, though they might not necessarily qualify as gay.  But there were others who managed to keep aloof from this psychology of  exploiters and victims.  Generalisations affecting the gay scene applied to the low-status classes in general - and these underclasses were in any case not clearly distinguishable.

Despite The Accused living at Wellington Square, he was an elusive person and known throughout Nottingham merely as “Roland” or “The Professor” or “Rowena” or “Duchess of  Canning”.  Nobody knew that his surname, nor that he was a doctor.   Had the reader gone on a search for The Accused,  he would not have found him.  Although The Accused had his basic rhythm of  sleep by day and visiting the club my night, he would also go on journeys, be awake perhaps for several days and nights and then sleep in for as long as was necessary.   The way to get in touch was to do so via Mick Stokes in Leicester with whom the maintained contact by phone.   Or those who wished to make contact could do so at La Chic. 

As The Accused was walking to the club he would hear at the corner opposite the Cottage the words “Hello Darlink!”.   This was John Parry, then fifteen years old, the first Black person, or at any rate the first half-caste, to attend a state grammar school in Nottingham..twelve years after John Robinson entered the Wyggeston Grammar School in Leicester and had to put up with victimisation by teachers.  John Parry had attended Nottingham High School, which also had paying or Public School pupils or pupils regarded by some as living outside the school’s catchment area, such as The Accused’s contemporary,  Kenneth Clarke, the would-be Prime Minister).   John Parry in later years eked out a living as a nurse and was still doing so when The Accused last encountered him, in l982.   John would prevail on The Accused to pay his entrance fee to the club, either five shillings or zero.   Since they did then walk to the club it is more likely that it was zero or that John would refund the five shillings later in the evening.  It was not unusual to find pound notes lying on the floor of  the club.   Or John, as The Accused passed by him on Canning Circus, John would claim that he would shortly himself have the required cash and join him later.  He would do so and might then relate some adventure that had occurred in the short interim, such as being kidnapped in a car, deposited at Derby and then having to hitchhike or precure a lift back.   In a space of fifteen minutes John might accumulate a catalogue of  such adventures.  He might be dumped in Stoke on Trent, where there was a subsidiary Cottage, but Derby was most popular.   John shared The Accused’s liking for codes and ciphers.   Nevertheless, he may not, within the roll of  honour of  ex-pupils of  Nottingham High School,  have reached the academic eminence or social prominence nor saintliness of  character of  Ken Clarke.  Had the reader met John Parry, the chances are that the reader would have been expected to buy the drinks.

At the club John would meet his housemates, or ‘sisters’, all of them eighteen years old.   There was   Judd, whom the reader will meet again.  There was Justin, a tall thin attractive youth without sexual orientations.  The Accused was never to witness any direct proof that any of the gang had sexual orientations, but they did not arouse the suspicion that their beauty was unsullied by untainted virginity.  Justin would appear in a long silk dress (or sari-like garment) and insist on  dancing with The Accused despite The Accused’s reluctance (on account of  his supposing his skills in that art were inadequate).   Then there was another Justin.  There were only two Justins in Nottingham, though there was a Sequin, a Dustin and a Tarquin and, in Leicester, a Robin.   The other Justin claimed to have a “husband”.   This was a tough-looking older gentleman who would occasionally appear to inform the audience that he would severely deal with anyone who victimised his protege and perhaps turned up every other week to give Justin some little financial assistance - but did not display any other claims upon him.   Nevertheless this gentleman had befriended Justin when he (Justin) was sixteen years old and was rewarded with a prison sentence in response to agitation by some relative.  It is not clear whether this was a relative of  Justin or of  his friend.   Although the author does not advocate victimisation or prison sentences,  it seems to him that those more deserving were immune.   Since this gentleman had served this prison sentence on his account, Justin felt he owed him a debt of  loyalty.   The household was completed by Cindy, a young lady who was forever proposing marriage to The Accused.   The reader who may have a more objective view of  events than the actors themselves, may suppose this was not so stupid an idea.  However The Accused was hardly in social or economic circumstances in which he could get marred to anyone and  did not suppose himself  in any sense to be a catch worthy enough to justify such a proposal being made seriously.   

Cindy had a sister,  Mandy, not part of the entourage, who was portrayed to The Accused as man-trap and worthy of  caution.   Not that she was intent on trapping any man at La Chic.   She walked into the club one day and immediately joined The Accused.   Some seconds after that Cindy declared that The Accused had stolen a ten pound note in her possession.   The Accused claims that he could easily have proved this was not true, but feared that the word of  a woman is always taken as being beyond doubt.  However, it turned out that the allegation was not taken seriously.   The owner of  the club said that The Accused came in regularly, rarely bought more than one glass of  orange juice, though from his point of  view this was adequate since the profits from a glass of orange juice a day built up to a substantial amount a year, and for whatever he bought he always had money.   She had picked on the least promising suspect.   Mandy made a great fuss and then suddenly, apropos of nothing, in mid-speech changed her mind, then accepting that The Accused had deprived her of no ten pound note.   Cindy informed The Accused that her sister was missing no money.  She had made the allegation because she suffered from ‘schizophrenia’.  Was she using this term in a very loose sense, asked The Accused, or was it a diagnosis which had been produced by some doctor.   Cindy assured The Accused that doctors had appended this diagnosis.   The Accused was puzzled.   A woman, particularly a woman with some reputation for being attracted to men, had her ways and wiles.   There was nothing here that could not be explained in psychological terms.  He had not noticed any abnormality in this girl and he had not noticed any signs that she was on any medication.   Parents might object to a daughter being an alleged mantrap, and this might lead to psychiatrists and to the diagnosis of  schizophrenia,  but such girls were not unknown to escape medication - in which case the alleged schizophrenia would generate no symptoms.

It is possible that there is a ‘medical’ explanation of  the incident.  A person who has spent her money,  forgets she has spent and then finds it missing (from some place in which it is regulary kept and would be found if not lost or spent)  may well manufacture some explanation or conclusion, such as theft of  the money by whatever person of  whom she is currently aware.  In cases where the allegation appears to the audience obviously untenable, the alleger is apt to be a consumer of drugs or a person pschiatrically diagnosed and taking treatment.  At any rate, such a false accusation may be due to loss of  memory and jumping to conclusions.   When a resolutely person suddenly changes her mind in midstream of  her vocal effusions, this is also apt to be found in people whose allegations are devoid of reality - and the phenomenon is suggestive of a sudden command by a ‘voice’.  But such people are not likely to be diagnosed schizophrenics.  It is more typical of Accused-mum in a panic and whereas this may be a psychosis it resembled nineteenth century ‘hysteria’ and not any psychosis or schizophrenia recognised within modern concepts and terminology.  However,  the author has no further evidence concerning this particular case.

Soon after that The Accused met Jamie and Woodie, two Lesbian friends, in town, accompanied by Mandy.   Mandy had nowhere to live, they lamented.   Jamie was a short broad eighteen year old lady reputed to have some talent for shoplifting, fraud and battery, whereas her coeval friend was thinner and not so reputed.  So The Accused led them to various council offices.  This resulted in what is technically known as the ‘run around’.   Official in Office One refers the member of  the public to Official in Office Two, who in turn refers them to Office Three and this continues until the public member is referred back to Office One.   This went on all morning and for much of  the afternoon.   Then they repaired to Jamie and Woody’s flat.   The Accused was anxious to continue the search, but Jamie instead fed The Accused with cups of  coffee and flashed her brasiere. 

 Some months later Mandy found herself threatened by the man with whom she was living or at any rate a man who was regularly in her accommodation.   Her sister reported that he had more trapped her than her him.   She ran to a telephone booth to dial 999 and summon the police for assistance.   The man however chased after her, tried to drag her out of the booth and with a knife inflicted wounds which proved fatal.   There was evidence to support this version of events.   Since nobody would wish to perish this way, the author will not describe the injury.  We do not wish to disinhibit inhibitions.  It will be found in any textbook of forensic medicine.  The Accused did not discuss events in Nottingham with his mother but on one occasion mentioned this incident, supposing it to be an illustration of  the difficulties under which people lived rather than condemnation.    He also supposed that it was safe to mention this since his mother had feminist inclinations and could be expected to take this as evidence of  the wickedness of men.  His mother however screamed with horror.   It was a great disgrace, she wailed, that “you know people who get murdered”.               

John Parry was missing one night.  “Rentawogg  has committed suicide again”,  Judd  casually observed.   This was confirmed by the other sisters.  The Accused had not previously heard this cognomen.  During subsequent months John appeared to show no objection to being so addressed, but then told The Accused that it was in some mysterious manner politically incorrect.   The Accused on this occasion was puzzled that there should be so little concern that John had committed suicide.  John often committed suicide, Judd explained.   Rentawogg had slashed his wrists, Judd explained.  This is another horror from which we would not wish to disinhibit the population.  So John had not been courageous, had put himself in serious danger and was deserving of sympathy  -  but, The Accused opined, showed a  bad example.  The sisters were perhaps speaking flippantly to avoid the experience or memory having any psychological effect.

John, The Accused was assured, had cut his wrists and then phoned the police in order to secure admission to the local Mapperley psychiatric hospital.   This was his routine device of  dealing with financial adversity.

    “Yes..But you can’t rely on the telephone call...”

     “We know that..!  They take ages to come.”

     “You are confident that you can stop the bleeding...?”

     “We just wait for the ambulance to turn up.”

     “If the blood  is shooting out as a great rate, you can’t  just stand around doing nothing.  According to the books, you have to use a tourniquet..”

     “What’s one of them..”

     “It’s another name for a hankerchief... or a piece of string.. anything you tie round the arm and pull tight.. though may have to grasp the arm with your hand while somebody is looking for the hankerchief...  Where exactly was it cut... You’ve got to put pressure on the artery somewhere above the point where its bleeding ...There’s an artery running along there and up there.. You can press on it with your fingers along along a groove from there to there... You can feel it beating.   That should work, shouldn’t it.  There is another one you can feel beating there.. that runs up that way.  At the same time or alternatively, you’ll want to find some way of stopping the bleeding by squeezing with the hand round the arm or wrist so that you know where to put the tourniquet... You’ll have to use trial and error.  I know no more about it than you do.  Don’t be afraid of using as much pressure as is necessary to stop the bleeding.....

     “Have you got a scalpel ..or knife..and a needle and thread?  You may have to find the bleeding end of the artery and tie a thread round it.  You’ll see where the cuts are through the skin but you may have to open it out a bit so that you can get at it..You can put the thread round some tissue in which you think the artery is and pull tight... You may not be able to see anything.  If you do happen to cause any damage, that can be repaired later...”

     “He just scratches the skin.  There isn’t any danger really...”

     “That’s very courageous.  He’s an expert, is he? Where does he put the scratches...”

      “It’s a criss-cross.  Like that and like that...”

      “I see... There is a thick ligament there... but it could go wrong....All the same, even if there are reasons for it, if you do it, you are turning yourself over to psychiatrists.  That is never worth the risk.”

       “Oh yes, we know about psychiatrists and how to deal with them...”

       “So you reckon Mapperley is not too bad?  But all the same.. You may escape the treatment and schizophrenia when you are young.. But they will get you eventually and once that happens they have got you for life...”

         “We know that.  We know how to deal with psychiatrists.”

Judd supposed that because The Accused supposedly at his advanced age did not look older than they did or not not greatly so that he was aging more slowly - and that they would catch up and overtake him.

The Accused sat eating his sausages and chips at Mario’s restaurant.  A lady and gent were sitting with friends at a nearby table.    The lady introduced herself as Lucy and the man sitting by her she said was her brother Freddy.   He was not really her brother, she added, but she found that it deterred other males if  she introduced him as a friend.   Lucy moved to The Accused’s table.  She was seeking his services, she said, as a ‘TV slave’ 

“What is a TV slave?”, asked The Accused, “A person who watches TV and serves tea?”.

“Yes!”, Lucy replied, “That’s right.  You get free fish and chips, tea and televison.. That’s all you have to do!  A TV slave! Would you object to being a TV slave?”.

“A TV slave?  That sounds to me like a young girl in  a Carry On Film.. dressed in a maid’s uniform..wth a short skirt.. St Trinian’s style.. carrying one of those feather brushes at the end of a cane..watcing TV except when the cameras close in on her, when she has to fuss around and  poke people with the feathers... Is that what a TV slave is?”

“Yes, that’s right, a TV slave”.

The Accused was puzzled.  He could not see what use Lucy had for such a person and why she should be asking a unattractive and aging male (as he supposed himself to be) instead of a young girl. 

 Freddy then intervened:-

  “Leave him alone!”, he chided, “Stop tormenting him!”.

   Freddy had perhaps realised that The Accused had no notion what was meant by a TV slave and was not discover what was meant by such terminology for another fifteen years!

TV slaves were never to be mentioned again but The Accused was invited , with Freddy and Lucy’s sixteen year old friend Stacey, a short broad bebusomed tatooed blonde lady,  to the house on Kings Meadow Road where Lucy lived with her two children.  

They drank coffee and gossipped.   Lucy intimated that she was not overanxious for Freddy to have a rival lady friend and that she was therefore plotting to fix up Freddy with a boyfriend (A plan which perhaps was not intended very seriously and unlikely to be fulfilled).   Stacey claimed at one time to have been a prostitute (and to have a prison record derived from a fiery temper) but to be one hundred percent Lesbian and a man-hater.   She insisted that The Accused sit in front of  her (at a distance) and masturbate.  The Accused originally did not suppose she meant this seriously - but wondered also whether acquiescence or refusal was most likely to arouse the fiery temper.   Stacey however insisted.   To The Accused compliance with such a request was neither here nor there.   He supposed it was intended as symbolic of  the supreriority of  woman over man,  but Stacey may merely have been collecting information.  Lucy said that she shared Stacey’s views on canoodling, but that she had fitted out the cellar as a dungeon, complete with manacles, chains and other accoutrements which were highly appreciated by southerners if  they were charged sufficient cash.   She had a friend who owned a contact magazine.  She had consulted with lawyers and police and had been informed that there existed no prohibition, so long as no male person gained benefits from any cash which was collected.   She therefore could not subsidise Freddy  who amused himself repairing cars parked outside the house. 

 The telephone rang.  A male voice asked for Mrs Smith.  Lucy yelled at him that this name was known only to those who answered her contact advert, that he must therefore be one of  them and that he had therefore been told he must only phone between ten in the morning and three o’ clock in the afternoon - reprimanded him severely and slammed down the phone.   The Accused was to become reacquainted with Lucy and to visit her house regularly in 1974 but supposed  that because she was twenty four years old and he was five years older ed he could not be on friendly terms with Lucy since she was twenty four years old, and he was five years older (He supposed also that Freddy was younger than he was, though in fact he was ten years older!).  Freddy, Lucy and Stacey retired and The Accused slept on the settee. 

 Lucy explained net day that as a long standing tenant she had been payng a protected rent - some four shillings a week .  Landlords regarded such rents, which did not apply to new tenants, as economical.   However, the house, like most of  central Nottingham,  had been put into a clearance area and was subjected to a compulsory purchase order and the landlord was now allowing her to remain without paying rent.   These compulsory purchase orders were under the l957 Housing Act.   That Act was the brainchild of  Sir Cyril Burt, the London County Council psychologist who believed the London inner city (particularly Battersea) consisted of  ‘foci of  subnormality and crime’.   The aim was to split up the networks of  family and friendship upon which the alleged subnormality and crime depended by breaking up communities and scattering apart the alleged subnormal criminals into remote ‘new towns’.   

While working in  Bishop’s Stortford The Accused became familiar with the New Town of  Harlow, though there is no recollection of  his having worked in Harlow itself.   It was no so longer remote and inaccessible.  Its young folk possessed motor bikes.   However it seemed to The Accused that its outstanding defect was that it had been planned.   The old Inner Cities were more amorphous and adaptable for whatever purpose the inhabitants chose.   The result was that there existed no means whereby the citizens of  Harlow could organise themselves and activities of  their own choice.   According to wankmags Harlow was a prosperous middle class suburb addicted to wife-swapping (or ‘swinging’) and the wankmags quoted contact numbers whereby errant wives could be reached if  the reader crossed the editor’s palm with gold.  But this was wishful thinking.  Harlow was a desolate place with nothing to do.  Had Cyril Burt known he would turned in his grave seeing himself as having created a factory of  subnormality and crime (or, since he was Degeneracy Theorist, perhaps that was the intention.  New Towns were equivalent to the remote lunatic asyla.)

Nottingham’s new towns, the most notorious of  which was Clifton,  were not so remote.   The Accused would visit Clifton on fact finding missions.   In a cafe he found two young girls.   The older was lecturing the younger on the facts of  life.   It did not appear to matter that The Accused overheard.   The necessary objective,  the mentor maiden explained, was to get pregnant, get a council house, then make the man’s life a misery so that he left and she could collect the ‘maintainance tax’   Clifton youths were averse to paying maintainance tax and kept themselves unemployed.   Since the objective was to scatter the population, not to improve housing,  the l957 Act and its attendent statutory instruments were intended to encourage inner city houses to become derelict and to justify their demolition.   There would be no money available for the maintainance of  what was the majority of  Britain’s housing stock, buildings of  higher quality than ever to be built thereafter.   The objective of scattering of  populations remained in l973, though there was a pretence that it was otherwise.   The Meadows population, in common with the population in all clearance areas, strongly objected to the plan to scatter them and objected to the alternative accommodation, the new houses, known as Barratt Hutches, which they were likely to be offered.   The rooms in these houses were minute, by standards of  the time, no bigger than a cupboard, and the houses flimsily built.  The clearance schemes also were likely to dispossess a considerable population of  young people with no home of  their own who lived amongst inner cities families.   There was also, according to The Accused, gerrymandering of  inner cities populations to increase parliamentary representation of  the Conservative Party though it has usually been claimed that the Nottingham Inner Cities were gerrymandered to secure the majority of  the Labour MP,  Jack Dunnett, who representing Lenton and the Meadows.

Compulsory Purchase Orders were slammed onto houses in l957 Act Clearance Areas but then were for ten, twenty or more years not enforced.   In the meanwhile the houses became progressively more ill-maintained, thereby providing some justification for the automatic claim made automatically, without any surveys being conducted, that houses in such areas were ‘unfit for habitation’.  It was usual for landlords, instead of  collecting the controlled rent, to charge no rent at all, thereby avoiding any responsibility they might have had for maintainance.  [This could be interpreted as the Landlords, technically, having ‘abandoned’ the premises and having conceded possession to the council].   The l957 Housing Policy had long been discredited and under the new Housing Bill being prepared by the Tory Government, with the acquiescence of  the Labour opposition, which was to become the l974 Housing Act, facilities would be provided for maintainance and preservation of  inner cities houses rather than their demolition.   This resulted in Leicester in existing l957 Orders being abandoned, those who bought houses under l957 risk or already under l957 Orders paying a nominal price and ending up with very valuable housing - but that was not to happen in Nottingham.

Next day a lady arrived from the council.   She was conducting a survey, she said.  Did Lucy wish to be rehoused in the area?   “Yes, of course”, Lucy replied.   That was what everyone said, confessed the  lady, and therefore that would be what the council would arrange.   After the lady had gone, The Accused explained to Lucy that she had fallen for a trick.   She knew very well that families and communities were being scattered apart despite protests and that they could not be ‘rehoused in the area’ if  the houses were pulled down.   She in fact had a preference for there being no demolition and of  remaining where she was.   So did everyone else.   They supposed that either that was implied by the answer ‘yes’ to the question or that it meant, “would you wish to be rehoused in the area if  the demolition took place?”.  The council would however interpret the answer as a request to be rehoused, for the houses to be demolished.  Lucy replied that she had not realised that.

The Accused proved to be justified.  The council organised a great spindoctoring exercise to give the impression that there was a demand for demolition.   They set up a Meadows Residents’ Association with a what The Accused alleges to have been a council-friendly organiser whom we understand to have been also council paid and council appointed (There was then a Tory council).   There was in l973-4 a slump in the housing market to which Nottingham Council and other councils in the county - and the country - responded by buying up vast estates of  private housing which they bought at prices below those the builders had hoped-for.   These houses were then classed as ‘empty council houses’ and each collected a subsidy from the government (the rate support grant).   This gave councils an appetite for clandestine participation in the private housing market and for artificially creating a demand for these houses by demolition of  homes that already existed.   Several council tenants in the Meadows succesfully applied to the High Court for the council to be ordered to maintain their clearance areas houses.   The residents however did not have the knowledge of  legal procedures nor the money to defend against the council.   The council appealed and the tenants did not put in an appearance.   Lord Widgery’s judgement was slated with abuse.   The tenants wished to be rehoused, declared the secretary of  the council’s residents’ association.    Tenants and residents were being forced to live in ‘unfit housing’ against their wills.   If the council maintained their Inner Cities properties, the lawyers whined, this would cost so much that the whole clearance programme would have to be abandoned.    Pictures appeared in the local newspaper of what were claimed to be heaps of  dead rats collected on Waterhouse Street, near the Canal.  Quite so!  The owners of  land on clearance areas were paid no compensation and tenants only nominal compensation.   The author is aware of  only three cases of  owner occupiers being CPO’d.   Two were friendly with the council and were handsomly compensated for being supposedly owners of  a church and an inventor’s studio.   The author will learn what happened to The Accused, the third owner-occupier.  A lucrative commercial development appeared on Waterhouse Street.

The Accused, when fifteen years old, had become Secretary of  the Leicestershire Chess Club’s Leicester ll team, which was to evolve into the Highcross Chess Club.   There was a longstanding vendetta against the Leicestershire Chess Club on the part of  the Wigston Chess Club, which had split off from the Leicestershire Chess Club in l933.  The Wigston Chess Club had been more True Blue while the Leicestershire Club was riddled with foreigners and refugees from totalitarian European regimes.   The Wigston club members supposed they were given an unearned back seat, or perhaps they accepted that it was earned.  Nevertheless they hoped to take over when the veteran Leicestershire Chess Club secretary, Philip Collier eventually retired.   The appearance of  The Accused as heir presumptive to Philip Collier exaccerbated Wigston resentment, though the fact that The Accused and a high percentage of his supporters would be exiled to universities weakened their facility to defend themselves and the Leicestershire Club.   According to The Accused’s evidence, the manoevres of  the Wigston Club were aggravated by their seeing difficulties in maintaining their first team in Division One of  the Leicestershire Chess League.   This would be much easier for them if  they could undermine the Leicestershire Club which had originally two, and, with the promotion of  The Accused’s team, three teams in Division One.

This general hostility by what The Accused describes as the Wigston Mafia was aggravated by a personal vendetta by the Mafia’s only non-True-Blue component, Bill Oakfield, described by The Accused as the World Heavyweight Chess Champion.   This ‘paranoia’, as The Accused insists on describing it, describes it, first became apparant when The Accused, also when he was fifteen years old, in his capacity as organiser of  the Wyggeston School Chess Club, set up in Leicestershire an all-play all tournament for teams of  eight players under thirteen years of  age (at the commencement of  the school year).    The Wyggeston School entered three teams into the tournament.   Bill’s son Ralph had volunteered to join the squad of  what was called the B team.   The Accused supposed this was appropriate since Ralph was a contender for a place in more senior teams and would in the B team be guaranteed play on one of  the top two boards, enabling himself to put himself in a position in which his candidacy for a place in the more senior teams could not be overlooked.   It had not even occured to The Accused that anyone might have supposed that there was higher status in playing for the A rather than B team or B team rather than C.   The nomenclature A, B and C was deliberately chosed in preference to lst, 2nd and 3rd to avoid this impression and The Accused had understood from the players that they regarded the ABC nomenclature as adequate to ensure this objective.  Bill Oakfield however took exception to his son being in a ‘B’ team, claiming that The Accused was responsible for this and that it was done out of  discrimination against Ralph on account of  his being Jewish.   Two out the school’s six regular first team players were Jewish plus The Accused, whose grandfather was Jewish - and The Accused did not even know that the Oakfields were Jewish.   Bill Oakfield, according to The Accused’s evidence, was the prime mover in disruption of  the Annual General Meeting of  the Leicestershire Chess Club (of  which Oakfield and his alleged gang were allegedly not members) by the Wigston Mafia which forced The Accused’s teams to break off to form a separate club.   Bill Oakfield’s vendetta persisted with Oakfield accusing The Accused of being German, of  his relatives having killed Oakfield’s relatives in the gaschambers and of  disrupting the relationship between Bill Oakfield and his wife.  Then Oakfield accused The Accused, supposedly falsely, of throwing a knight at Mr Oakfield at the British Lightening Chess Championships.   According to The Accused he threw it at Eddy Edington.  It landed on Bill Tyers and Oakfield was not there!

The author points out that although the ‘paranoia’ displayed by Bill Oakfield against The Accused was bizarre and long lasting, he was frequently the victim of  such ‘paranoia’ on the part of  other parties.   In part this was a manifastation of  versions of  the ‘Public School Syndrome’ which were found not only amongst victims of  the Prep School but amongst victims of  authoritarian social structures in general.   This paranoia was supposedly accompanied by ambivalent sexual attitudes.  However, the paranoia was particularly likely to be displayed by Germans or people of  German origin (of whom there was a cell within the medical gerontocracy, though the Germanness of  the participants, several of  them psychiatrists, was well hidden).   This was also true or even especially true when the Germans were also Jewish, the distinction between German and Jew assuming an ambiguity or inconsistency.   The actual hostility was more one of  Germans directed against Austrians.   The author also suspects that Bill Oakfield may have received financial compensation as part of  war reparations about which he felt guilty on account of  his being a survivor rather than permanently expunged victim and may have felt he had to prove that the award had been justified (rather than his being made to feel that he was profiting from others’ misfortunes or had sent relatives or other Jews to gaschambers for his personal profit [a phenomenon described amongst World War ll Prison of War Camp survivors).   Accused-mum also might be diagnosed as conducting a similar vendetta against The Accused.

The ill-feelings between Eddy Edington and the Highcross Chess Club or The Accused became subdued after November 5th l972.   The club’s annual Burnng of  the Fox (Guido Fox) ceremony had taken place in  John Vivian’s garden, John producing the remains of  a fox to put on the pyre.   This ceremony had never been intended as a display of  malice.  Rather, the reverse - comedy was substituted for what might have been resentment.   However, Mick Broadhurst had then reported that there had that night been a fire at the cottage shared by Eddy and Peter Killick [which could be attributed to it being Guy Fawkes night rather than to witchcraft].   The ceremony was therefore never held again.   Bill Oakfield’s alleged vendetta however allegedly persisted.

The formation of  the Highcross Chess Club as a separate entity in l964 led to a persistent struggle for survival in the face of  politics attributed by The Accused to the Wigston Chess Club.   Highcross was supported by the clubs in the City and perhaps apparantly by everyone else except Wigston, though the support of  the county clubs, which were to become more numerous, while city clubs were to fade out, was not as reliable as might seem.   It was more rich against poor or county against city.   The underlying problem facing city clubs was price inflation, an increasing gap between those born into social classes with the guarantee of  employment and those without, and anticipated takeover of  all facilities or available meeting places by those with money to dish out.   Highcross in l964 still had free accommodation - but it was clear that during subsequent decades all but small clubs with high subscriptions would be priced out.   The Accused therefore was strongly opposed to the British Chess Federation capitation fee of a pound per player, paid only by Leicestershire, and levied via what he alleges was an undemocratically self-appointed local chess administration.  The Highcross Club, as the largest club, was the largest contributor.   The Accused would claim that Highcross contributed over half the Leicestershire Chess League’s and later Leicestershire Chess Assocation’s budget.   He felt that this money should be spent on buying accommodation to provide chess with a permanent centre in the city and not given away to the British Chess Federation, whose favours where bestowed on Wigston or the richer clubs.  Nor should it be paid on financing county teams from which Highcross players were barred.   The Accused felt that if  organisation of  chess or chess clubs was to be justified it had to create opportunities for those who might not otherwise have them rather than it paying people who could easily become prosperous lawyers or accountants to become chess masters.

Together with opposition to the capitation fee, there was  The Accused’s opposition to the establishment of  ten ‘Vice Presidents’ of  the Leicestershire Chess League.   When the Leicestershire Chess League was originally set up each league club had two votes which were used when determining resolutions and electing a committee at the Annual General Meeting.  The Wigston Club had then foist upon the league the offices of  ten Vice Presidents, claiming that indeed, in accordance with the existing regulations, these would have no votes.  But The Accused did not believe this.  The Wigston Chess club was then very anxious to avoid relegation of its first team, which had allegedly failed to win or draw a single match in Division l.  The Vice Presidents were supposedly people who had rendered singlular service to Leicestershire Chess but, according to The Accused originally nominated by the Wigston Club to use their non-existent votes to save their club from relegation.   The Vice Presidents, or at any rate, the Wigston Vice-Presidents were to cast votes both at League AGMs and League Committee meetings even though they were neither entitled to attend nor to vote at either!  Or so The Accused tells us.  He claims even that legitimate League Committee members were not told of meetings.  So there were regularly tied votes - the Wigston Club against everyone else!  The Accused, in any case, regarded all such honours, including OBEs and knighthoods, as insulting, inevitably awarded, through politics or social or class prejudices, to unworthy individuals or members of cabals and as implying that those denied the honours were not equally worthy.

One club, though the effect of amalgamations, could contain more than one league club (with different players).  Where a league club had more than one team, it nominated barred players for all teams other than the lowest.  Barred players for a team were required to play on higher boards than players not barred for that team (though, for instance, apart from that, board order in the first team would not be affected by players being players or barred players for the second or third team).  This could lead to quibbles by sharp practitioners if first team players turned out for the second team but nobody had bothered to register than as second team barred players.  At any time (from the third match of  the season onwards) it was necessary for at least three barred players for the team to either play in the current match or in one of the prevous two.  Technically, club or team secretaries were required to give two weeks’ notice in writing, to the League Secretary, of the barring or unbarring of a player.  Walter Gough and Neil Beasley, when league secretaries, however, accepted barrings (though not unbarrings) even on the day of the match and if there was an ommision or need to bar an extra player accepted as barred automatically the next player in order in the current match or any player placed on account of playing strength above currently barred players.  New League Secretaries were sometimes in such circumstances to disqualify players when there was not strict compliance with the written regulations, but would then relent.  Highcross in any case was meticulous over barred player regulations.

When The Accused’s club was part of the Leicestershire Club it had entered Division l of the league as Leicester B when it was nominally still the same league club as what now became Leicester A, also in Division l.   The rules were then interpreted to the effect that players for The Accused’s club’s second team, Leicester C had to be registered either as playing for Leicester A or Leicester B but could not play for both first division teams.  This was taken to be the rule and precedent regarding two teams of the same league club in the same division.  The opportunity had on several occasions arisen of the second team of a league club with a team in division l being additionally promoted to division l.   Traditionally these had been teams without Division l ambitions and the promotions had been refused (except where the first team was relegated, in which case there would be maintainance of status quo in place of promotion and relegation).  When the first placed team in Division 11 refused, the league committee might then offer promotion to the second, then third, then fourth.. though this was never offered to Highcross, who might well have accepted!   Eventually however the Wigston ll team accepted promotion, even though it did not appear strong enough and its inclusion in Division l seemed no more than a cushion against the first team being relegated (and effectively so, since the second team was to score zero and the first team not to do much better!).

This acceptance of promotion by Wigston ll lead to a dispute since the Wigston club insisted that they would abide by barring rules as they applied to two teams in different divisions - that unbarred players would play for either or both teams and that second team barred players could play for the first team!  Furthermore there was nothing to prevent the first team appearing as the second - which as to the Highcross Club more obvious since if and when they had two teams in Division l they gave them equal status, with what were regarded as genuine upper board players appearing in both teams.  The Highcross Club therefore did not regard Wigston’s proposal as acceptable.  In fact, no club other than Wigston did not regard it as acceptable (and there were enough members of the Wigston club itself that didn’t).  The Highcross Club therefore brought a resolution to the AGM that nobody who played in one Wigston team could play in the other (unless, giving reasons, they applied for the League Secretary for a transfer).  The Accused pointed out that he was not intending to prevent Wigston from fielding full teams if players were not available but that any games in which a player for the other team appeared should be lost by Wigston on the score for league result assessment (but not grading) without any additional penalty points being deducted.  [The Accused, in any case, believed this should be the procedure when the ineligibility of a player was openly admitted].  This motion was duly carried by eleven votes against two Wigston club votes.  But then allegedly Harry Burdett decided to cast nine additional votes on behalf of Wigston committee members and Vice Presidents (though neither committee members nor Vice Presidents had votes) and then, allegedly as President, when he had already once (allegedly improperly voted) added a further ‘casting vote’!

The author does not wish to libel Harry Burdett.  This is The Accused’s story and he had told it repeatedly.  For all the author knows Harry Burdett was not even there.  We are aware of The Accused’s opinions on Harry Burdett, the former director of the Stibbe’s hosiery company.   Neil Beasley, who was both Wigston secretary and League Secretary, however, then declared that the Wigston Club would abide by the motion that had been proposed.  This fuelled the Highcross determination to abolish these offices of Vice-President, Vice-Presidents who had no votes but nevertheless voted (and, of course, voted against any suggestion that their votes were ineligible).  Regularly, at each AGM, the Wigston club would submit a list of proposed Vice-Presidents from the Wigston club and the Highcross club would submit a list of members of other clubs.  Membership of the Wigston Mafia, The Accused alleges, was more a qualification than a record of service to local chess.  Neil Beasley would regularly express his disquiet at so many offices being occupied by members of the same club - by which he meant Wigston, not Highcross.  He might even have been referring to the numerous offices held by Harry Burdett.  Five members would end up being elected from the Wigston list and five members from the Highcross list. 

The objective was for the offices of  Vice-President to be abolished.  If  there were no Vice-Presidents they would not vote.  But Vice-Presidents proved lethargic about voting themselves out of existence.  So The Accused prepared a list of  proposed Vice-Presidents which was specifically intended to set up a panel of  Vice-Presidents who would vote themselves out of  office.   His list included Harry Webb, the popular singer Cliff Richard, who is not known to have had a personal interest in chess, and Rowena Canning, a pseudonym of  The Accused.    The Accused turned up at the 1972 League AGM dressed in a green Kaftan and, taking a leaf out of  Garth Pratt’s book, sat at the back of  the hall (so as to speak from the back of  the hall).   The Wigston list included the names of  several Mafiosi and in particular included the name of  Bill Oakfield.   The Accused regarded this as an insult not only to himself but to Leicestershire chess players in general.   The Accused therefore, without naming names, when speaking in support of  his list, claimed that the Wigston list reflected Wigston values and Wigston politics, even a weakness on the part of  their committee in not being prepared to exclude club members who were clearly not worthy of  the office.   Bill Oakfield sprang up and started abusing The Accused, urging that he be violently thrown out of  the meeting.   The Chairman, Clifford Knight, then announced that he had removed several names from each list on the basis of  the criterion of  distinguished service to local chess.   Harry Webb was removed as well as Rowena Canning, whose identity was apparantly unknown to Mr Knight, whereas the name of  Bill Oakfield remained [though he was not elected by the eventual vote].   This The Accused regarded as a considerable insult.  So The Accused then pointed out that it was the task of  the meeting to assess the worthiness of candidates, when casting votes, and not the task of  the Chairman to do it on their behalf.   Bill Oakfield, we understand, repeated his performance and there was baying and shouting from Wigston Mafiosi.  However, when the rumpus died down club secretary after club secretary stood up to agree with what The Accused had said - support coming, indeed, from sources from which he had never expected support.

The Chairman, Mr Clifford Knight, declared he would resign if  he was not given support for his decision by the meeting.   The  Accused tried again and again to point out this was not a resignation issue.   The Chairman was pouring coals on the fire.   He should merely pass on to a vote based on the original lists.   As The Accused spoke, Oakfield and the Wigston Mafia allegedly were baying and shouting and attempting to incite violence against The Accused.  The alleged and probably absent Mr Burdett claimed that there could not be a vote on the Chairman’s decision because there had not been two weeks’ notice of  such a motion and that therefore the Chairman’s decision could not be overturned.   This was supported by more riotuous shouting by the Mafia and The Accused claims that Oakfield’s behaviour in particular prevented peaceful resolution of  the disagreement.   The Accused was sitting next to Mick Cowley, then representing a club of  his own, and Mick Cowley was sitting next to Mick Stokes.   The Accused, when sitting down between speeches, mentioned to Mick Stokes that committee members and  Vice-Presidents had no votes.   The Accused supposed that Mick Stokes, who had been a committee member at least six years (but had never been issued with a voting card, any more than had Mick Cowley or Mick Broadhurst, such as brandished supposedly by Harry Burdett on behalf of Wigstonite committee members) was aware of  this.   The Accused had mentioned it often enough.   On this occasion, however, Mick expressed surprise - and The Accused pointed out the relevent regulation in the handbook.   A vote duly took place and, of course, the Chairman claimed it had been gone in his favour.   The Accused then stood up and  pointed out that this was impossible.  Had perhaps committe members and Vice Presidents cast votes?   They were not entitled to cast votes.   The audience supposed that The Accused was delivering a moral argument or saying what should be the case in a democratic organisation.  He was shouted down by the Wigston Mafia, or attempedly so.   He shouted however more loudly than the Mafia collectively.   Bill Oakfield was yelling that The Accused should be thrown out of  the meeting which supposedly he was ‘disrupting’.    When this rumpus had died down,  Mick Broadhurst got up to deliver the moral argument.   Nobody took any notice of this.  But then Mick Stokes stood up and read the regulation which banned the committee members, Vice-Presidents and anyone else except the club delegates from voting.   This was greeted in silence.   Mr Knight said he was resigning.   Now members of  the league committee were speaking against him.   It was not acceptable that committee members did not support the Chairman.   That made the Leicestershire Chess League ungovernable.  Mr Knight began to get up, with the aim of leaving, or supposedly so, amid the roars of the Mafia and the incitements of violence against The Accused by Bill Oakfield (who we understand was not even eligible to attend the meeting,  neither a club delegate nor the member of any committee).  The Accused got up to say that the Chairman was out of  order in behaving this way.   He had no intention of  resigning and was putting on act on behalf of  the Mafia.   The Mafia bayed and shouted.   The Wigston Mafia then yelled that since the Chairman had resigned, the meeting had to be abandoned.   This, they ranted,  was due to The Accused’s disruption of  the meeting.   There existed no procedure for electing a new Chairman for the meeting.   There was nothing to stop them doing so, said The Accused.   John Robinson proposed The Accused.   Then Neil Beasley, in his capacity of  secretary of  the Wigston Chess Club, slowly stood up.   There was silence.   He could claim a direct interest in the argument, he said, because names had been removed from the Wigston list of  proposed Vice-Presidents.   It was quite clear that these lists, in their full and original form, should be put to the vote and that it was not the function of  the Chairman to exercise is personal opinion as to who was or was not sufficiently eminent to be on the list.   Mr Knight then declared that now the league secretary was failing to give him support.   He could not remain as Chairman.  He resigned, he said.  There was baying and shouting and agitation of violence against The Accused by Bill Oakfield that prevented further discussion.   Three men, Bill Oakfield, Eddy Eddington and  Cyril Johnson  climbed up to the table on which Mr Knight was sitting and the meeting was given the impression that they were toadying Mr Knight for their own ends.   This became a cause of  suspicion of  Cyril by Foxhunters’ members, a suspicion which subsequent history does not justify.  Eddy Edington some years later mentioned in passing, during conversation with The Accused, that Clifford Knight’s handling of  the meeting was ‘riduculous’ and was surprised that The Accused should have thought that Eddy supported him.   Cyril Johnson was to make the same comment and express the same surprise twenty three years later.   There was continuous baying and shouting and eventually the Chairman left via a door behind the table.   The yelling continued awhile and Bill Oakfield and a gang of  Mafiosi agitated for violence against The Accused, appointed themselves a private lynch mob and moved into the direction of  The Accused, where he was eagerly waiting, but Neil Beasley suggested this was not an appropriate way of  resolving the issue.   Nobody then knew what was going on and those present gradually abandoned the meeting, with the Highcross contingent the last to leave.  All except The Accused supposed that Clifford Knight had resigned and felt that this was prelude to improvements.   The Accused however insisted that it would turn out that Clifford Knight had not resigned.   The Wigston Mafia would not accept defeat. 

Thus The Accused has been Accused of  disrupting a Leicestershire Chess Club AGM and had been accused of  disrupting this Leicestershire Chess League AGM - whereas The Accused claims that in both cases the meeting was disrupted, in similar circumstances, by Bill Oakfield with the failure of the situation to be resolved rationally being attributable to the yelling, accusations and threats of  violence of  the Wigston Mafia.   The story about the knight at the lightening tournament is also claimed to have been manufactured by Oakfield.   A week later Mick Stokes reported that a league committee meeting had taken place at Clifford Knight’s house and had taken the chair as if nothing had happened, but he was involved in a Mafioso campaign against The Accused.  Mick Stokes liked Clifford Knight.  He supposed him to be well-intentioned and harmless.

Accused-dad paid for Oma to be supplied, in Austria, with the Readers Digest, which she used for her page ‘Humor aus das Auslands’  in the Wiener Illustrierte Wochenshau and also had a subscription of  his own, or for Briarwood.   The old Readers’ Digests were piled on a cupboard in the kitchen.   The Readers’ Digest was alleged to be subsidised by the American CIA and there was each week an anti-red article.   The Accused turned up an article about the American FBI and it turned out that the FBI had three functions - the investigation of  crime, espionage in Soviet Bloc Countries and assassination of  the President should he be incapacitated by insanity.   Who made the decision and why was he more qualified than anyone else?   President Kennedy had been suffering from Addison’s Disease, damage to his adrenal glands sustained in an aircraft crash.   The fact that he was being treated with steroids was obvious from photographs.   Such treatment, at least in theory, could cause insanity.   Kennedy had described himself as ‘Commander in Chief of  the Western World’,  surely ‘Grossenwahn’,  which is translated as ‘delusions of grandeur’, though it may be a state of mind rather than a delusion.   Some also suppose that Kennedy almost started World War lll.  To be the most powerful person in the world is one thing, but to show off about it or to be excessively aware of it is another.   Or maybe J. Edgar Hoover was the most powerful person in the world.   Lee Harvey Oswald was supposedly a firearms expert and had lived in Russia.  As The Accused remembered the events,  Mr Oswald was named as suspect before he was captured, indeed, within minutes of  the assassination.  Q.E.D.

The Accused has claimed that that he secured every job for which he applied during the period in which he was working NHS hospital locums (Or are they locos ? - the expression is short for locum tenens, so that if one person is holding several locums in succession he is locos tenens, or, if several people hold them, they are locos tenentes).  However, there is report of  at least two unsuccesful applications and these may well have taken place during the designated period.   There was a rumour through Nottingham that The Accused was an undercover Professor of  Psychology from Cambridge University.   This was reinforced when a friend noticed a telegram in The Accused’s room at 7 Wellington Square, Nottingham, which bore the word ‘Professor’.  The telegram was asking The Accused to contact a Professor.   The Accused had applied for a psychiatric post in London.   This was not a locum.  It was a sessional post.   The person appointed would be expected to work so many mornings and/or afternoons a week.   He would be paid at what The Accused calls ‘G.P.’ rates rather than the much lower ‘N.H.S.’ rates The Accused was being paid.  This was ideal for The Accused.  It was ideal for anyone.   For this reason The Accused had no chance of  getting such a job.  It would go to one of  London’s own true blues.   At any rate, The Accused would get travelling expenses to and from an interview.

The Accused on this occasion also claimed expenses for overnight hotel accommodation.  He stayed at the Russel Hotel on Russell Square which also Accused-dad had patronised when he lived in London in the l930s.   It is likely that The Accused made a genuine claim for this accommodation and not for one more expensive accommodation.   This experience however deterred The Accused from further patronising hotels.  He was supplied with only one blanket.  He might as well have slept rough, he opined.  It would have warmer and cheaper and he would have slept more comfortably.   But there was an attraction in the comely night porter.   They chatted in a sitting room.  The night porter was surprised that The Accused had bothered to pay for his accommodation.  All he had had to do was to slip into an empty room.

As far as the Professor was concerned, apparently, The  Accused was appointed.  But The Accused was not interviewed by the Professor but by a Dr Granville-Grossmann.   A double-barrelled name was bad news for The Accused and one which appeared to be angicisation of a German name even worse news.  Also, Dr Granville Grossmann had written a textbook which was the same textbook as that written by other British (or anglicised German) psychiatrists.  More bad news!  Dr Granville Grossman was very clever.   The Accused had worked in hospital locum appointments before he had taken up the pre-registration appointments that counted towards full registration.  This was ‘highly unusual’, Dr Grossman pointed out.    The Accused had then taken up a pre-registration appointment in paediatrics, which counted towards full registration, and then another post in paediatrics which did not, prior to his surgical appointment.   This was also highly unusual.  Unique, in fact.  Then The Accused after a series of  appointments had decided  only to work locums, which was unusual, but The Accused had the excuse that this provided him with more and varied experience - which help if he eventually sat the MRCP exam.  Well, perhaps, conceded Dr Grossman, but this had not been a good career move.   He could not work locums forever (Whyever  not?).  The Accused had worked without interruption (apparently so according to records).   That was O.K.. But then at the beginning of  l973 there was a gap!  Why so?  This was suspicious!  Why had The Accused not been working for these two weeks?   The reader has learnt that he was working at the Central Middlesex, had because there were no trains on Christmas Day gone to his parents’ house and had there been delayed by his mother’s entreaties that he should delay his departure.   The Accused felt embarrassed that this had happened and therefore did not provide an explanation.  These missing two weeks were to remain a question mark over The Accused.

[The Accused’s previous career is described in earlier volumes.  He felt unable to apply for or obtain a teaching hospital house appointment - on account of class and racial prejudices.  Although pre-reg appointments existed outside teaching hospital aegis, it was virtually impossible for a ‘white’ to obtain one.  Hence the bizarre career course which was the result of discrimination and resulted in The Accused being permanently on lower pay than other doctors of similar experience].

The other unsuccesful application which may have been during this period was for the post of  Senior Registrar in Psychiatry at  Carshalton.   Carshalton, the home town of  John Major,  was a prosperous London suburb which proved not to be excessively conveniently reached from the London city centre.   This was not a locum appointment and perhaps The Accused applied because he did not expect the application to be taken seriously.    A senior registrar would normally be expected to have the Diploma in Psychological Medicine or  Membership of  the Royal College of  Psychiatrists, qualifications hardly likely to be awarded to vermin the like of  The Accused, though there was nothing in them not covered by the qualifications The Accused did have.  The Accused had asked Dr Wigglesworth to provide a reference and the reference, obtained over the phone, scribbled in pencil on a piece of  paper on the interviewer’s desk and consisted of  “Roland Graf  had a sense of  humour”.   It was necessary for the appointee to have “considerable experience in psychiatry”,  said the interviewer.  Did The Accused have considerable experience?   A houseman in a white coat slipped into the room with another slip of  paper.   The Accused referred to his experiences at Carlton Hayes, supposing this would be taken against him, but the interviewer showed no surprise, remarking that Carlton Hayes sounded like “a typical county bin”.  

The reader will judge that The Accused did have considerable experience of  psychiatry.   Nobody more!  But The Accused supposed that in these salubrious surroundings what was expected was to have spent at least four years performing routine tasks on psychiatric wards.   This was the requirement also for the DPM and MRCPsych.  The Accused’s best hope, perhaps, was to find a rich ally and open a private practice on Harley Street.  The Accused would have been better off  opening a private practice on Harley Street.   The Accused did not advertise himself strongly.   We do not know for certain that The Accused was not going to be offered this job or whether he merely walked out instead of  attending the suggested and compulsory post-interview dinner at the hospital (which he never attended, because he was afraid he might be asked to pay for it).

The Accused tried to arrange his appointments and interviews so as to be conveniently located for chess tournaments.   This he could do on weekends off or inbetween jobs.  Then and when he subsequently ceased working he did at intervals of at least two weeks - so that he could spend one week analysing his previous games and preparig new ideas for the next tournament and one week resting from chess.  The Accused was not an avid student of  chess literature, which costs money, and rather learnt opening theory through his own experiments and blunders.   To win chess tournaments it would have been necessary to sleep in comfortable and expensive hotels.   If he did win, the expenses, he reckoned,  would be greater than the prize.   He therefore usually slept rough but nevertheless, with some tiny prize at most of  the tournaments,  he did not lose financially.  Or so he claims. He did not break even at the Evening Standard tournament, an earlier attempt.  Probably not.   The  author has not had time or opportunity to check up on chronology, but it would be convenient to assume that it was after one of  his London interviews that The Accused attended.   Tournaments commence on Friday evening, with one round, with three rounds on Saturday and two on Sunday.  The Accused slept rough in the building on the Friday night but felt he needed some sounder rest on the Saturday night.   So he spent the night at a porn cinema - which was cheaper than a hotel or hostel.   The Accused had supposed such a cinema would be full of  young people exercising their anatomy but it was full of  older impoverished men,  also presumably using the cinema as an alternative to sleeping on the streets rather than to admire female anatomy.   The film turned out to be a moral tale,  a lesson in virtue, not pornography.  It told of  the dangers faced by a young girl who flees from home to the attractions of  the Great City.   The girl learns her error, repents and returns home.   However this plot was confined to intervals of  a few seconds between sessions of  copulation with a succession of men.   This was monotonous.   Next morning The Accused, as Black, played the French Defence against Mrs Cardoso,  wife of a famed South American master.   The Accused won in a manner that might be described as spectacular or as describing a considerable depth of  analysis.  But The Accused was asleep throughout the game - except when making his moves.  He was dreaming about the game and analysing it in his dream!  He woke up by fortunate chance each time it was his turn to move, played his move and immediately fell asleep again - but nevertheless was at the end by a considerable amount ahead on time.

The Accused at one point was offered a two week locum post as Senior House Officer in Medicine at the Royal Northern Hospital (which involved also some duties at the Whittingdon Hospital).  The Accused hitch-hiked from Nottingham, or at any rate from the Ml junction at Sandiacre, to London and arrived at the hospital on a Friday night.   Nobody appeared to be expecting him.   Eventually a houseman was produced, a Public School stereotype, with some resemblance to the person whom he had met in the waiting room to the London Hospital dental department and those he had encountered at Dudley Road Hospital.   The houseman looked down his nose at The Accused.   He lifted up a telephone.  “There is a chap here carrying a guitar.  Says he is  a doctor!”.   The Accused was provided with a room and told that he would learn more in the morning.

Next morning The Accused was approached by several other housemen and registrars working in the hospital.   There was a registrar, they explained, on the firm on which The Accused was to be attached who was an Indian and a racist.   He had insisted that the locum post must be offered to an Indian, or to a relative.   He had gone on holiday, but hearing that the post had been offered to a White, had rushed back to complain and to prevent this from happening.   The Accused would find that his appointment, on account of  this registrar’s intransigence, had been withdrawn.  So The Accused then met an administrator.  The Accused, he noted, had said he wanted to appointment to gain experience towards sitting the MRCP examination.   He undestood that The Accused might not as yet have sat this examination because on his income he could not afford the fees.   That was unfortunate but realistic.   That perhaps was adequate.. but it was usual for Senior House Officers to have the MRCP (for which foreign doctors obtained their examination fees from their own governments).   There had been a misunderstanding.   The Accused could remain at the hospital for a week but would then have to go.   Everyone else however said that the problem was the registrar’s racism.  It was a humiliating experience for The Accused to be sacked because he was a white who had not attended a Public School, but not in the NHS an unusual event.  The Accused had to grin and bear it.

The Accused was not greatly impressed by this prestigious hospital.   He did not meet the racist registrar nor were there any other foreign doctors on the medical firms.   So the hospital was in a very early stage of  what the Persian doctor at Hackney had described as the ‘takeover’ by ‘Pakistanis’.   The housemen indeed had MRCPs and had obtained them soon after qualification during their first pre-registration house-job.   This is not usually allowed.  Four years’ experience is expected.  But the rule may be waived.   However,  these housemen appeared extraordinarily ignorant.   It was just as if  the London establishment rubber- stamped these MRCPs for their own or that the criterion was that candidates knew what would be the questions and the expected answers, answers which non-club members might suppose to be incorrect or express in different language.  The registrars were pleasant enough but appeared also to The Accused to be more educated than perceptive.  They were full of  absurdities such as the suggestion that microcytic anaemia must be due to lack of  iron in the diet because there were low levels of  serum iron and that external cardiac massage should be performed at the rate of  seventy presses a minute because that was the rate of  the healthy heartbeat.   Absurdities of  this type were followed, as they always are, with the words “Do you understand?”  The Accused knew from experience that any attempt to discuss such crude logic leads to the conclusion that the victim does not understand.  So The Accused said that he understood.   But there was still at the hospital a 100% failure rate in external cardiac massage or in resuscitation procedures, just as everywhere else.

The Accused’s duties could not be described as excessive (though he had the usual hours on call).  One of  his consultants, the author of  a textbook in haematology, discussed with The Accused the findings during his Statutory Annual Physical Examinations at Carlton Hayes Hospital.   Low levels of  haemoglobin or other features of  anaemia, he said, could not be regarded as norms amongst elderly people.    The norms were independent of  the age of  the patient.  “What sort of  patients were these?”.   The Accused explained.  So this consultant also remarked that Carlton Hayes “sounds like a typical County Bin”.   There was no doubt,  he said, that the explanation was that the patients were having an inadequate diet    The Accused one evening dropped into the Biograph Cinema near Victoria station to watch “Portnoy’s Complaint”.   This had a number of  distinctions.   The usher with the torch had an uncanny resemblance to former British Boxing Champion Henry Cooper.   The Biograph was the first cinema to be built in the United Kingdom.   Only the Tolmer Cinema had a lower entry charge.  Expense, from The Accused’s point of view, was a highly significant factor.  The Biograph also was an ideal location for anyone anxious to contract headlice and was famed as a venu for men dressed in leather motor cycle clothes who masturbated each other in the stalls and toilet without any attempt at concealment in the stalls and toilet.   The Accused noticed that a lady who was a medical registrar at the hospital was also studying the adventures of  Mr Portnoy (a Russian word which means ‘Taylor’).  They did not however acknowledge each others presence and The Accused was led off by a young man.  This young man was in possession of a great wad of  banknotes - apparently several hundred pounds.   It did not appear that the young man had earned this cash by any legally approved process, but having acquired it he was going for some brief  hours to live like the aristocracy and enjoy himself by buying The Accused a meal.

The bogus doctor who had had his portrait on the front of  “On Call” had claimed to be Medical Assistant in Casualty at the Royal Northern.  So had his lookalike, Dr Alani.   The Accused supposed this might well be true, but it was universally claimed in the hospital that nobody knew anything about either doctor and that there had never been such a post as medical assistant at the Casualty Department.   ‘Medical Assistant’ is a grade of  medical officer within NHS hospitals, but surely a porter at a hospital is also a “medical assistant’.   Had Alani perhaps worked as a porter and seeing an advert for a post of  ‘medical assistant’ applied for it, thinking it was an advert for a porter, got away with it and made a habit of it?   The Accused had slanderous theories about Dr Alani.   The Accused has no prove but, at least has turned up evidence which may or may not be relevent, whereas the Chief Medical Officer and Gerontocracy poduced no evidence at all for their explanation of the assassinations at Alder Hey.

The Royal Northern, however, had not escaped persecution entirely.   In front of  the administrator’s office was posted a document, addressed to hospital administrators,  which under routine NHS practice would be thoroughly concealed from medics.   This was brief letter on Ministry of  Health notepaper.   On account of  the public furore because of  the assassinations committed by Dr Alami (who, as part of  a cover-up operation, was accused of  insanity) kangaroo courts were to be set up in NHS hospitals, consisting of  ‘the most senior doctors in the hospital’ in order to identify doctors at risk of  mental illness and to get rid of  them.   That is, the madmen who were responsible would sit in judgement over innocent and sane juniors who might blow whistles.  The letter was signed by a very junior civil servant who did not even claim to be acting on behalf of  a chief or  The Minister (which is virtually invariable practice).   So the Minister and Chiefs escape guilt for this Nazi edict though nobody having questioned its authority.

The Accused was appointed to a locum as registrar in infectious diseases at the West Middlesex Hospital.   This hospital was at Isleworth, near  Gatwick airport.  Noisy aircraft were continously flying low over the site.  There was also an air hostess in a hospital bed.   All air hostesses were state registered nurses.   She supposed The Accused was a ‘star’, a person worth knowing.   There was a houseman, a pleasant young Chinese lad.   The Accused was provided with a room in a house which was occupied also by two young nurses.   These, when off duty, returned via a French Window in the early hours of  the morning while The Accused was in the sitting room.   Sigmund Freud, in his ‘studies in hysteria’ reports himself being asked, when he goes on on a holiday and his identity as a medic is discovered, being asked by a young lady to examine her to investigate chest pains.  Ziggy tells us that these pains were a neurosis brought on by being seduced by her wicked uncle.  Ziggy tells us in a footnote that it was actually the father who was accused.  Of course it was!  It always is.  The Accused already knew that.  The mother, who discovered this, demanded her pound of flesh.  Young doctors owe a debt of gratitude to Ziggy for explaining to them whey young women have chest pains.  One of  these nurses, a young Caribbean lady, in the course of  their initial conversation, similarly confessed to chest pains.  The Accused, she suggested should examine her chest, which consisted mainly of mammary mounds of world record proportions.  The Accused was insufficiently courageous to oblige, though he wrote to Cyril Naylor’s cousin Paul that he felt inclined to take her up on her offer.

A tall relatively long haired youth, in his mid twenties but younger in appearance, who had acquired an Oxford degree in philosophy  before embarking on clinical medical studies moved into the room next to The Accused.   This youth initially supposed that The Accused was another medical student of similar age to himself.  The youth reported that he had been picked up by the police in Oxford because his hair transgressed military requirements and had been dumped in the local mental hospital.   The psychiatrists, however, had ridiculed this and declared him to be normal, allowing him to depart without diagnosis or treatment.   The reader who has read so far will know this is impossible.   Everyone examined by a psychiatrist ends up with a diagnosis (except for The Accused, who was much more an insider than this student).  Previously the only way a young man facing a psychiatrist could avoid schizophrenia was to become a ‘homosexual’.    But the young man, on interrogation, mentioned that he had been smoking cannabis.  So there was now a third alternative role that might be allocated and adopted, mused The Accused, that of drug addict.   The Accused informed the youth that he had misunterstood.   It was the cannabis that had saved him from schizophrenia - but he would nevertheless have to take care in the future and not tell anyone that he had been into the mental hospital.

The Accused’s bleep bleeped.  A patient with a ‘stroke’ was to be sent to the hospital.   “What do you mean by a stroke?”.  “A stroke.   The doctor says it is a stroke”.   Why, the reader may ask, should a patient with a stroke be admitted to a fever hospital?   The Accused supposed that there were not a great many cases of  smallpox and tuberculosis and that the wards admitted general medical cases (They did, particulary those where the diagnosis was a mystery).  The Accused felt that he did not know what do do about a ‘stroke’ and feared that he might perpetrate a debacle.  Nevertheless, he suggested to the student that he tag along.   A debacle, after all, would be educative to the student, even though The Accused might prefer no witnesses.   The patient was a sixty year old man.   He appeared to have a flushed face, elevated body temperature and a strong but rapid pulse.   The Accused knew nothing about strokes.  For all he knew these symptoms could the consequence of  pressure onto or irritation of  the cerebral medulla.   But there was also opisthotonus (neck stiffness).   In paediatrics, The Accused explained to the student, opisthotonus was the give-away sign of  menigitis.   How common was meningitis in sixty year olds, wondered The Accused, and when and if it occurred, what brought it on?  Could a ‘stroke’ produce ‘opisthotonus’?  The Accused did not know, but presumably it could.   This patient had signs of meningitis, but The Accused had been informed that he had a ‘stroke’.  Lumbar puncture was the standard investigation to establish a diagnosis of  meningitis.   But was it or was it not safe to perform a lumbar puncture if  the patient had had a ‘stroke’?  Might perhaps the patient suffering from a stroke suffer from increased cranial pressure?   In the presence of  raised intracranial pressure lumbar puncture was considered a major blunder since it could cause ‘coning’ and death.  [This is a cautionary tale inculcated into medical students.  On lumber puncture the cerebrospinal fluid, under pressure, leaks rapidly and the cererbral medulla wedges into the opening at the base of the skull].  In a person of  this age, surely, carcinoma of  the lung was more usual than meningitis or even a ‘stroke’ - and this could produce cerebral secondaries... with raised intracranial pressure.  Could a neurosurgeon, not that there was one available, conduct an diagnostic or even therapeutic trepanisation?   Stone-age doctors had been very keen on such a procedure.  It had been, apparantly, their universal panacoea.  Did the student know how this was done or feel inclined to perform it? But then, surely, this was just as dangerous as a lumbar puncture.

The Accused faffed and faffed.   It is true he only faffed for some thirty seconds, but it was a great deal of  faffing.   “I can’t see any way out of it”, announced The Accused, “The patient has symptoms of  meningitis.  I don't know what the probability is in a sixty year old.  If  this was a child, meningitis would be a certainty.   We can’t assume that it not meningitis without performing a lumbar puncture.   So we have a choice.   Either we can perform a lumbar puncture or we can accept the diagnosis of  stroke and nevertheless treat for meningitis by a method I have invented which could well cure the patient very rapidly - if it is ordinary bacterial meningitis.  But then if  it is meningitis, it could be tuberculous, or toxoplasmosis or something that does not repond to ampicillin... or  perhaps at a later stage someone will want to perform a diagnostic lumbar puncture and the treatment may have distorted the findings.   If  we perform a lumbar pucture, that could be the end of my career - and an award of heavy damages against the hospital.  But I can’t see any choice.  I  have a technique I have invented to avoid changes in intracranial pressure - but there is no proof that it works.   But we’ll take what precautions we can and have to do whatever we can if  it goes astray.   The Accused had never previously performed a lumbar puncture on an patient over twenty years old.  A cannula was produced, The Accused inserted it,  there was no mishap and the cerobrospinal fluid was opaque white, suggesting as severe a bacterial meningitis as The Accused had ever encountered.   The Accused injected four grammes of  ampicillin intravenously, his invention, explaining the objections some might deliver and the precautions taken but confessing that the method had record of  effectiveness.   The consultant, when he heard about this, was impressed.   He suggested that he take over as house officer when the Chinese lad’s contract ran out.   The Chinese lad, said the consultant, was not extraordinarily competent.  The Accused was not disinclined to staying at the hospital.   After all, there were the two aforementioned nurses.  However he did not wish to take away someone elses’ job - a reason for his also refusing other offered appointments.    The Accused, however, did not make time to conduct the investigations into the dusky beauty’s chest pains, nor her friend’s chest pains.   This is as it invariably happened.   The dusky beauty suggested that the Accuse remain at Isleworth.   He could live at her flat.   In the immediate future, she was off duty on the weekend at the end of  The Accused’s stint, when he was also off duty.   He could stay over the weekend.   The Accused however arranged to travel that weekend to his next appointment at the Herts and Essex Hospital, at Bishops’ Stortford.   Miss Dusky said that there had been no need for him to do that.  He could have stayed over the weekend at her flat.   There was no need for The Accused to arrive at Bishop’s Storford before Monday morning and irrespective of  what had been arranged The Accused could still have stayed at Isleworth.  But The Accused supposed he would be taking advantage of  the girl’s generosity.

The Accused, while working at Isleworth, dropped into the office of  the local G.P. emergency service to offer his services.   He found that there were two essential conditions, both of  which were indespensible.   Any applicant who fulfilled the two conditions would be put on the list.   The first condition was that the doctor must have a full time NHS  appointment (as a houseman or registrar)  - so that the agency did not have to pay the National Insurance contributions levied on employers.   The Accused qualified in that respect.  He could tell them he was then working at Isleworth and, when he ceased to do so, they would not ask again.  He would pay for his own National Insurance stamps.  The second condition was that the doctor had to have a full driving licence.  A driver was provided - but the doctor might find it necessary to drive nevertheless.  The Accused, the reader will have learnt, never had the time, money or opportunity to acquire a driving licence and could never raise the necessary money - unless he worked for the Emergency Service.  Foreign doctors had the ‘international’ driving licence.  There appeared to be no requirement that an emergency doctor was medically qualified.  They were not even required to see the patients.  They just authorised their being sent to a hospital to be treated by a patsy earning a fraction of their money.  The author does not wish to endanger the jobs of  emergency service doctors but the reader will recall accounts of  hospital doctors who shive off from their work, leaving it to their colleagues, while they earn far higher wages for the emergency service.   So it appeared that bogus doctors were preferred or essential.  A genuine NHS doctor who is doing his duties would not have time to shive off this way. The Accused who were refused work in Britain could not work for the emergency service, while bogus doctors were permitted to do so because they had driving licences!   It might seem inconsistent with The Accused’s objectives to work for the emergency service at Isleworth.   Nevertheless, for one night’s work for the emergency service he would be paid more than he needed for a week and it was cost effective to commute to London from Nottingham (or even to talk his mother round to accommodating  him once a week in Hendon).   Since the emergency service operated at night, accommodation was not really necessary and The Accused could have slept in a chair in their office while the telephonist sent the patients to hospital.

The  Herts and Essex Hospital, when The Accused arrived, was shaking with trepidation.   The reason for this was that Mr Ernest, the surgeon at Hillingdon Hospital, had retired and was now working as a locum consultant surgeon at the Herts and Essex.   The Accused’s first reaction was to feel sorry for  Mr Ernest.   ‘Locum consultant surgeon’ is an unusual appointment.   Surgeons are required to retire at 65 - and there tenure may be extended to 67 - as it would have been at Hillington - but no more.   Age limits do not apply to locums but The National Health Service, should there be some complaint or mishap - or a witchhunt - would be open to criticism were someone appointed who would not have been considered for the substantive appointment.  It seemed therefore that Mr Ernest’s locum appointment was not beyond criticism and that he must have been desparate to accept.   He had to tread carefully to avoid being hounded.

This was not however the view in the hospital.   Mr Ernest was the person whom The Accused supposed Professor Tinbergen had in mind when, during commentries on his nature programmes on television, he described any non-militaristic behaviour amongst young animals as ‘learning to fight in Earnest’ (‘Ernst’ in German).  He was a member of  the General Medical Council (for which, surely, he was also above retiring age) and alleged to be a Born Again Christian and leader of a pressure group on the GMC called ‘The Christians’.   This meant that they were preoccupied with sexual morality and were responsible for secret pogroms.   Perhaps this was aggravated by pre-retirement psychosis.  The leading lights at the Herts and Essex were terrified of  Ernest, and because they feared his influence, had an initiated a witchhunt directed particularly against nurses who had male friends.   The Accused still felt sorry for Ernest.   Members of  the GMC were not authorised to set themselves up as policemen in  the hospitals at which they worked  and it was a misuse of  membership of  the General Medical Council to use it to promote the political eccentricities of  a minority.    The pundits at the Herts and Essex, The Accused felt, were seriously in error by caving in to their fear of  Mr Ernest.   Without such a lily-livered approach on the part of others, such as Mr Ernest had no power - and it appeared that there was caving in on a grand scale that had let this group of  eccentrics to run riot.   But Mr Ernest was also taking a risk.   The Accused still felt sorry for him!

The Accused was summoned to see Mr Ernest.   What business was it of  a locum surgeon to throw his weight around interfering with the Department of  Psychiatry in a hospital that was granting him a favour beyond the call of duty by employing him in this capacity?   The Accused noticed that Mr Ernest had a weak leg, such as might be inherited from childhood poliomyelitis.   Some thus afflicted act very bravely and it has no effect on their character.   There are others, such as Mr Plantagenet at the London Hospital, however, though they may also be brave and the author does not wish to deride them, who are more effected psychologically.   The Accused suspected that if  indeed Mr Ernest was as anxious to outlaw sexual activities as The Accused had been informed, this might have been due to his infirmity having limited his own opportunities in that direction.    That was also an explanation of  Accused-mum’s condemnations of  the sexually inclined.   There was a need for psychotherapy.   So The Accused adopted his most seductive pose.   The Accused, lectured Mr Ernest, together with other Cambridge psychology graduates at the Maudsley Hospital, had perpetrated a research project to prove that psychiatry was being used for ‘non-psychiatric’ purposes.   To do this was Great Sickness.    The Accused was Very Sick.   The Accused said he had not been involved in such a project (which strictly was true).   Yes he had, said Mr Ernest.  “They were all Cambridge psychology graduates.  All friends of  yours!”.   This was Great Sickness.  ‘Non-psychiatric purposes’ was Mr Ernest’s own terminology and he took it for granted that psychiatry was so used.   The Sickness was to try to expose the fact!

The Accused was very very Sick, Mr Ernest repeatedly insisted.   The Accused thought maybe it was Mr Ernest who was Sick or supposed himself to be Sick and that the objective of  psychotherapy was cure this delusion.   So The Accused smiled sweetly.   What exactly was Sickness, asked The Accused.   Mr Ernest remained silent.   The Accused pointed out that, he, The Accused suffered from no physical illness.   Mr Ernest agreed that The Accused was in perfect health.   The Accused asserted that he suffered from no mental disorder.   “Don’t be silly!”, snapped Mr Ernest, “Of course you do not suffer from any mental disorder!”.   So what was Sickness?  Herr Ernst was still unable to produce an answer!   The Accused smiled sweetly - but Mr Ernest still was unable to produce an answer.

The lady from Yugoslavia who was working as a medical registrar warned The Accused that he should be careful not be seen talking to her.   He was a man.   The Accused talked to her nevertheless.  Mr Ernest, she said, had his sights particularly on  foreign lady doctors working in NHS hospitals.  All of  them, he was convinced,  came to Britain only to have abortions.   He agitated on the General Medical Council for them to be deported.   This affected all foreign lady doctors working in the NHS.   (The view that the gerontocracy selectively persecuted female foreign doctors was commonly held throughout the NHS).  However it then emerged that she indeed had had an abortion, that Mr Ernest knew about it, that he had reported this to the GMC and that she was threatened with deportation.   How did Mr Ernest know?  She supposed that Mr Ernest’s gang had access to medical records.
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