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The Accused had in the evening of  the Thursday prior to Good Friday, l974, been informed by Maid Marion’s uncle that ‘the police are looking for you’.   The Accused had supposed this Uncle arose from Uncle’s resentement of  Dan Buster’s association with his alleged niece.  The Accused had accordingly phoned the police and arranged call in on to Canning Circus Police Station on the following Saturday afternoon.   The Accused had then, on Good Friday, amid some palaver, finalised the purchase of  9 Harley Street, which had been delayed for over six months by lawerly faffing.  That (Friday) evening various Dans and The Accused had moved from Wellington Square to Harley Street, where The Accused was struck on the forehead by a piece of  brick propelled by seven year old David Philby, one of a crowd of children on the road.  During the night Dan Buster, Divvy Dan, the Accused and Divvy Dan’s girlfriend, Divvy Dilly, had slept, or tried to sleep, under blankets in the downstairs front room.

The Accused was urged to propel himself to the General Hospital  Casualty Department for the cut to be stitched.   That was supposed and may still be supposed by some medics to be compulsory.   The Accused had a low opinion of  medical services in the region and also declared that if  stitched, there would be a permanent scar, wheras the cut would heal, if not stitched, without a scar.   The police who interviewed him next day also supposed that he should consult the Casualty Department and had to be dissuaded from the theory that The Accused was concealing an assault by some Dan.   The Accused was also later met some police personages in Leicester, called by his mother because there had been a break-in via a small space opened up by forcing the catch (with a knife from outside) of  the larder sash window.   A young lad later pleaded guilty to this as a TIC offence.  His mother at the time suspected a connection with criminals in Nottingham and the policemen were unconvinced by the explanation the Accused gave of  the injury to the forehead.   They too felt that the wound should be taken to a Casualty Department to be stitched.   Within three weeks however the wound had healed and any remaining mark or scar had vanished.  This contrasts with the cut on the forehead sustained when he was two years old and stitched in a panic  - where a visible scar remained for thirty five  years - though by 1974 this amounted to only a streak of  lighter colour than surrounding skin.

On Easter Saturday the Accused found himself seated on a large table together with twenty two policemen and policelike personages.   They informed him on several occasions that they had had a ‘directive’ from ‘higher than the Chief Constable’ (the usual source of  ‘directives’), of  which they did not approve but which they had to obey, that they conjure up against him allegations to be sent a ‘file’ (or, possibly an empty file and no allegations) to the Director of  Public Prosecutions, described also on several occasions as a ‘personal friend’ of  the Accused.   That there would be no prosecution appeared to be agreed in advance but the ‘British Medical Association’ would be informed of the existence of the file ‘to ruin your career’.  [The Accused had no reason to suppose that he had friends in the DPP’s office, but it turns out that the DPP and several assistants were, as was The Accused, alumni of St Catharine’s College, Cambridge].

Medics are graced with an incapacity for mathematics - and arithmetic. Large numbers are suicided.  they appear on and disappear from the Medical Register without anyone noticing.  Most of  the doctors whom The Accused knew, even consultants, have vanished without trace.  The number of doctors on the register greatly exceeds the number of jobs, yet the author is forever finding that there is no trace of  the doctors he encounters, even eminent personages, on any medical register.  Numerous doctors claim to have been forced to emigrate because, after having criticised the NHS, they are unable to find work.  Nobody classed in any manner as a ‘journalist’ can find work in the NHS (though all other large organisations share this discrimination).  There are secret blacklists enough.  And the medical gerontocracy has the ultimate weapon of  the psychiatric kangaroo court.  Any committee or even a committee of one can demand that any victim be subjected to ‘psychiatric examination’.  No reason need be given.  Such a person is either mentally disordered or victimised - but a person who is victimised, according to psychiatric theory, is suffering from paranoia!  But neverthless if the BMA was really operating a secret blacklist such as the Easter Saturday congregation suggested, there was putrefaction in the State of Denmark.

The British Medical Association is a members’ club which is also a trade union.  The present work does not convey views on the British Medical Association which meet the British Medical Association’s approval.  Cloth-capdoffing Labour Minister of Health, Nye Bevan in 1948, supposed tht British Medical Association approval was needed to set up th National Heath Service.  “I would never have fallen for that!”, says The Accused.  “The doctors in the the post-war economy could not survive without the NHS”.  So Nye Bevan sealed the fate of the NHS by letting Sir Charles Wilson,  Secretary of the British Medical Association, which represented the ‘Harley Street Gang’, who did not need the NHS, to grant it a closed shop in negotiating rights (affecting also those who did not belong to the BMA) amd the ‘differential’, whereby for every penny given to ‘juniors’ a pound was given to ‘seniors’.  It has been explained that ‘nationalisation’ creates the ‘private sector’ which the government pays and the ‘public sector’, which the government exploits.  For medics there is a different terminology.  The ‘differential’ set the scene for slave labour in the NHS and doctors financed by foreign governments and ensured that nobody could survive in the medical profession who did not have private means.  Even in the early l970s hospital doctors were earning, after creative deductions less then ten pence an hour (when all other workers in the country were earning at least fifty pence an hour) or for a 168 hour week of uninterrupted work earned less than a social security claimant.  The NHS could afford to pay its nurses - but not its doctors.  What was laid aside for them was pocketed by the ‘seniors’.  But it was not really seniors and juniors.  A General Practitioner was a ‘senior’.’General Practitioner’ meant ‘doctor, or not a doctor, with a car’.  A G.P. might have been qualified for only a year.  In NHS hospitals there were doctors paid at ‘NHS’ rates and at the vastly higher ‘GP’ rates who were the same age, had the same number of years of experience, had exactly the same title or grade and were doing the same work (except that the ‘GP’ would do less of it, only the easy work and no emergency duty).  In honour of his services to the NHS, Sir Charles Wilson was later named Lord Moron and a dissociated personality outside conscious control came to be known as a ‘moran’.

Nevertheless, the BMA was a members’ club or trade union that was or should have been under the control of its members.  It was not permissible for it to contain within itself secret committees or secret blacklists or secret ruling juntas or masonic lodges that its members knew nothing about.

The General Medical Council, which is a different organisation, had a statutory right or duty to compile a ‘medical register’ - a list of those who were licenced to prescribe ‘scheduled’ drugs.  Courts of Law might convict those who called themselves doctors (rather than nurses or medical students) who conducted mammary or vaginal examinations of indecent assault if they were not the GMC’s register.  The author does not know whether this is a convention or precedent set up by the courts themselves or whether it is a provision of some section of an Act of Parliament concerning indecent assault.  Any person could prescribe drugs in a hospital, provided that he was ‘supervised’ - that is, there was somebody on the staff on the GMC’s register.  A person practicing medicine outside a hospital was inhibited, if not registered, only is so far that a partner or some other person who was registered had to sign his presriptions on his behalf.  The GMC could de-register a doctor or otherwise, but only if he was on the register in the first place.  So it was safer not to be on it.

Although anybody could work as a doctor in a hospital, the GMC kept another register, the temporary register (as opposed to principal register) , for foreign nationals.  It was secret, nobody knew who was on it, it minted money for the GMC and its long-standing Treasurer, Sir Denis Q Basher Hill, (which  also earned money by recruiting doctors and non-doctors in strange places) and not really a register.  If an NHS administrator wanted to employ someone as a doctor the GMC automatically granted ‘temporary registration’ if somebody paid the fee (usually paid by the doctor and refunded to him by his own government).  A ‘temporarily registered’ doctor supposedly could only work in the post for which the ‘registration’ was granted, could perform no other medical work and could not sign death certificates and cremation certificates (though the theory differed from the practice).  The temporally registered supposedly had ‘recognised’ qualifications.  There were amongst the temporally registered some very well qualified doctors and, whether they were qualified or not, some very good doctors - but some recognised medical schools had an aetherial existence - and it is hardly likely that Q Basher Hill and the GMC bureaucracy were unaware of this (since they had gone all the way to the non-existent medical schools themselves to recruit them - or so it is alleged).  Why exactly there was a need for this ‘temporary register’ when it was in any case legal for any person, so long as a he kept off the medical register, to work as a doctor, is not clear - but perhaps there was some law affecting foreign graduates or it allowed them to remain in Britain or or practice within the NHS monopoly, as it often did, differed from the law of  the land.  The temporary register was not really a register, nobody was de-registered and the victim remained so long as the administrator employed him and the victim paid the fee.    The temporary register was thus designed for doctors recruited from abroad, rather than for those who answered job adverts but there was by l970 a considerable inflow of own-steam immigration and foreign doctors applying for jobs rather than being invited.

The GMC was a Military Officer Class or Public School organisation and was blessed with its own ecclesiastical court which ‘de-registered’ those who had transgressed the laws of matriarchy or who had been Found Out in the sense of having been convicted of a crime in another court, which was taken automatically as Found Out, without any dispute as to whether the allegations were true.  The Public School ostracised those of its numbers that had transgressed the laws of matriarchy or had been Found Out.  The GMC was a symbolic authority in that it de-registered those already de-registered by matriarchy.  It was feared also symbolically in the sense that it was the Military Officer Class or Grand Matron who was feared.  The GMC itself made no difference to anything.  The GMC was thus accepted as reactionary, as an undemocratic organisation suffused with unpleasant people or Nazis.  But nobody was bothered.  The GMC did not matter.

The person guilty or found out was tried in public at the GMC ecclesiastical court and then routinely de-registered for one year.  This made a great deal of money for lawyers and enabled the other little boys impress the Grand Matron that they themselves were not guilty and abided by her rule.  It has been claimed by critics that the GMC ‘conduct’ procedure was a sham because the victims supposedly, unbeknown to public or Grand Matron,.‘appealed’ a few weeks later and the decision was reversed.

The author is unable to confirm or deny this.  Perhaps this was an excuse produced for the doctor’s name persisting on the published register and his continuing to practice.  This public conduct procedure in any case prevented nobody from practising.

Whatever may be the merits or drawbacks of the GMC’s procedure for deregistration, however, the victim was openly accused, whether or not be a forgone conclusion, tried publically on the basis of evidence.  Both the victim and the general public were aware of the trial and of the evidence and verdict.  There were no secret trials, no allegations not known to the victim.  The victim was allowed to present a defence and the victim knew he had been de-registered.  There was not known to be any procedure whereby a doctor could be blacklisted because an empty file had been sent to the Director of Public Prosecutions.

The police had however claimed on Easter Saturday l974 that they were under instructions to send a file to the DPP so that the existence of  the file be notified to the ‘British Medical Association’ in order to ‘ruin your career’, but without any trial taking place on the basis of any allegation or non-allegation in the file.  It sounded as if the people referred-to as ‘British Medical Association’ had instigated the ‘directive’.  That somebody had behaved in this way was not impossible.  In fact it was more than likely.  The medical gerontocracy included the most fanatical members of  KGB5 and only the medical gerontocracy behaved in this way.  Little girls in NHS administrative offices could be expected to phone little girls at the GMC and poison could be expected to be exchanged.  But the NHS little girls surely did not phone up little girls at the BMA.  BMA members were empowered to sack their officers and staff for misconduct and they might very well Find Out.  So the Accused suggested to the police-like gathering that they meant, in fact, the GMC.  Initially the interviewers conceded this might be the case but rapidly reverted back to ‘BMA’ and instead on ‘BMA’ for the next six months.

The Accused supposed that the attribution to the British Medical Association was a mistake.  But it turns out it may not have been.  The nature of  the people who would have been involved is not in doubt.   It had been convenient for the medical gerontocracy to recruit bogus doctors to hold posts in ‘closure list hospitals’, not to do the work but to provide a protective bulwurk for the gerontocracy itself that was not likely to blow any whistles.  According to the evidence presented by the Accused the gerontocracy were almost exposed when such a fake doctor, a Dr Alami, was mistakenly asked for perform paediatric emergency duty at Alder Hey and killed some nurses and patients.  The gerontocracy turned this to their advantage by pretending that Alami had chronic paranoid schizophrenia - a mental disorder (typical of alcoholics, gerontocrats and Public School Boys).  This enabled them to become, instead of the suspects of  the accused, the infallible authorities sitting in judgement on others.  They set up psychiatric kangaroo courts in NHS hospitals to weed out potential critics or whistleblowers.  They enhanced their power also by changing the nature of the General Medical Council by setting up, via the 1978 Medical Act, the New GMC, which included the a psychiatric kangaroo court procedure operated by its Health Section (which had also a procedure intended to protect drunken, drug-addict or patient-groping doctors from any interruption of  their service to the NHS).  Although facts are not always as history portrays them, the leaders of the gang are according to historical records not Mr Ernest but a group of ancient psychiatrists - notably Sir Denis Q Basher Hill.  Sir Denis, as has already been stated, appointed himself the ‘representative of the medical profession’ on the Merisson Committee, which set up the New GMC, on which committee he is attributed with irrational and tell-tale outbursts about ‘sickness’.   Reactionary though it may be, the BMA was the wrong place for a KGB5 junta.  Nevertheless a closer study of medical literature of the time suggests that the BMA might be involved.

The government thought it was dealing with ‘the doctors’, that is to say, Basher Hill and his friends, acceding to the wishes of the doctors, allowing them in the own way to shut stable doors when the Alami had bolted.  The government felt they could not intervene until ‘the doctors’ had failed.  This was to be done by Basher’s ‘Health Section’ (so was the pretence). This was to be done by ‘self-regulatation’.  From the government’s point of view this meant that the doctors paid for it - with annual retention fees (though there would also be a sizeable income from recruiting and temporally registering foreign doctors - done by Hill and his gang at a record rate once the ‘New GMC’ was installed.  This avoidance of paying for it was very important to the government, but in fact where doctors were earning a living the government still paid in the form of a tax rebate.  In return for this supposed financial sacrifice the GMC would in stages be ‘democratised’.  Previously all GMC members were nominees of universities, Royal Colleges, the National Health Service, various other employers’ organisations and the government (or ‘Privy Council’ - an archaic structure which still had the GMC as a subsidiary).  This was a gerontocratic right-wing reactionary establishment.  There would progressively be added more and more GMC members ‘elected’ by the doctors.

This ‘New GMC’ however was universally opposed by the doctors.  They did not want to pay the retention fees.   The started at five pounds - but the sum was going to escalate.  They did not believe it was ‘self-regulation’.  The new structure they said would be ‘government’ or control by government bureaucracy.  This may not be accurate terminology.   The GMC was more a bureaucracy that was a government in itself, out of control of government or anyone else.  Basher Hill’s Health Section was certainly to be under control of nobody.  Not even the GMC or its members had any means or power to supervise or regulate its activities.  However, the New GMC was more to represent NHS administration - appropriately enough, since Basher Hill, the GMC’s longest standing member, had been appointed by the government to the GMC in l961 as representative of NHS administration.  The New GMC was to remove the distinction between physician and NHS employee and was to take away from universities the right to decide who was a doctor and instead itself deregistered existing doctors and created new one ones in accordance with whom the NHS administrators employed or wished to employ.  The Accused, with considerable support, did not consider inevitably Public School or ‘Nazi’ GMC an appropriate regulatory body at all, except possibly in the Public School’s own territory in the South East of England and considered that there should be local regional bodies elected by and from the public which protect doctors who themselves represented and protected local interests from persecution by the Southern gerontocracy.  Although an increasing number of  GMC members was to be ‘elected’, nobody really believed they would be representative.  Doctors have little time for politics or voting, do not know for whom they are voting and have no politicians or leaders - only power-crazed bullies or fanatics - and inevitably the political and ideological bias would be the same - or worse than - before.  As it turns out the great majority of ‘elected’ GMC members were to be BMA nominees and when they retired they would be replaced by their wives or members who were previously appointed rather than elected.

The junta conducted a vendetta against opponents of  the GMC Retention Fee.  Hardly anyone employed in the NHS dared openly oppose.  The Junior Hospital Doctors Association was formed at Guy’s Hospital (a St Catharine’s College, Cambridge, stronghold) as a Public School rather than liberal organisation - to oppose the Retention Fee and was supported by Michael O’Donnell, Editor of World Medicine.  Doctors who qualify in Britain remain ‘provisionally registered’ until they have performed two six months hospital jobs in surgery or medicine (with obstetrics and/or gynaecology substituting for either) and may then opt for ‘full’ registration.  The JHDA founders had discovered that there existed then no proposal to charge the annual retention fee to the provisionally registered and that the rights as regards practice of provisionally registered doctors were exactly the same as fully registered doctors.  They therefore advised the provisionally registered to remain provisionally registered.  Indeed, if the doctors did not pay their fees they then would become ‘provisionally registered’.  Doctors risked their careers in great numbers by sending up ‘will not pay retention fee’ slips issued by the JHDA and World Medicine.  They could always deny that slips bore their signature and pay up.  The psychiatrists (Myre Sim in particular) conducted a vendetta against elected JHDA reps, trying to get them expelled from the GMC.   Nevertheless the BMA membership voted against the retention fee, seeing safety and anonymity in numbers.  Nevertheless the Chairman of the BMA ‘agreed’ to the retention fee despite his members and committee voting against and, it is claimed, without the knowledge of  the committee.  The members since they knew no better and had no understanding of political manoevre were easily persuaded that this was fait accompli and were given the supposed sop of a few more elected members - eventually.  The BMA members did not bother to sack the Chairman.  So this appears to have been the Master Race Knows Best approach again (as with the Basher Hill one man band and absolute dictatorship).  Perusual of ‘Who’s Who’ however lets the cat even more dramatically out of the bag.   The BMA had a morality committee, containing all the usual suspects, with Basher Hill as Chairman and historians are currently of the opinion that the junta of fanatics that was to appear as wheels within wheels on the New GMC’s Registration Committee was previously this cabal within the BMA which represented Master Race and those who Knew Best rather than democracy.

The police, on Easter Saturday, had provided an allegation - and only that - that Oliver Twist had alleged that when sleeping on the same bed as Dan Buster and the Accused - in circumstances that have been explained and which raise no grounds for suspicion - he had during the night, when the others were supposedly asleep.  The tale attributed to Oliver Twist is, apart from any references to actual or presumptive wandering hands, appears in The Accused’s diary.  Dan Buster was not interviewed and when The Accused reported the allegation and alleged statement to the police, the only occasion on which it was subsequently mentioned, Dan had heard nothing of  these events and opined that Oliver was dangerous and should not be permitted to visit 9 Harley Street.   Presumbably, therefore, the allegation, if it can be described as an allegation, came from Oliver Twist.  But we not know whether there actually existed a police statement signed by Oliver Twist.  But Oliver never visited 9 Harley Street and The Accused was never to ask him what he had said and under what circumstances - which historians regard as a mistake.

However, it is impossible to ascertain whether there was such a hand, or, if so, whose hand it was and, were there such a hand, it had committed no offence.  At any rate, nothing was said or written to challenge such an analysis.  It appeared therefore that the police had been delivered with this ‘directive’, which they were obliged to obey but did not did not want to obey, and undermined it by pretending to submit an accusation to the DPP when in fact no allegation was being made.   The ‘file’ was immediately rejected by the DPP and no further action (supposedly) was taken on that issue.  That is what local police supposed.  The story was never mentioned again (except for the one occasion on which The Accused mentioned it to Dan Buster). 

The Accused was however to discover in l981, when he was subjected to mysterious persecutions by the General Medical Council Health Section (Basher Hill) that there existed on a supposedly secret but publically accessible computer, attributed by some to the Special Branch, a record which described the Accused as a  ‘journalist’ and alleged that a file had been sent to the DPP alleging a charge of  ‘buglery’.   Buglery had never been mentioned, nor burglary nor buggery.  Anyone can send a file to the DPP - and The Accused himself sent one accusing the Leicester Mercury of  perverting the course of justice in l981.  The police however would not usually refer a case of burglary nor even necessarily of buglery.  Neither buglery nor buggery is per se a criminal offence and therefore, if the impression is given that such a file has been sent to the DPP, yesterday and not seven years ago, the implication is also that there are some damning attendant circumstances, such as the alleged felon having allegedly kept the neighbours awake by bugling in the early hours of  the morning.  This ‘file’ was secret in the sense that everyone was allowed to know about it except the victim.  So this damning inditement had been promulgated for seven years, without The Accused’s knowledge, and, retrospectively, a serious of victimisations which otherwise remain mysterious may be attributed to it.

It proved to be impossible to access further information, despite the use of a catalogue of supposedly secret access codes.  This, again, was previously unknown!  It did not apparently occur to anyone that there might not be any further information!  The Accused wrote to the Ministry, twice, asking for the mistake to be corrected - without receiving a reply.  For at least another two years it was not corrected and, for all we know, it has never been corrected.   The Accused has on several occasions asked newspapers to publish the allegations (which he supplied), in order to show that they involved nothing that need be concealed, but they were never promulgated.  Searches have been unofficially conducted on The Accused’s behalf in the DPPs office to discover whether they have a file (again, both to check whether the content is in fact as suspected and to publish) but none has been found.  Since Basher Hill and his gang presumably were responsible for this ‘directive’, they presumably also know about the file.  But again on this the GMC refuse to comment.  They are, according to their rules, not permitted to use against victims evidence that is to the victims unknown - but admit in their literature that they do.

In later years The Accused also several times wrote to the Chief Constable of Nottingham to inquire about this ‘directive’.  The Accused would claim anyone whom the medical gerontocracy believed to be insane or incapable of  presenting a threat had nothing to fear from them - and would never be troubled by their psychiatric kangaroo courts or GMC Health Section.   When in face to face discussions it is possible to adjust response according to assessment of others present, but - since The Accused was not acquainted with The Chief Constable of  Nottingham or whoever might read his letters, he was obliged to compose them in a manner which suggested he was no threat.  There was no reply to those letters - nor to letters later written in in more obviously rational style.

The statement attributed to Oliver Twist was hardly a reason for conducting a vendetta against The Accused - though the police might follow it up and, since they were unlikely to take any action over it, they might feel it necessary to demonstrate that they were not negligent - though it turns out that the police conduct their interviews so efficiently that clients may even confess when they are innocent or plead guilty when there is nothing to which to plead guilty.  But were there extraneous motivations behind this ‘directive’?  Oliver Twist’s alleged statement might have precipitated an overreaction.  There existed a neurotic personality, well represented in the Public School and particularly amongst the medical gerontocracy, that was particularly prone to overreaction.  They forever saw themselves accused by the Grand Matron and had to prove their innocence by conducting campaigns against other people.  Did Oliver Twist manage to set in motion conspiracies already waiting for an excuse to be set into motion?

The account given by the police personages more suggested that the alleged conspiracy existed first, that they were ordered to find a pretext, real or imaginary, and that Oliver Twist was turned up in response to the search.  This would not necessarily mean that the Public School was dishonest.  The Public School more suffer from fanaticism or delusion.   They are completely convinced that their victims are a threat to the universe.  At any rate, they are fully blown paranoiacs by the time they are appointed absolute dictators in lieu of retirement.   Was the Accused witness to the secrets of  the nation, KGB5, the National Health Service or the medical gerontocracy - a potential whistleblower.  Had Ken McKellar, in his new function as stablehand in the West Country, come too close to dead liberally minded dogs?  Was the Accused victimised for refusing to condemn the eight year old girl accused of indecent assault with a false expert witness statement?  Some suggest this was Lucy’s daughter.  She would canoodle with black boys in the school toilets and explain to her mother that she did this “because the white boys won’t do anything!”.  Or was there retribution for The Accused appearing as a witness for John Parry?  Were pundits at Nottingham Childrens’ Hospital afraid of  being blackmailed by Skinny John?  Were Hexen Jager and his fellow ‘Christians’ on the General Medical Council pulling strings because they believed him to have been drawing attention to the ‘non-psychiatric’ uses of  psychiatry?  Or was The Accused being victimised for his article in World Medicine (which he had not yet seen in its published form - though it was to be sent to him a few days’ later).  World Medicine contributers were victimised.  There is nothing a amiss with ‘conspiracies theories’ to explain events in the year l974.  1974 was a year of bizarre conspiracies.   Or perhaps the ‘directive’ arose from The Accused’s forgotten l973 application to work for the government ‘secret service’ and there had really been a request to conduct a vetting procedure.

The police promised to follow The Accused around wherever he went.  This, it seemed to him, might be a disguised offer of  protection.  The Accused attracted the interest of  so many representatives of  secrets-type organisations from the world over that he might as well have been one of  them!   They were unlikely to cause The Accused any harm so long as he played along with them and remained an excuse for their earning a handsome income.  But besides that, they were spying on each other and unlikely to step out of line in each other’s presence - and particularly not so in the presence of  the British police, whom The Accused did not suppose to be dangerous.  He could in any case easily evade them if he wanted to do so.  They drove around in cars - and The Accused was familiar with the local networks of  alleyways!   The Accused (who was to be followed around for the next six months) felt he should not look a gift horse into the mouth.

However it struck The Accused already when he was interviewing the police personages that there was no ready explanation of their knowing he was a doctor.  His colleagues at Nottingham Childrens’ Hospital might have known - but the hospital had closed and there were few left, except for senior figures who lived lives remote from the city community and would not have known where The Accused was to be found.  If they had seen him, which they had not, they would not have recognised him.  The Accused never referred to himself as ‘doctor’, was not known in Nottingham to be a doctor.  His surname was known to nobody.  Nor, for that matter, was it known in Leicester.  The Accused appeared on the Medical Register as living in Leicester.  Similarly, Accused-dad appeared as living in Leicester - though he lived in London!  Accused-dad had secrets and was a potential candidate for blackmail.  But The Accused had learnt from his parents’ example not to have secrets.   The Accused was a very unlikely candidate for a KGB5 plot to compromise him sexually or for sexually orientated allegations - or any allegations at all.  Everyone who knew him knew that he had no secrets.  No attempts were made at concealment and there was nothing to find.  Moreover, The Accused might be expected to recognise a trap... and the intended trappers risked falling into their own trap.   The Accused, overall, seemed a very unlikely victim of a KGB5 plot - and it is unlikely that KGB5 would even have succeeded in locating him!  Accused-dad seemed, however, more vulnerable.  Their spies would have looked for Accused-dad in Leicester, supposing that was his address, and would have found The Accused and, maybe thinking he was Accused-dad, followed him to Nottingham.  The Accused suspected that Accused-dad had deliberately set up The Accused with mistaken identity - to protect himself - and was relying on The Accused to get out of it!  [KGB5 is a name given to those in Britain and elsewhere who were dependent on persistence of  1930s-style politics].

The Accused formed the impression during the police interview that therre existed some connection with Northern Ireland.  This impression was confirmed by events over the subsequent two years.  An officially sanctioned vendetta, moreover, had to have some such connection.  The Accused supposed that he had perhaps thrown the cat among the pigeons by describing his father in a job application was Irish, born in Dublin (and Accused-dad’s mother, as it happened, was, in common with everyone who was or had been Irish, a Sinn Fein sympathiser).  However, besides that, The Accused was unaware of  Accused-dad having antagonised KGB5.  The Accused more regarded Accused-dad himself as a KGB5 faithful.  He had little knowledge of  his father’s activities.  It turns out however that Accused-dad had offended KGB5 a great deal - indeed also in l965 when The Accused may also have been a proxy victim.  It turns out also that Accused-dad had been reviling the Trent Regional Hospital Board in language more venomous that that of  the Accused - and signing himself with The Accused’s name!

The Accused was aware that his father, in connection with his part-time work in prisons, was covered by the Official Secrets Act.  But he did not take this very seriously.  In government circles even the toilet paper was incribed as ‘Top Secret’.  The Accused may therefore have been careless.  He very openly averred that alleged IRA terrorists were convicted on the basis of  no evidence.  They had Irish accents and carried plastic bags - and on their hands or in the substance of the bag experts detected what the jury supposed to be nitroglycerine, whereas it could have been just about any chemical compound containing nitrogen.   There might also have been a ‘warning’ in an ‘IRA code known to the Security Services’ (‘This is Mick’... There were a great many such warnings).  The Accused claimed that the alleged terrorist outbreaks were not so much consistent with a war being waged by the IRA as with KGB5 being responsible and blaming the terrorist threat in order to mobilise opinion in favour of  fascist government and fascist laws.   Their conduct, he opined, was crude, obvious and predictable.  His most outrageous claim was perhaps his declaration that ‘The British’ were ‘obviously’ responsible for the Birmingham Pub Bombing - an incident in a Birmingham hostelry popular amongst Irish, some of whom had plastic bags, and with loss of  life to a degree that seemed inconsistent with IRA policy which was intened to win support rather than antagonise and, supposedly, not directed against ‘civilians’.  The Accused’s parents would strenuously discourage such opinions of  The Accused, assuring him they were delusions and psychiatrisable.

However, it turns out that Accused-dad represented the Home Office, which had views that differed from those of  the War Office,  KGB5 and Ministry of  Health (a KGB5 stronghold - or allied to KGB5 psychiatrists).   His reports, covered by the Official Secrets Act, veered towards the view that evidence was being faked.  The Accused’s parents feared therefore that they would be accused of leaking secret information or of putting The Accused up to expressing such opinions.

It turns out now that Accused-dad wrote in l974 (as has already been discussed) a psychiatric report that Judy Ward, accused of  being a member of  the Irish Republican Army of blowing up a bus in February l973 (after she had walked into a police station to ‘confess’) , was a habitual confessor, that nothing she said was to be taken seriously (including her ‘confession’) and that the IRA, which regarded itself as disciplined army, would never have employed so unreliable a person.  Ministry of  Health psychiatrists however wrote a ‘fake’ report (which was allegedly their custom) which was used in the trial.  KGB5 regarded the protection of  the infallability of  authority as more important than the truth.  This emerged some decades later.  The author does not know whether Judy Ward’s alleged offence had already taken place at the time of the alleged ‘directive’ - but if it had, then this certainly provides a motivation.  Even if it had not yet taken place, the involvement of  Mr S. Branch, already previously discussed, generates suspicion.  

.

The Accused on the Saturday night visited La Chic.   He handed in a signed statement concerning the events involving the disc jockey.   The owners received it eagerly, saying they would lock it up in the safe.   They also reported that a cohort of  no less than six policemen had previously arrived to ask questions about the Accused!   The disc jockey was however, to avoid publicity, to plead ‘guilty’ (to what?) and thereby guaranteed himself the publicity in the local Nottingham Evening Post which he had hoped to avoid.  Athough The Accused was not to discover this for another fourteen years, pleading guilty has to disadvantage of creating unreliable reports in that the accused person is denied the right of making a statement in court and the alleged police statements, which his defence lawyer repeats, or the allegations of lawyers remain unchallenged.

The article ‘Yesterday Once More’ in World Medicine was a potential ground for persecution - and it created in Accused-mum such a panic that she sabotaged The Accused’s further efforts (or potential efforts) in medical journalism.  However it also led him to being immediately contacted by the lady administrator (not a doctor) of  the Junior Hospital Doctors’ Association (to which The Accused belonged) asking him to become Representative for the Trent Region, in the hope that he would write further articles to highlight the plight of  resident hospital doctors.   The Accused demurred, because he felt that such an officer should be elected by members, but it was explained to him that nobody else could be found.  There already existed a suspicion that problems in the Trent region, the largest in the NHS, with the lowest per capital funding, were more serious than anywhere else, so serious as to impede representation or open presentation of  the facts.  The Accused had not yet learnt that in this organisation - and in trade unions in general - it was very rare for there to be a formal election of  representatives.  Amongst medics it was particularly difficult to arrange such a process - and nobody working in the NHS was likely to take the risk unless a BMA or NHS administrator’s quisling buying favours.

9 Harley Street - this was a reason for buying it - was well-insulated against heat and sound passing inwards and outwards - and also ideally built as a fall-out shelter, or could be adapted as such with a few minor alterations to the cellar.  Over the following years the insulation of  the house was very effectively elaborated.  The upstairs front room, which The Accused used as a bedroom, was to be thoroughly sound-proofed.  Heavy draperies were used as curtains and  some inside connecting doors were replaced with tapestries.  Carpet-pieces were glued to walls and there would be several layers of carpet on the floors.  Tapestries were hung over the inside of  the front and back doors.  Windows are the main source of heat loss - and in winter they were kept covered with the curtains and draperies.  Every key hole and possible source of  heat loss was stopped up.  The Accused had laid his hands, at a shilling apiece, a supply of  two hundred watt light bulbs designed not to burn out.   Perhaps this (approximately ten bulbs) was the entire supply of  non-burn out bulbs in the U.K..  These were kept on permanently and provided the heating of  the house.   Despite this eccentric heating, over subsequent winters it was so warm that residents habitually wandered around naked or in their underclothes  

The warmth of  9 Harley Street was however not initially apparent.  Briarwood was uncomfortably cold during winter - even to the point of it being uninhabitable.   7 Wellington Square was not so famous for frigidity, but nevertheless had no heating.  This justified a policy of  The Accused staying up for long hours during the summer, even habitually staying up for several days on end, during summer, yet, during the winter sleeping some sixteen hours a day.  Adam and Eve had had no electric lights.  Non-human mammalian species all hibernated.  Farmers were said to work long hours - to get up at dawn and go to bed at dusk.  But this meant that during the summer they were up almost continuously while in the winter they might experience only four hours a day of sunlight, or, in Norway, none at all.  The Accused believed this to be the correct and healthy rhythm.  The modern custom of  people working very long hours all the year round, The Accused believed, was unhealthy and shortened life more than time was gained by the overwork.  This was one reason for The Accused’s suggestion of  a ‘three day week’ - the removal of obsolescence and inefficiency from the economic system.  The Accused believed in the use of  numerous blankets to keep warm when asleep - and for efficient use of available warmth also supposed the sleeping arrangements that supposedly offended KGB5 were preferable.   The author cannot see that The Accused had more than limited opportunity for such a routine during earlier years when he would have been at school, college or working, but he persisted with it at 9 Harley Street and would claim that he retained his health and youth until he was forced to spend many hours in the winter countering such persecutions as the refusal to pay compensation for the house by the alleged Bullying Liar (which will be related in subsequent volumes).

When the Accused arrived at 9 Harley Street, however, the house was not adapted to cold nights.  Dan Buster, Divvy Dan, the Accused and Divvy Dilly were provided during the first Friday night with a blanket apiece as they slept on the front room floor - and it was too cold to sleep.  Dan Buster was accommodated to The Accused’s ways, but not so much Divvy Dan (who had never stayed overnight at Wellington Square, if he had visited at all) and even less so Divvy Dilly, the guest of a guest of a guest.  Dilly then whined and was to go on whining.   Dan Buster was was accommodated to the Accused’s ways, but not Divvy Dan and particularly not so Divvy Dilly.   Her conduct appears to have been interpreted by The Accused in an antifeminist vein, as ‘being a woman’.  She had supposedly a flat of  her own.  Had she been a man, supposedly, she would have been branded as ‘mentally subnormal’ and unemployable, but, being a woman, she could readily gain employment and income - and had no need to live in the accommodation of  the not so well off.   Despite it being very difficult for men to find a job, and impossible for those with a criminal record, women with strings of convictions for stealing money from tills were still working as check-out girls.   When sacked for theft from one shop, they just went on to the next shop.  The Accused supposed that this preference for women existed throughout the country - but at the DHSS it was supposed that Nottingham was one of  the ‘women’s towns’, where women workers had been preferred in the lace or hosiery industry, supposedly because they liked repetitive work  (or, according to others, these companies paid less than what was earned by men who were manual labourers).   Dilly, The Accused, supposed,  considered that because she was a woman it was her right to rule.  The Accused regarded her as a manipulator, as a person with a control over Divvy Dan over which he had no resistance.  The Accused recalled a saying of  Alcibiades or some such person ‘I am ruled by my wife, my wife is ruled by ur baby and I rule Athens’.  Although Divvy Dan had a history, The Accused had not previously found him particularly delinquent and did not find him particularly delinquent in the absence of  Divvy Dilly.   Although men were regarded as the exclusively delinquent gender and the female was never or hardly ever accused of or found guilty of  any crime, woman was nevertheless apt to be the instigator and  the leader.   There was never any trouble amongst men without manipulation by woman.  The Accused had a prejudice that male delinquency had its root largely through upbringing by mothers (in the absence of fathers).   They saw women as above the law, always getting whatever they wanted and never short of  money and achieving their status through doing nothing except demanding money off  men.   Their offspring would ask themselves, therefore - why  should they lead the life of  a male and work for a living?   They took on the ways of  women and, the Accused felt, during subsequent generations they would do so more and would become more delinquent. This, he felt, was an unpleasant prospect.   Whatever the accuracy of  the Accused’s observations or  suspicions and whatever their value as a generalisation,  the Accused formed the impression that the Daves still went on crime sprees and that Dilly was the ringleader, hiding  behind the feminine immunity against accusation and  guilt, portraying herself as the goody.   When her presence had been identified by witnesses of  burglaries, the Accused claimed, the possibility of  Dilly’s presence did not even occur to the police and Courts who regarded her as an authoritative source of  information.   Both Divvy Dave and Divvy Dilly claimed to have alternative accommodation.   Perhaps they chose to live at Harley Street (rent free) to be with each other.    Dilly had invited herself.   Yet she chose to make demands.   The Accommodation was not warm enough for Divvy Dilly.   She was also forever lending money to Divvy Dan and then demanding it be returned, which was to Divvy Dan provocation to crime.   

It was, the reader will learn in subsequent volumes, claimed by a Mr Westerman, a Yesman, that there existed no power points at 9 Harley Street (except, presumably, the one in the back-kitchen).  There were power points enough - but The Accused made sure they were securely hidden behind furniture and carpets.  According to The Accused’s prejudices, men were the poorer gender.  Women always had money.   This was in fact the general opinion amongst younger males.   Thus males were obliged to set up living conditions or economic arrangements consistent with their poverty.  Amongst these were households described as ‘communes’.  However, these were also a popular target of young women with generous rich daddies who were used to money growing on trees and got what they wanted, irrespective of cost.  This might also apply to women in general to the sons of women.  Such communes were ruined by such women insisting on heating themselves with electric fires - which consumed several kilowatts, and several hundred pounds a week, the bill for which rendered the male population of  the commune homeless while the young lady returned to daddy.  The Accused was therefore very anxious to avoid electric fires - and hid the power points.  

Harley Street had originally been built for miners at the Lenton pit   There were fire grates were in the front downstairs room and in the two first floor rooms.   The road was originally built for the benefit of  coal miners.   The downstairs fire came to be used.   The coal miners at seven, next door, offered the Accused their surplus of  free coal.   The Accused felt it was wrong to accept anything for nothing if  he was not in a position to give anything in return.   So Cher, at number eleven, who had a more realistic approach, took the coal instead.   Coal from the shop by modern standards was cheap but it nevertheless seemed inordinately expensive to the Accused (though it then turned out that there was a lorry selling hundred weight bags of  coal more cheaply visited the road once a week),   The Accused had never heard of  ‘firelighters’  bought in shops being used to light fires.   He felt that the cost of  these ‘firelighters’ was prohibitive.   They were so expensive that the Accused  preferred, if his companions insisted on their use, to chop each firelighter into three or more pieces and to use only one piece when lighting a fire - but the Dans  insisted nevertheless on using several.   The fire once lit produced considerable heat - and could also be used for boiling water or cooking.   However, on a couple of  accasions the Accused arrived home to find that Divvy Dave had put stairrails or bannisters on the fire.  It was indeed unbearably cold - and Divvy Dan was acting under demands from Divvy Dilly.  Divvy Dann would break or dislodge furniture or bannisters and then justify  burning them because they were “broken” or “no use”.   It seemed to the Accused that Divvy Dan could not distinguish between tidying up and vandalism.   This appeared also to be a common characteristic on the road and  elsewhere.   It seemed to the Accused that it was tidiness- behaviour that led to vandalism.    It was simplification of  the environment - the creation of  a reality condusive to the urbanised or adultified mind -  and children became vandals through imitating their parents’ tidiness behaviour and even, when vandalising, thought they were fulfilling useful functions.

Freddy (friend of  Lucy)  brought some cupboards and other furniture - for which the Accused  paid five pounds.   Freddy had probably obtained this from derelict houses.   Mr White, to whose daughter Snow Dave Buster later got married, donated a settee.   Other neighbours made other donations.   The Accused obtained furnishings from the various second-hand shops and fences in the neighbourhood.   The Accused instucted Dan Buster never to set foot in a second hand shop when a woman or women were running the shop.   Wait until the man returned (from collecting goods with his lorry).   The women always charged more [This was fact rather than prejudice].   A prize find was an enormous wool carpet which the shopkeeper let the Accused have free of  charge.  At a London auction room this would have been a very valuable item, but in impoverished districts of  Nottingham this was perhaps ballast which filled up the shop and which nobody would buy.  Or perhaps the shopkeeper was generous.  Shopkeepers were very obliging to the young inhabitants of  9 Harley Street - and this one would even have been prepared to deliver free of  charge.  But the Accused, again, did not wish to take advantage and carried this heavy burden all the way from Ilkeston Road.   Ted, who had owned, when still alive, the cafe on Derby Road which figures in ‘Yesterday Once More’, the World Medicine article, had recommended the Baby Bellin cooker.  He disconnected power to the oven, using only the grill, above the oven, which heated the oven as well (and was relatively cheap).  So The Accused bought a Baby Bellin electric cooker, which he installed in the back-kitchen.  However, gas was cheaper and used preferentially twin gas rings which he had previously purchased for use in the ground floor communal kitchen at 7 Wellington Square.  There was a gas supply in the kitchen but not elsewhere (though it would presumably not have been beyong the wit of man or The Accused to set up a a system of rubber-pipe connections to the rest of  the house, had there been a need for it).

The Accused did not believe in beds.   He used matrasses instead.   The Accused believed beds to cause backache and damage to the spine.  They sagged under the weight of  the sleepers.  Beds were also not ideal for the floorboards, because the weight was carried by by the four feet rather than the mattrass as a whole (though there existed ways of distributing the pressure on floorboards, which were in any case, covered by several layers of carpet,  more evenly).   Modern mattresses were too soft to be healthy and also created a fire-risk and The Accused procured therefore old fashoned horse-hair mattresses.   The Accused had originally bought 9 Harley Street to be his private office, rather than to be a hostel.  He still wished to use available space efficiently and did not approve of the notion of anyone having separate rooms, there being private rather than communal property or there being in other senses duplication.  The upstairs front room was to be used for sleeping - and there were in it several large mattresses and a plentiful supply of  blankets.  Anyone sleeping in the house overnight was guaranteed cover by at least five.  DDT and similar insecticides are now banned, but the accused nevertheless obtained a supply which was scattered over the mattrasses (and proved effective).  The ban on such insecticides arose not from any harm it did to humans, but, supposedly, because of potential ecological damage.  This was not relevent to the interior of  9 Harley Street and it seems truer to say that the real reason for the ban was that chemicals companies wanted to market succesfully insecticides whose ecological ravages were much more devastating. [Accused-mum and the Accused never used the banned insecticides nor the more devastating replacements for horticultural purposes, though they did sometimes use specific chemicals, such as copper sulphate or derris powder for particular crops or particular diseases or infestations.  As matters then stood, a great many garden crops could not be succesfully grown without them].   The residents however were apt to sleep on the downstairs front room settee (also impregnated with this DDT-like chemical) during the night prior the morning that their social security cheque was expected to arrive.  If not immediately apprehended, it might vanish.  Although missing DHSS cheques were invariably recovered, this might require a great deal of running around, investigation and consumption of time.

In theory, not only were there no beds, no private rooms and no private property, but all items of  similar nature were stored in the same place - one cupboard or drawer for trousers and so forth.  However, as matters evolved Dan Buster was to use the back room upstairs, eventually to use a bed rather than mattress and to have a separate cupboard (and there was also eventually to be a bed in the attic or the attic cupboard).  There are not believed to have been any beds in the house, however, in l974.

There was a tendency for ignorance and expenditure to expand to accommodate the income (and borrowing) available ... or for employment and income to be allocated in preference to those who could be guaranteed to spend it.   There was thus a great deal of  throwing out of  excellent furniture (and an industry amongst some in New Lenton and The Meadows of  rescuing it from the tip and recycling it).  Sofas, beds and mattresses were thrown out in profusion when owners espied a (harmless) red mite, describing it as a bed bug engorged with blood.  They had seen the blood in the bed bug (that is, it was coloured red) and therefore it must be a bed-bug.  The Accused was at any rate able to educate his own tribe that bed-bugs were not natives of  Nottingham, that they had a different appearance to red mites, that red mites were not transparant and that digested blood was black rather than red.  George Orwell describes the propaganda ‘New is good.  Old is bad.’  There existed such propaganda - but not at 9 Harley Street.  The Accused reckoned that the older of  two alternatives was always at least as good as the newer.  If an old fashioned object had a life expectancy of  n more years, then the life expectancy of  the more modern alternative was less than n years.  This meant that the newer an object, the less its expected useful life and it could at any rate be assumed that all alternatives had, at the same moment, irrespective of  relative antiquity, the same expectancy of  duration of future use (which meant that there could be no preference for the new) though, in fact, the older was generally better, more efficient and lasted longer.   9 Harley Street was itself an l880s house and exceptionally well constructed - and (this was a reason for its purchase) it could be kept in repair by its residents without recourse to outside labourers.

It was necessary to survive on a very low income.  In l974 this was still possible.  Bread cost five pence a loaf  - and was therefore too expensive.  Instead The Accused would buy a 56lb bag of  potatoes for eight shillings (the Accused says four shillings, but this is likely to be confusion with forty pence) at the garage on Castle Boulevard.   Potatoes are reckoned to be eighty per cent water, but nevertheless the Accused reckoned potatoes to be cheaper than bread.  Potatoes were always available and eaten in great quantity, whereas the cost of bread would have been unsustainable.   Dan Buster, with some Harley Street friends, were believed to have stolen a bag from the garage and supplied it to the Philby household.   The Accused  discouraged this on the grounds that the garage was performing a public service, that they would not be able to afford to eat without it, that the price was not excessive and the viability of  the source should not be undermined by such theft.  It seemed more that the youths were showing off the skill they were excercising in apprehending the potatoes, hoisting them over the roof of  the garage onto a cliff  behind the edifice rather than in need of free potatoes.  This garage had some difficulty in  surviving attempts by cartels that charged higher prices to to put it out of  business, such as by claims that sale of  potatoes was contrary to planning regulations or  local council edicts.   The price of  potatoes eventually rose to as much as six pounds a bag.    This allegedly was due to a shortage of  potatoes.  It appeared however more to be due to a cartel called the ‘Potato Marketing Board’.   Farmers did not agree that they were paid more despite the great rise in retail prices and some still made attempts to supply  bootleg grocers directly - but various rules and regulations were used to stamp this out.   The price of  potatoes later went down again to three pounds a bag.

Accused-dad had been in the habit of  buying produce at Leicester market when prices were reduced at around four o’ clock on Saturday (when all supposedly was sold off because it would be impracticable to keep it over Sunday and sell it during the following week).  He supposed the prices at this time were the cheapest of  the week.  Whether or not this was the case in Leicester, The Accused discovered it was not so in Nottingham’s Victoria Centre market (or, for that matter, in shops in general).  Prices were put up on So food was purchased during the week.  The food included a supply of  eggs.  There was also to be an Egg Marketing Board.  This board promoted a system of  measuring the size of  eggs whereby small eggs were described as ‘large’, miniscule eggs were described as ‘standard’ and the absurdly tiny were called ‘small’.  This arose from a racket in which tiny hens were packed into tiny cages.  The business world forever reduces the size of a product, puts it into a bigger box and charges more money.  Normal sized hens lying normal sized eggs are now so rare that some suppose that normal hens are freaks bred by cruel scientists to lay abnormally large eggs.  The term ‘extra large’ came to be used for normal sized eggs.  The public were duped into supposing that the lower priced ‘large’ or tiny eggs were cheaper.  Only Extra Large eggs were kept at Harley Street.   The Accused would instruct his household that where shapes were similar, area was to measured as square of linear dimension and volume as the cube of  linear dimension.  So if an egg was one and a half times as long, it was almost three and a half times as big...  (or if twice as long, eight times as big).

The Accused was on excellent terms with the fish-wife, or fish maiden, and would obtain for three shillings a a great bag full of cod-pieces.  A cod-piece is not a male chastity belt but a quantity of fish which is cut off before the fish is put on display for sale.  Cod has undergone a strange evolution.  When touring supermarkets The Accused would regularly come across what he called ‘women’ or ‘stupid women’ but which the Industry calls the Big Basket Shopper.  The Big Basket Shopper carries to the checkout great heaps of  goods in packages for which she paid in l974 twenty or thirty pounds, then a fortune, but which  has little or no nutritive value.   The branded is always bought in preference to the unbranded, the expensive in preference to the cheap.  ‘No nutritional value’ is described as ‘slimming’, ‘calorie free’ or ‘carbohydrate/fat/protein free’ - and instead of  buying a loaf of  bread and eating only one slice, the punter buys the single slice as a ‘slimming loaf’ and pays six times as much as for an ordinary full sized loaf.  Alleged food is bought in compound packages ready to put into the microwave oven, with, on the package ‘four portions’ , when there is not even one portion.  The Accused, on the one hand, felt that the Stupid Women should not be criticised, since their generosity enabled shops also to cater for those such as himself who could not pay such high prices - though the shop still made profit on the cheaper goods.  On the other hand, these women were a menace since they paid so much for so little that they threatened to put correctly priced food out of  business - and prize exhibits were tea-bags .. and fish fingers!

Fish-finger manufacturers have recently embarked on a ‘new policy’ which leaves them free for fish fingers to be composed of  flour rather than fish.  It was generally supposed that l974 fish fingers were also composed of  flour, but we are now told that they, in fact, were composed of  cod.  But even if  they were, cod bought as fish fingers was sixty times as expensive as cod bought as cod.  It is now regularly claimed that the cod is in danger of  extinction because of  ‘overfishing’ - to catch cod to be used for manufacture of fish fingers.  This surely hardly makes any sense.  Fish fingers hardly contain any cod.  Cod formerly was a staple diet - regularly eaten as ‘fish and chips’, easily affordable by the poor.  Nobody now can afford to eat cod.  Fish and chips is no longer a cheap meal.  We have not therefore been told the full truth about the cod.  But there has perhaps been some market-rigging to bring the price of  fish out of public reach and force people to eat fish-fingers instead!   As part of this cod-pieces are now either unobtainable - it being alleged that they are not safely eaten - or else they are sold for the cat but at a prohibitive price.  In l974 this prohibition was no more than nominal.  Cod-pieces were perfectly good fish.  The purchasers were required to say that they were for the cat, though the vendor knew very well that the purchasers ate it themselves - and they were sold for a nominal price.  Mackerell (a variety of shark or dogfish) was also relatively cheap.  Fish has the disadvantage that it rots rapidly so that when cod-pieces were purchased they were immediately boiled in a large pot and there would also follow on the same day and the day after very large fish meals! [Though in l976 Irish Mick was to point out to The Accused that the fish could be preserved by storing it under water].  

So despite The Accused’s poverty, the poverty or profligacy of  fellow-residents and the poverty of  visitors to 9 Harley Street, they were well fed.   Visitors could cook for themselves several pounds of potatoes and cook massive omlettes into which anything that was available such as tomatoes or cod-pieces could be added (producing what was known to The Accused as a Spanish omlette).  They could then sleep on one of  the matresses for as long as they needed and could then depart - to return for more food and more sleep a week later!

The Accused, and his companions, managed to survive despite The Accused being subjected to what statisticians would regard as the extreme of  poverty.   The government regarded seven pounds a week as the minimum required for survival (with rent extra), though, apart from 9 Harley Street, nobody is known to have survived on such a sum.  The Accused, after arriving at 9 Harley Street, was forced to apply for social security (supplementary benefit payments).  He was at first paid two pounds seventy a week - and then three pounds seventeen a week.   He would then have been entitled to the full seven pounds a week, it is believed, were it not that Dan Buster, despite his not paying a rent and being told not to claim a rent, telling the DHSS that was paying The Accused a rent of five pounds a week.  Therefore five pounds was added to Dan’s payments, so that he was paid twelve pounds a week.  This sum, or most of it, was then subtracted from The Accused’s payments, leaving him with little more than two pounds a week.  Neither Dan nor anyone else (other than The Accused) made any financial contribution the household.   Dan’s friends would every fortnight march down to the post-office with Dan to cash his giro.  That was the last anyone saw of  this money, though there was a rumour that Dan Buster and Will Scarlet (who lived at number twelve and had a comely sister) were using the money to buy a car.   The Accused would repeatedly write to the DHSS to explain that Dan was not paying a rent.  The DHSS might then decide not to pay Dan the rent, but by the time they issued Dan with the  next giro (that is, the giro immediately following their supposed decision) they had already restored it   Eventually the rent was stopped - with the result that John Little , a large youth in heavy hobnail boots, appeared in the 9 Harley Street front room and began threatening the Accused.   The Accused felt that he would be subjected to violence, but after gathering that the Accused’s comments implied that the Accused owned the house and  that Dan did not pay a rent, John said he did not know what the circumstances were or what to believe and left.

This problem of  the DHSS arranging for the landlord to pay a rent to the tenant rather than vice-versa can be solved by the DHSS paying the rent directly to the landlord.  Why should The Accused by paid directly.  He was surely providing accommodation for the homeless, for which councils or  The State pay some very handsomely.  Why this discrimination?   In practice, the DHSS pays directly only to councils, housing associations or to some person or organisation sponsored by a council.  The Accused has been victimised repeatedly through this practice of  deductions from DHSS payments being transferred to guests.  There is no protection against it.  A householder does not necessarily have any choice who lives in his house.. and whether he does or does not, such bogus rent claims appear to be just about invariable.  There is nothing the householder can do about it.  He gets trapped into situations where there is no defence.  The only occasions when this does not happen is when the landlord is a more powerful bully than the tenant, in which case the householder demands a rent but threatens the tenant with retribution to prevent him from making a claim off the DHSS.  

The Accused claims that he was feeding sixteen mouths with this two pounds seventy a week.  He has counted them up.  This includes not only his own household and visitors to his house but those living on food stolen from 9 Harley Street.  Those who benefitted were not necessarily worse off than The Accused.  Dan is believed to have eaten meals at the Philby house (number fourteen) and to have paid the Philby’s money, though also eating and kidnapping The Accused’s food.  Divvy Dan is believed to have claimed and received full social security payments - registered at another address.   Divvy Dilly, who also had her own flat, was believed to be working and to be considerably better off then everyone else, despite supposedly continuously making demands.

The household, or at any rate, The Accused, did not necessarily manage at first as efficiently as the reader has been led to believe.  In l964 the senior registrar on the Bomford and Ellis medical firm had pontificated that nobody in Britain starves, while The Accused, a victim of the parental means test on students grants, was suffering from starvation.  Whether his subsequent pay was compatible with life is open to doubt - and now, in l964, he again found himself beset, he tells us, with starvation, on account of theft of food and money from 9 Harley Street - or because his income was insufficient in the first place.  The Accused phoned the DHSS.  He felt he could not afford the cost of a phone call - but also that he was too weak to walk down to the DHSS office.  So he phoned up to say he was too weak to walk down the office.  A young female voice yelled at him:”We know:“We know who is in need and who is not!”,  emanated a torrent of  abuse and slammed the phone down.   The DHSS did not then deign to employ university graduates and  their workers were suffused with hatred and contempt for their economic inferiors who had university degrees.   So The Accused hied himself to the DHSS office.   There The Accused when speaking to a young male DHSS employee deigned to use the term ‘entitlement’ - which was invariably used in DHSS literature for the amount that is paid or which according to the law is payable.  It meant ‘what you get’ rather than ‘what you are owed’ and there existed no alternative terminology.  So the official began yelling:  “You are entitled to nothing!   There is no such a thing as an entitlement!  We do not have to give you anything!” and emanated a torrent of  shouting, yelling and abuse.   Those who did not work, he screamed, were scroungers who deserved nothing.   The Accused tried to explain that ‘entitlement’ was bureauspeak for ‘the correct amount’ but the abuse continued on the same theme.   There was no correct amount, declared the DHSS officer..

Social inferiority had to be accepted -without any protest against the bullying  and abuse.   But the Accused might describe such people in conversation with those in a similar position to his own as ‘born with the wooden spoon in their mouths’.   This expression might be understood to signify underprivilege - the absence of  the silver spoon.   But to Accused it meant privilege.   A spoon has the same function irrespective of  the material out of which it is made.  It is Soiceity rather than the victim that owns and wields the spoon.  Society shoves the porridge down its minions and they suppose that this happens through their own efforts and that they are entitled to deride and abuse those offered nothing.  the A spoon had the same shape and function irrespective of  the material out of  which it was made.   In his childhood The Accused had been The Accused was made familiar with the distinction between Working Class, those with a right to income and employment and Not Working Class, those without.  At Clinical Medical School the Accused met the hatred of  the Public School for the Bolshies.   ‘Empoloyers’, ranted the Public School, belonged to their own military officer class and would never offer employment to the Bolshies.   This distinction between those born with spoons in their mouth and those without was reinforced with Neodarwinist ideology.  The biggest fattest piglets with their noses in the trough  were the strongest and fittest, the survivors or master-race,  and should be preserved at the expense of  the vermin.  The ‘employer’ or power structure in the medical profession and NHS might well be a military officer class spoon-bearer, but in fact ‘employers’ were regularly of classless origin.  ‘employers’ often were themselves classless - people who were ‘self-made’ in a sense other than that usually used and synomymous with born with the wooden spoon - and if  given the option of  choosing their own employees might even have preferred grammar school  pupils, or university graduates even if  not born with a spoon..but it was rarely employers who decided who was to be employed.  The DHSS was eventually to become one of  the few large employers to employ university graduates (as well as non-whites), perhaps because their wages were so low that they were unattractive to the piglets, and attitudes were to change - but in l974 the DHSS, like everything else, was still a piglet preserve.

Social security payments were ‘meanstested’.  Deductions began with a capital of  around three hundred pounds and  if capital exceeded a  thousand pounds there would be no payments at all.   These penalties therefore outweighed any income that might be obtained from the capital.   The possession of  savings also barred the classless from additional grants, such as clothing grants.   They would similarly be unable to obtain legal aid or lawyers to defend them from persecutions and might also have to pay for medical provisions or spectacles.  This may apparantly be a means of equalisation or of ensuring that the state did not provide handouts to those who could easily manage on their own.  But that is not how The Accused experienced it.  So-called means-testing was more the outcome neodarwinist piglet theory, the means of ensuring that the vermin without would never get anything and that the piglets would always get more.

It is open to doubt that the farmer is, as George Orwell and Karl Marx apparently supposed, a person.  It may be more as John Bowlby supposed that the farmer is the evolved social system (though thoroughly guarded by the piglets).  The farmer is going to convert the piglets into bacon.  He wants stupid not clever piglets.  The piglets do not require money to buy the porridge, other than as a sham where the farmer dishes it out and the piglets immediately hand it back.  It is the vermin who have to sneak up to the piglets to buy a cup of  porridge or have to save up to buy a trough of  their own.  So only vermin, those without, those not already established, need the capital that is meanstested.  The capital of the piglet is invisible - it is the right to the trough which the rats do not have.  For the Accused to survive as a doctor or anything he needed to buy a driving licence.  Piglets are born with a driving licence.  But he was declared ‘son of a doctor’ and ‘not working class’ - refused employment and income.  He was then the victim of  the parental means test on students grants - which does not depend on the victim’s means or even the parents’ means but on the willingness of  the parent to hand out cash which the State then hands back.  Whether or not the parent accords with this behaviour depends on whether the parent and child are born piglets and their behaviour accords with piglet tradition.  The Accused was subject to psychiatric terrorism to force him to pursue medical studies, in unrealistic poverty, instead of finding a realistic means of  earning a living.  He then found himself at times earning less than eight pence an hour as a hospital doctor.  If he had not in l968 salvaged £700 from a legacy from his grandmother it is hard to see how he could have survived at all, but what followed was a struggle to obtain realistic security, a security with which others were born and which could be obtained only with cash.  Yet to the piglet always more was given and from the rat was taken away.

In later years, the Thatcherite theorist Sir Kieth Joseph became notorious for claiming that those allegedly most needy were more extravagant, had higher expenditure and had higher income than others.    The worthy piglets were paying for the profligate rats.  It was money down the drain.  Instead the poor should be denied aid and forced to rely on their own devices and efforts.  This was a controversial claim.  The poor may very well not have earned as much as Sir Kieth Joseph.  He, or his wife (Tory politicians were usually owned by wives),  was a major shareholder in Bovis the Builders  - and Mick Mahey claimed that he also was supporter of  hanging and shareholder in British Rope.   It was the opinion amongst the more ratlike that there existed the very rich, or the Fat Pigs.  Whereas the state benefit system ensured that when the ratlike hit hard times nothing would be given until everything had been taken away, the rules did not apply to the Fat Pigs.  If they supposedly found themselves bankcrupt, they appeared to remain as rich or even richer than before.  The ratlike could not afford lawyers to rectify injustices and, if they had employed them, they would have lost anyway.  Yet the Fat Pigs were forever conducting lawsuits during which The State paid fortunes to the lawyers on their behalf.  Nobody was more subsidised or immune to regulations that the Fat Pigs.  It may have been that the Fat Pigs if in trouble gave their money to their wives or relatives and pretended they didn’t have any.  In fact, it probably belonged to their wives all along.  The support of a family was a major factor is determining social status.

The Accused emphasises that on Harley Street he had the lowest income and least security - yet had to pay for those on much higher incomes - and that what should have been his social security payments were transferred to others - and poured down the drain while he had to pay with what little that remained.  However, the author finds it difficult to see Nottingham’s New Lenton and Meadows as awash with money, as portraying the Accused’s concept of ‘working class’, with significantly higher income than the alleged middle or upper classes but with much higher expenditure and little to show for it.  These were areas of high unemployment, low income and low expenditure.  The Accused accused claims that those who in reality rather than conventional sociological theory are of lower socio-economic status always have to pay for those higher.  There is a hierarchy - and the higher status person always takes from the lesser - and the lesser takes the blame, even when falsely accused.  Amongst the unemployed or those refused work nobody can survive on social security payments.  The Accused apparantly did so and on much less than the full payments, but there is no record of  anyone else every having done so.  The ‘welfare state’ was set up to preserve the working class but to get rid of the alleged vermin.  There does exist the option of  surrendering to the psychiatrist, receiving sickness pay, which is higher than the pay offered the ‘unemployable’ (as opposed to temporally out of work), being provided with care and protection - but at the price of accepting schizophrenia.   This option results in the least offensive, those who are robbed but cannot rob anyone else, indeed, becoming schizophrenics.  But everyone else in the unemployed world survives by taking from others or by frauds or fiddles (and/or by not being entirely unwaged and unemployed) or through being drug-addicts, alcoholics or registered invalids.  The fact that there existed nobody of his own social status who was not either a schizophrenic or a criminal was to be for The Accused a nightmare.  This is built into the social system - and there is evidence that it was done so in the l930s deliberately.  A survival of the fittest is imposed upon the rats which ensures that they eliminate each other and never become a threat.   Neverthless, compared with some other communities The Accused was to encounter - and particularly when compared with the society of  medics or the supposed middle classes - New Lenton and The Meadows were extraordinarily healthy - entirely devoid of mental illness (and The Accused’s diaries also make no reference to drug addiction or alcoholism being endemic in this notoriously impoverished inner city region).

The Accused did not discover deprivation any more than Colombo discovered America .. but much that appears in this chapter and others which the reader will suppose to be well-known was then unknown to what some call the chattering classes and for at least a decade remained unknown.  There was even a deliberate turning of a  blind eye or emotional suppression of  the truth.  The objective was to wall off the alleged degenerates and even for them to be destroyed or to destroy one another.  It was not acceptable for there to be any understanding or sympathy or for there to be any awareness of  the more widespread desolation which the values of society were threatening to generate.  The Accused could at least claim to have been the first member of  the allegedly chattering classes to Find Out.  He was son of  a psychiatrist originally qualified in Vienna and his mother was born on the outskirts of  Vienna and an expert on social work and public administration.  The Accused himself was the most highly educated person of  his generation and had been reasonably expected to take charge of a large government department.  In that sense he was an Insider.  But to the medical gerontocracy he was vermin invading from the exterior.  He was familiar with the problems facing alleged psychiatrists as not being medical or psychiatric at all but more sociological, psychological or economic.  But on entering medical school he found the medics naive, in an isolated world of  their own, seeing psychiatry more from the attitude of  the insightless, cut-off mental hospital doctor... aware only of  what they supposed was the illness, or manufacturing the illness - and diagnosing and treating the illness also by methods that were very simplistic.  There would have been nothing new in the British Military Officer Class accepting leadership from outside vermin.  Without his parents becoming involved, perhaps, he had nothing to fear.. But the malevolent did have a habit of involving parents.  The Accuseds had a family history that predisposed to his parents becoming to The Accused the vicarious threat on behalf of  the reactionaries - and the Accused thus found himself also as rejected vermin.  But he arrived at Harley Street with the ignorance and prejudices of  the alleged chattering classes - and not expecting to find social disruption and vandalism on such a scale as to force him to remain in Nottingham to protect his premises and to prevent him from wandering further afield to earn a living or indeed from earning a living in situ.

There was in Nottingham a main road called Arkwright Street.  Richard Arkwright’s old mill, a relic of  the onset of  Industrial Revolution (and creation of  the working class) remained as a momento in the Derbyshire Peak District, not far from Matlock.  East Midlanders had been turned into the working class to work in Richard Arkwright’s mill.  They were trained to undergo a ritual existence - working repetitively, paid wages and spending all they had.  They were not trained to manage for themselves - and there were trained to be not just a working class but a consumerist class.   The evidence was that by l974 this character moulding or stultification had become more severe even than in the nineteenth century, let alone the era of  Richard Arkwright.  It affected the those aged under twenty most of  all.  They lived in desolation.  Arkwright had perhaps brought prosperity to the East Midlands, but for there to be a main road in Nottingham called Arkwright Street was still akin to the main thoroughfare of  Tel Aviv being called Pharoah Street!   The young people of  Nottingham, The Accused averred, were the Children of  Richard Arkwright.  They had been trained to work in the mill.  If they worked in the mill, everything else would take care of  itself.  But no longer was a mill!

The Accused is forever whining that his parents failed to provide him financial support - or exploited him.  They were particularly stingy, he claims, when he was in the greatest financial need.  All other British graduate medics, The Accused points out, were subsidised by their parents until well into their careers.  During this period in l974, The Accused claims that if instead of his having obtained from the DHSS some two pounds a week he had received two pounds a week from his parents he would have been in a better position to find a job and/or to make himself permanently independent.  Accused-dad was still handsomely subsidising Accused-mum’s studies and he would have been a worthwhile investment.  It would not really have cost his father anything.  There are plenty ways in which subsidies for children become no more than ways of avoiding tax (and Accused-dad paid a great deal of tax!).  Social security payments have an aspect, called sometimes ‘poverty trap’, which makes it very difficult for claimants to manoevre out of dependence on the payments.  Accused-mum would insist that The Accused be given no subsidy because, she argued, this would make him ineligible for social security.   Despite Accused-mum’s numerous certificates and diplomas in social work and public administration and her membership of  numerous committees, she had - at least as The Accused knew her - a naive belief that all always evolved exactly as it was supposed to or according to the letter of  the law.   This was a constant source of a argument between Accused-mum and The Accused.  Accused-mum in her latter years was to confess that she had not been quite as ignorant as her son had supposed but that she had to discourage his scepticism lest he broadcast it too loudly and his parents got the blame.  Nevertheless she was also to say during the last year of her life that she had assumed that social security payments were always sufficient and had no inkling that The Accused was then receiving payments that hardly differed from nothing at all!

The Accused claims that it was amongst his ambitions never to be dependent on fiddles or crimes.  He regarded the social system in which everyone depends on some manner of fiddle as blackmail.  He regarded himself as a scientist or a person dedicated to discovering or exposing the truth - for the betterment of  the world.  If he was compromised, he would not be free to think, act and communicate as was consistent with such a self-image.  He also claims that he managed to avoid the necessity and actuality of  anything that might be considered against the law or which had to be prevented from being Found Out at least until l979, when he found himself in severe difficulties because of  the refusal to pay compensation following a Compulsory Purchase Order.  The Accused claims to have been this paragon of virtue - and one of  his reasons for asking the author to tell his story perhaps is that he wishes to justify himself.

However, at the same time, it was also The Accused’s ambition to use his period at 9 Harley Street to manoevre himself financially, by frugal living rather than earning a copious living, into being able to set up realistic permanent security and income.  This he had to do by increasing savings or capital, but gradual increase in income until he was rich enough to be working class and to join the general labour pool (or to be self-employed in a more realistic sense).  This meant he could not plan on relying on (means-tested) social security payments and, he claims, he was while at 9 Harley Street never irrevocably dependent on state benefits.  The quiet diligent life of  poverty offered a standard of  living which might differ from the norm of  the waged population but nevertheless in its own way was equivalent or even preferable.  But the reader may suppose that The Accused had too many ambitions (though these alleged ambitions were really the only choice available).  He also moved to Harley Street to find out what was going on - and what he discovered was incompatible with the notion of spending next to nothing and gradually becoming richer!

The Accused claimed supplementary benefit with considerable reluctance.  It was not traditional or even regarded as morally acceptable amongst the chattering classes to claim state benefits, however dire their fate.   The ‘means test’, if applied to the letter, creates a devasting reduction in income and The Accused’s plan was a recipe for starvation!  However it is believed that his savings were initially not valued at high enough a sum to expose him to means-testing.  He did own some shares.  The l973-4 slump in share prices contrasts with that in 2003 in that it did not reflect any reduction in real value of  the shares.  In 2003 there had been a bread and circuses economy with low interest rates (supposedly), devastating levels of borrowing and everything went bankcrupt.  So long as they were not sold, l974 shares for the most part retained their value and dividend payments.  It turned out that some DHSS officials were assuming that The Accused was rich because he owned shares.   They were only familiar with the newspaper propaganda which depicts shares as a source of  great profit as the price keeps on rising and, presumably, they are eventually sold.  The Accused gave some explanations of  the facts of share-ownership but did not suppose he was saying anything revolutionary.  But it turned out that The Accused had mentioned in passing that people lost money through share ownership and that indeed he himself had held (or technically perhaps still held) shares that had become worthless when the firm had become insolvent.

    “Do you meant to say that shares can lose money?”, asked the astonishing DHSS pundit.

     “Yes, of course... The prices go up and down.  That in itself doesn’t matter a great deal unless it hits zero and the company goes into (compulsory) liquidation.  Sometimes that will happen, but, hopefully not invariably.  The notion of making money overall is a bit.. hopeful.  If I was you, I’d assume that it can’t be done.  If you sell one set of  shares at a supposed profit, you then have to buy some others .. and on them you might lose.  If you go selling shares at what you think is a profit, it may just be that you are systematically selling everything that is not going to go bust and keeping everything else...so that you end up with nothing.  You havn’t got a chance, really.  The professionals are always going to swindle you...

     “If you buy shares with money you will some day need to spend, you are just about certain to lose and to lose very heavily.  Say if you buy some shares for ten pence and they then go down to one penny.. it may be ten years before they return to ten pence or maybe eventually in twenty years time to ten shillings .. but if you have to sell them you will sell them at one penny and that won’t even cover the stockbroker’s commission...”

       “Are you saying that shares can lose money...?”, repeated the astonished DHSS person.

       “Yes, of course.. they usually do.  If you buy your own shares you notice it more.  With a unit trust it might take you a long time to find out...”

       “Really? Shares can lose money? I didn’t know that!”  

In l974 there did not exist a difference between buying and selling price.  Nowadays when a valuation is made for fiscal purposes a buying price is used and brokerage and other expenses are ignored.  The gap between buying and selling price of a cheap or worthless share may be considerable.  In l974 nevertheless the costs of  buying and selling were ignored and although theoretically there was only one price, there was haggling and the punter would be unlikely to get the quoted price unless the pundit was very anxious to buy.  So when somebody, prior to the above conversation, wrote down on his social security claim form ‘shares valued at £50 (as listed below)’ these were probably worth nothing.  But the DHSS officer had read not ‘£50’ but ‘shares’ and had assumed that anyone with shares must be rich.

So The Accused had to hang onto such cheap shares irrespective of  the hardship it entailed.  Nevertheless, The Accused over a considerable period later was to make no social security claim at all, even when not working... though as a matter of  fact it is believed that shares still did not make a significant impact on capital and it was more that The Accused wanted to avoid dependency on social security (though he did claim it during l974).  The Accused’s pious morality however has had the effect of  his not having paid national insurance contributions and his being likely to miss out on the state pension.

The reader and The Accused perhaps have differing concepts of  what is meant by rich and poor.  The Accused regards the rich as being those who can afford to go into debt.  Debt is income .. and a bonus, provided at the expense of  the classless, to the waged normorans.  In this sense, high interest rates favour the poor and low interest rates favour the rich.   Ted Heath had a predominently high interest rate policy.   The poor do not borrow money.  So it is in their favour that high interest rates and limitation of the cash handed out to the rich keeps down prices.   Labour governments - including the l974-9 government - favour low interest rates.   ‘Low interest rates’ can mean low interest rates.  In more modern times it means also ‘bread and circuses’ - low interest rates charged the pundits by central banks (and paid to the general public if  they save money) and unrestricted borrowing at much higher interest rates by punters who are told not to bother that they will never be able to repay.  It will come off their pensions or be taken away from the degenerates.  In either case, an increase in money supply leads to an increase in prices, a level of increase which is apt to affect the poor very severely while this is not reflected in official figures or propaganda (in which price increases are often portrayed as increases in value) and the consciousness of  the rich.

The l974-9 Labour government consisted of  the Bevanites, the supposed left wing outcasts, of  the l940s.  It may not be true that at other times British governments have invariably been composed of ignorant lawyers or fools with rich wives and rubber-stampted first class degrees from Balliol College, Oxford.  Harold Wilson, it is true, had been a part-time professor of  economics as well as a career politician and had a first class degree from New College, Oxford, but intellectually and acadmically his cabinet was outstanding.  The historian may be more aware of  the venom of the right wing press and the right wing backlash.  However, despite being insecure and commanding a low majority, the Wilson era was one of previously unknown intellectual freedom and tolerance.  The government was inclined to encourage home grown talent and also to provide opportunities for all.  It performed remarkably efficiently despite the difficulties and sabotage it faced... and Britain found itself, perhaps somewhat unexpectedly, put on an economic footing that enabled it to survive subsequent decades of lunacy.  The oppressed found themselves hoping for a similar government with more realistic power rather than inclined to criticise the existing government or to blame it for difficulties encountered.

Harold Wilson and James Callaghan have been blamed for Britain’s high inflation rate.  This has largely been due to gerrymandering of statistics and a failure to appreciate political realities, but nevertheless The Accused was conscious of  inflation to a degree which other people perhaps were not.  He still occasionally went on chess tournaments and noticed the increasing prices of  the cheap food from supermarkets he carried in his bag!  Increasing prices created a necessity for increased contrivance.   The Accused still insisted that it was necessary to buy at wholesale prices and in bulk.  A supply of fifty of x, bought at the correct source, cost no more than a single item of x.  This also provided some protection against theft of  x.  There was a surplus.  It was necessary to be opportunistic - and to buy when opportunity arose during the travels.  The Accused insisted also that it was necessary never to be in the position of  having to buy x.   That would result in an excessive price.  Either x had to be bought in advance when it was cheaply available - or it was necessary to do without until a cheap source of x materialised.  It was necessary also to buy tools and raw materials rather than made-up goods.

Dan Buster and his friends were blamed for the smashing of  the Accused’s typewriter.   Dan however produced argument and evidence to the effect that at the time the said offence occured the house was locked and empty, that an unknown party intruded, smashed the typewriter and nothing else and departed with little further sign that they had been present.   It may well have been so.  If so, then this smashing of  a typewriter may well have had some connection - and may well have not - with the Accused’s article Yesterday Once More having recently been published.   There were those, the Accused agreed, who appeared to have a capacity of  entering and leaving by locked doors leaving minimal evidence of  their presence.   Maybe it was the South African  Secret Service, said the Accused (that is, not necessarily the South African Secret Service, but those, always so called, albeit not correctly, who were paid to support the cause of  Rhodesian UDI).  The Accused had a friend who attended La Chic and claimed to be such a  ‘South African’ Secret Service Person.   Well, if so, the Accused might as well keep everyone happy.   He would leave files on the table to satisfy anyone who floated through closed doors to read.   They did so.  There are people with a capacity to enter buildings which are apparently secure, to leave no indication of  how they have entered and indeed to leave with little or no evidence of  disturbance or their presence.  It is true that papers might not actually be read but float out of  the house and reappear as mysteriously as they had vanished.  The Accused would leave papers on a table for any passing secret agent to borrow.  They were paid vast sums for data which their bosses did not know was useless or could readily be obtained in libraries.  Or perhaps they did know.  It was all a racket for milking governments who knew no better of vast sums.   So long as The Accused played along with any secrets people - so that the secrets people retained their income - they were not going to kill the goose that lay the golden egg.   The Accused likes to tell us how he left prominently on a table a file labelled ‘McKinsey and Company’.   The Accused had long been interested in this American firm which was employed as a business consultant by many government departments.  The results were predictable - invariably the curtailment of services, sackings and increases in prices - for which advice, which any child could have formulated in advance, in detail, vast sums were paid.  The file vanished mysteriously from the house.  Then it reappeared on the table!  It was then empty.  But it had been empty when it had been removed!  However, Harold Wilson was not so happy about the so-called South Africans.  He declared he would tell them to leave the country.  And remarkably - leave the country they did, overnight, including The Accused’s friend, without even a goodbye!   The so-called South Africans remained however within the medical profession and its political organisations and proved much less conciliatory than those who had been wandering around causing all manner of amusing incident but who liked the money and couldn’t care less about Rhodesian UDI!

The decease of  the typewriter initially irked the Accused greatly.   But within a few hours he had found and bought at a second hand shop another typewriter.   This was one made at Nottingham’s former Blalock factory - with the unique Blalock mechanism.   Quite possibly it was the only Blalock  typewriter in existence.   He found it superior to an ordinary typewriter.  So, since the attack on the typewriter caused the Accused to acquire, at little price, this antique archaic paragon of  engineering, he ceased to regard the vandalism of  the previous typewriter a tragedy. 

The police had committed  themselves to following the Accused around, inquiring into his affairs and  trying to find some accusation they could pin on him.   It has been said that the police did not believe that this was a worthwhile exercise.    However, the boss of  Canning Circus Police Station retired or was promoted and  was replaced by a person whom the Accused supposed to be a Public School Boy and to whom he referred to as Chief  Inspector Lunatic.    He had a faithful servant, a young acting detective constable or  ‘aid’ - A.D.C. Hopkins (who was really called Wilson) -  who supposed the Accused was really a felon who was getting away with it.   Chief  Inspector Lunatic appears to have devoted an entire police division for six months in the quest  of  nailing the Accused.

The Accused when walking up Derby Road  passed a large police mobile HQ unit.   Being a busibody he and perhaps also a would-be investigative journalist he made inquiries but discovered little - though bystanders suggested there had been a murder.   Later the Nottingham Post announced that a Mrs Maschek had  been murdered.   This middle-aged lady was supposedly in the habit of  annexing young men in gay clubs and providing them with a bed for the night.   Some person supposedly had seen a young man with long hair and a green jacket leaving her premises.   An  identikit picture was published.    The Accused sat for an hour  in  Slab Square and counted over  fifty young men with long hair in green jackets who approximately resembled the picture!    The Accused had never heard of  a Mrs Maschek  or anyone of  her description visiting gay clubs or  befriending or providing overnight accomodation to  young men.   Nor had anyone else from whom the Accused inquired, which included presumably all the young men who she might have befriended!   Over subsequent weeks, the Accused noticed that newspapers were reporting what he claims was a train of  similar murders through Nottinghamshire, Leicestershire and Birmingham.    The Accused supposed that the police would have sufficiently interviewed the person who produced this story and in particular the person, if  someone else, who had produced the description of  the alleged murderer.  He also supposed that the police would have noticed that there were other murders with similar modus operandi.

The Accused had a green canvas suit and long hair - though he did not resemble the alleged identikit picture.   So the Accused was asked to report for interview.   He was briefly interviewed in a room inhabited by over fifty policemen sitting in front on typewriters that were poised on desks.  The Accused supposed that the Public expects justice not only to be done but seen to be done.   So there had to be thousands of  interviews.   Green jackets were an excuse - though the story was likely to be a false lead.    The Accused supposed that he was called in for interview when significant crimes were committed  because the police had to interview someone - and he didn’t mind and wouldn’t sue them for loss of  earnings.   The Accused supposed the police were also engaged in more promising lines of  investigation - but it turns out they really did waste all their energies chasing up this dubious lead.  Identikits were remarkable.   Leicester was for at one time plastered for six months with pictures of  Hitler and Mussulini (Nobody noticed the resemblance).  It seemed to The Accused that the police should be interviewing whoever gave them the absurd description and the unconfirmed story about Mrs Maschek’s gay club activities.

There existed at one time a murderous rogue called the Black Panther.   A rumour infliltrated the police that the Black Panther lived in caves in Nottingham (such as to be found in the neighbourhood of  the Castle).   Had he done so, the Accused would have known - and the Black Panther equally might have been living somewhere else.   The Accused however would regularly vanish overnight.  Nobody knew where he was or when he was going to come or go.   So the police thought the Accused might be the Black Panther.   

Later, in l979-80, there was another murderous rogue who was being sought by the Yorkshire Police the Raving Lunatic.  The Raving Lunatic murdered prostitutes.   So the Accused was supposed to be the Raving Lunatic.  The Accused was apparantly a suspect!   The Accused supposed it was within the wit of  the police to apprehend the Raving Lunatic.   It was necessary to be a step ahead of  the Raving Lunatic, not a step behind.   But month followed month, murder followed murder, and the Raving Lunatic was still at large.   A great placard appeared in subways with an enlarged photograph of  a  Jack the Ripper style letter supposedly written by the Raving Lunatic:-

.   “Dear Boss,  You will never catch me!  Best Wishes!  Raving Lunatic”.

The Accused took a policeman into the subway and showed him the placard.

    “What do you see?”, asked the Accused.

    “It is a letter written by the Raving Lunatic!”.

    “I see.  So why has it been put up on a placard...”

    “In case anyone recognises the handwriting...”

    “Has anyone recognised the handwriting...?”

    “Not yet.. They might do.” 

    “Look at this and this and this... and compare that with that....”

    “Yes, so what.  It’s a letter written by the raving lunatic.”

    “Look again.. compare this with with that, that with this...”

    “I don’t see what you are getting at.  It’s a letter written by the raving lunatic”

    “No it isn’t!  The handwriting keeps changing.  It’s an obvious fake.”

Then the radio repeatedly broadcast the voice of  the Raving Lunatic delivering a Jack the Ripper message in a Geordie accent.  But the accent accent was changing throughout the speech and there ere even lapses into the non-Geordie speech.   The police were just pretending to be taken in by this, supposed the Accused, or  they were following it up because they had to.   But they took the tape seriously - and the Raving Lunatic remained at large.   The Accused was still a suspect.   The Accused was getting fed up with this.   So, as he was travelling on a bus to Lincolnshire to play a game in the British Chess Championship Qualifying Competition,  he decided to write a letter to the officer in charge (a George Oldfield)   The Accused’s agency was prepared to catch the Raving Lunatic on the police commander’s behalf.  He guaranteed to do this within two weeks of  his offer being accepted.  He would need access to all records.   He would be able from these to anticipate the Lunatic’s actions.   He charged nothing for his own services, but he would enrol a team  of  ferocious transvestites as Lunatic- bait.  It was in their nature to require cash incentive.

As The Accused was travelling on this bus to Lincolnshire  he sat next to  a lad wearing a  St Catharine’s College, Cambridge, scarf - a current student - who turned out to have heard of  the Accused.  He had looked up back numbers of  the college magazine and  noticed ar report that the Accused had succesfully represented the Isaac Newton in a balloon debate.   This feat has been related in a previous volume.  The Accused had to explain that this victory had not been due to his eloquence.

The Accused received no reply to his letter but the Raving Lunatic was apprehended two weeks later by a clever police constable.    The Lunatic, who may have been called the Yorkshire Ripper,  turned out to be a supposedly respectable gentleman with a wife who had not suspected.   So the wife was blamed for supposedly denying the Lunatic his oats.  The author has not checked up whether the mad panther and the raving lunatic were really operating during this period - but the events related, whenever they occurred, are correct.

There were various stories - “There is this bloke who...” that were regularly told by the burglarious.   There was, for instance, the chap who was sentenced by an unsympathetic judge and retaliated, when released, by burglarising the judge’s expensive residence.    This bloke or the story teller himself would also have broken into the house of  Roger Moore, a famous film actor who lived or had lived in the vicinity of  Nottingham.   Great riches were captured... which were enumerated... but they now unfortunately lay at the bottom of  the Trent.   It turned out also that there was a house which  was full of  burgarisable antique furniture - the location was given.   The grounds could be entered without being seen from any other premises.   The husband went to work in the morning,  the child to school and the wife remained.  However, at four o’clock (It was said, but it was probably earlier), the wife, every day,  like clockwork, went off  in a car to fetch the child from school.    It was possible to drive unseen onto the premises with a van and apprehend the furniture and drive off  before the car returned.   Some means of  entry had been arranged,  possibly a key.   The Accused expressed his doubts.   There might be unexpected uneventualities.   This was denied.   It later turned out that a paper boy had been shot in the vicinity indicated.   The Accused thinks this was 1974 and that the boy may have been called Barry Bridgewater.   The Accused  on hearing this wondered whether this scheme about which he had previously heard  been attempted and whether it had been overlooked that the boy, a witness, would be delivering newspapers.   The Accused claims he deduced some explanation for the presence of a gun and of  the boy being shot but this - the weakness in his tale - seems unlikely.  The Accused supposed this would be a very easy job of  detection and that the police could manage for themselves.   It was a matter of  modus operandi, tyre marks and  vans used by antique dealers.   The police, however, then arrested some people on the basis of  this theory.   The Accused initially supposed the police must have made a mistake and that the accused persons would be acquitted.   But it turned out that the case against the suspects was convincing, those accused were found guilty and the  Accused supposed he had been wrong.   However, twenty years later the verdict was reversed.

Council houses had green doors.  Dan Buster and the Accused painted the front door and outside surfaces of  window woodwork blue.   It turned out that every other door in the neighbourhood was painted green.    So it was known far and wide that 9 Harley Street was not a council house - and supposedly the only non-council-house in the district.   Internal decorations depended on cheapness and expediency, but nevertheless had an element of  artistry and were designed by the Accused to create optical illusions.   The wallpaper consisting of  photgraphs of  ladies cut out of magazines, previously used at Welllington Square, was  transferred to the wall of  the 9 Harley Street breakfast room.

When The Accused moved into 9 Harley Street there was a coin-in-the-slot electricity meter in the cellar.   The lock was forced and the coins stolen.   The Accused supposed that it was compulsory for  this to be reported to the police.    There was some suspicion that this might be an outside job, since there had been a recent epidemic of  such raids of  coin-in-the-slot meters.    A coin-in-the-slot-meter was an absurd proposition.  The coins were bound to be stolen.   So The Accused wrote to the Electricity Board saying that the lock had been removed, that coins put into the meter would be immediately removed from the box and that he would pay the electricity bill on the basis of  the meter reading (which was also cheaper).

Originally, The Accused had retained the flat at Wellington Square - the rent was always paid several weeks in advance.   He had originally intended to use 9 Harley Street more as a library and office but since other circumstances had intervened, thought he would use the old flat as an office.   However, he found that Dan Buster was finding his way in and had also removed some furniture from 9 Harley Street to Welllington Square.   Had The Accused realised, as he later was to discover, that Dan had done this so as to be able to meet with Maid Marion, he might not have been inclined to interfere.  However, not knowing this, he concluded that he could not rely on privacy and security at Wellington Square and ceased to rent the room.

It was not possible to take cupboards (supplied by Freddy) up the stairs at 9 Harley Street  (and other inner city houses.  It turned out that there was a formula for dealing with this known to the Dans and all who lived in New Lenton and the Meadows.   The upstairs sash window and window-frame were removed  and the furniture hoisted up with ropes.   This is one reason for council windows introduced by improvement schemes being inappropriate.  Only a small upper section of council windows opens and closes (and then only through a limited angle).  However it has become customary also for the former staircases to be replaced by new ones - with an open plan formula in which there is only one downstairs room..

The Accused   claims to have hung the kaftan he had worn at the Leicestershire Chess League AGM at which Clifford Knight resigned as a curtain on the front downstairs window of  9 Harley Street  - though it seems more likely that  this was green paisley pattern sheet to which it bore some resemblance that was used as a curtain.   Policemen arrived to ask that it be taken down.   Neighbours, they said, had complained that it was an I.R.A. flag.   No neighbour pleaded guilty.   The Accused suggested that the IRA were unlikely to patronise a pattern named after the Rev. Dr. Ian Paisley.  The policemen however insisted.   There were a couple of more visits from policemen with unconvincing Irish stories.

Mr S. Branch appeared at the back door with two comerades.   They looked more like gangsters than insurance salesmen.   Mr Branch said they had come to sell life insurance.   The Accused said that he and everyone else in the house was claiming social security and were of   no interest to insurance salesmen.   Mr Branch said he was grateful that the Accused had given this information so promptly and left.

The Accused found himself  travelling on a tube train to Westminster sitting opposite  Enoch Powell who was sitting with a gentleman whom the Accused thought he recognised as a Mr Martell,  the owner of  a brewery who had right wing political ambitions.   There were then seventy brewers in the House of  Commons, but it is not known whether Mr Martell was one of  them.  The alleged Mr Martell was advertising the benefits to Powell of  his joining  Mr Martell’s private political party.   Mr Powell’s facial signals to the Accused suggested that this was an unsoliticated conversation -but Powell was later to become an Ulster Unionist M.P..

The Accused formed the impression that local children grew up rapidly in the sense that they were as adults were by the age of  five years - only smaller.   There was hierarchy of otherwise equals based only on age or size.  There was also some vandalistic tendency in the neighbourhood,  though much of  this as attributed to David Philby.   David would spent the week at a social services residential school but returned over weekends to wreak havoc.   Vandalism was most prominent at the Philby House,  number ten, where even bricks were excavated out of  the front house wall by children.   The Council works department was forever at number ten effecting repairs.   David Philby  was  known to his father, Jesse, as Clockwork Fingers, a reference to a supposed mild spasticity.   David, in retrospect, appears to have been more confused over what was permissible or not or what caused damage and inconvenience rather than malicious.   Nevertheless he may have been an example of  a small boy responsible for the demise of  an entire neighbourhood.   David would climb over the back kitchen roof, damaging tiles (though the Accused claims also that Cher nipped over at night to steal slates from his toilet roof).

The main roof, back kitchen roof and toilet roof  of  9 Harley Street were covered with naturally occurring rather than manufactured roof slates.  A supply of  tiles was obtained from houses being demolished.  However, for the repair of  any less accessible defects The Accused invented what he called the ‘flying tile’.  Carpet pieces (the small mats provided as samples by carpet manufacturers to salesmen) were soaked in concrete and were thrown by hand so as to land over the over the intended spot.  The Accused appears to have been consistently fortunate in his accuracy.  The Accused also at one time invented a contraption that protruded from the roof  trap-door from which flying tiles were propelled.   Some backroof tiles were also accessible from inside.   It was possible throw flying tiles over the front of  the roof by climbing out of  the trap door and up to the top of  the roof, but this rarely, if ever, proved necessary.  

The Accused also invented a form of roof insulation manufactured with   newspapers or papier mache soaked in rubber solution.  Commercial manufacturers have tried something similar - but rubber solution is inflammable, for which reason The Accused abandoned this idea - but the papier mache - rubber solution cement was used for some purposes.  The windows could be repaired using glass procured at the glazier’s without employment of  hired workers.

Children were in the habit of escavating the granite rockery style stones from the front garden walls.   The Accused claims that Dan Buster allowed crowds of  local children into the house.  The Accused felt this was a nuisance, an invasion of  privacy and fraught with danger.  Dan however insisted this was the correct procedure, that children should have access to all houses and that if  the Accused attempted to expel them or deny access their parents would arrive to complain (despite the fact that children were not allowed to invade other people’s houses).   Some parents, indeed, did object to The Accused’s attempts to deny their children access to the house.  So the Accused, although the front door was kept permanently locked, left the back door open allowing free access - so that the parents could also come in should they wish to and to ensure that everyone knew everything that went on in the house.  Creamy White, fourteen year old brother of  Snow White does not count as a child.  He would regularly be in the house providing Dan with cups of  tea while Dan sat in front of  the fire ‘reading’ - holding a book in his hand upside down.  The Accused on several occasions left Dan in charge and on return found Dan missing and  Creamy White ‘looking after the house’. [On these occasions, in fact, there were no children in the house and both doors were locked].

There was a form of  conversation on Harley Street in which when a resident was asked a question (such as “Did you steal the ten pence?”) he would produce some standard answer.  If  a series of  questions were asked, then there would be a standard answer to each, but the replies were inconsistent with each other.   (Mick Stokes had previously reported Bill Tyers answering questions this way).   This would happen even if  “Did you steal the ten pence?” was meant more as a question than an accusation, or when the question asked did not imply any allegation.   This the Accused supposed to conditioned stimulus-response behaviour - these replies were responses which had in the past least been inhibited by punishment or most by reward.

The young ladies of  New Lenton and the Meadows were routinely pregnant,  married, usually to some well-behaved youth,  and in accommodation of  their own by the age of  sixteen.   Then they separated from the husband, remaining on friendly terms, keeping his name, and a tougher he-man moved in.  Whenever an unattached male moved into the district the unmarried young ladies had a conference and the next in line was allocated to the newcomer, to whom she would rapidly introduce herself.   So Martha Harry, fifteen year old sister of  Harry Harry, arrived at the front door (just as the Accused was himself arriving back from elsewhere).   She felt sorry for the Accused she said, alone without a lady friend.  He must be lonely.  She thought he might appreciate her company.   But she got no further than the front door and made no further attempt.   She could have come in through the back door just as everyone else did, but this was not mentioned to her, she probably didn’t know and she didn’t.  She felt she had been rejected, that the Accused found her inadequate,  that she was inadequate.  This was a false assessment.   The Accused supposed it was unacceptable to consort with ladies as young as fifteen and supposed that such ladies came with a package of  big brothers and relatives - and considered it denigration of  himself to be accused of  being ‘lonely’ and that if  she used such language her visit was motivated only by pity.

Divvy Dan spent most of  his time when at 9 Harley Street copulating with Divvy Dilly or  drawing pictures of  himself copulating with Divvy Dilly.   Divvy Dan was ordered by Miss Dilly to perform this procedure almost continuously, with Miss Dilly keeping her skirt on to ensure that Divvy Dan did not see her private parts, his not being permitted to use a contraceptive (which was not in itself usual - and the youths would not have used one anyway) and not being permitted to ejaculate (nor being permitted to kiss her or to touch her in any way apart from the invisible union).   

The Accused found himself considerably put out by thefts of  money.   Indeed, he might be considerably put out by thefts of  thirty pence or  less since this might have been all he had.   The Accused would try to hide money in his socks (which he kept on) as he was asleep, but he would find the money gone in the morning.    Since the Accused had little cash and was expected to buy provisions this was unfortunate.   The Accused’s transister radiogram went missing, he found it at the nearby fence (second hand shop to which thieves sell captured goods) and it turned out that Divvy Dan was responsible.  The Accused was lying  on a mattress one morning, vaguely awake but too tired to respond to whatever went on, when Divvy Dave sneaked into the room,  pilfered a ten pound note from his socks or pocket and hid it the Accused’s guitar, or so it seemed.  When the Accused shortly later got up, however, the money was not in the guitar.  A policeman arrived shortly afterwards, found the ten pound note under another mattress and charged Divvy Dan with the theft.

Dan Buster was also unpleased at Divvy Dan’s presence.   The police originally claimed that nothing could be done to remove him but said they could cooperate with the Accused’s evicting Divvy Dan if  he stole from the house or  engaged in criminal damage - particularly since both he and Divvy Dilly had some other place of  residence.   Divvy Dan was duly evicted.   However, he took with him the settee which Mr White had given to the household.  The Accused said he could not have it.  Divvy Dan and Divvy Dilly insisted that Mr White had given the settee to Divvy Dan.   Mr White, on inquiry, said he had given it to the house, not any particular person.   The policeman was summoned again and said that he could do nothing since it was impossible to prove ownership.

The policeman left,  Dan Buster and the Accused had a cup of  tea.  The Accused pondered over the events.  Then he said: -

    Let’s go and get the settee!”.

    “How can we do that?”

    “It will be on the road somewhere, where he’s left it”.

    “Why should he have left on the road?”

    “ It was just a face-saving demonstration.  He doesn’t really want the settee and he has nowhere to put it.   Wherever he is going, there will already be a better settee...”.

      “O.K., I’ll go and get it!”. 

     “We’ll get it!”.

     “I’ll get it.  You stay here!”.

A few minutes later Dan returned with the settee which, he said, had been abandoned on the pavement on Castle Boulevard.

Divvy Dan was found guilty of  theft from 9 Harley Street - and of  some unrelated misdemeanours.  However, Divvy Dilly, interviewed by the police, produced the story that the house was owned by some third party, that Divvy Dan, Dan Buster and the Accused expected to share payment of  the rent and that the Accused would not pay his share.   Divvy Dan, Dilly claimed, had stolen the money because it was owed for the rent!  It appears this was believed!   Because she was a girl, the judge believed her claim, which appeared in some report before him, and hissed venom against The Accused.  Divvy Dan was sent to a psychiatric institution.  Local police went on believing this story that the Accused was not owner of  the house!

There existed some suspicion that Divvy Dan and Dan Buster had been perpretrating burglaries - or else had strayed into burglary by accident when they supposed they were inspecting abandoned clearance area houses.  At any rate, Freddy and Lucy said so.  On one occasion, Freddy said, a girl’s voice had been overheard.  On this occasion, also there was a charge of buglary levelled against the two Dans, not regarded in itself to merit more than probation.  It had been performed by the two Dans and ‘the girl’ - but no attempt apparently had been made to identify ‘the girl’.

There was a knock on the backdoor - and a small child informed the Accused that his chimney was on fire.

        “O yes!  Smoke does come out of  the chimney!  Go away!”.

Then several more children arrived with the same story.   It was not so much the chimney, said one of  them, but the roof or attic...He didn’t know what exactly was on fire, but there was smoke coming out of  the roof.   So the Accused went up to the Attic which was full of smoke and flames.   He tried to enter the attic but found himself  thrown back as if  the fire was exerting a powerful physical force.  Several further attempts had the same outcome.  So he went back down and sent one of  the children to phone the fire brigade.

The children ignored whatever The Accused was trying to say and parked themselves along the two  staircases (from ground to first floor and from first floor to attic) while buckets of  water were passed upwards from hand to hand and the empty buckets were passed from hand to hand downwards.   This put out the fire.    The firebrigade arrived long after.  Had it been up to them the house - and the entire block - would have been burnt down.  Then Chief Inspector Lunatic arrived.   He appeared to be suffering from a very obvious Prep School Syndrome.

“Why are there so many children in the house?”, snarled Chief Inspector Lunatic.

“I am in no position to complain about the children at this juncture.   They put out the fire!”

The Accused explained how this had been done - a matter for which the children certainly deserved some praise .   But this apparently did not occur to Chief Inspector Lunatic.  Nor did it occur to him that in such a district a fire was a local event which was likely to draw an audience!

        “I don’t have have children running all over my house!”, mouthed Chief Inspector Lunatic.

This was a catty remark allegedly worthy of the alleged Dr Flowerdew.  Chief Inspector Lunatic even managed to mention his wife, a regular feature of  the Prep School Syndrome.   Inspector Lunatic, felt the Accused, was so stupid a Public School person that he was beyond redemption!

The Accused still regularly found money to be missing.   If  he only had a few shillings left for the next fortnight, the theft of  some pence would be serious matter.   The Accused therefore scratched the word “ACE” onto some coins in his pocket.   These duly went missing and since they were the Accused’s currently only coins - some three shillings and sixpence - he was not pleased.   He duly contacted the police.   The Accused was under the impression that only Dan Buster could have taken this money.  Dan Buster was sitting outside house with  Creamy White in the car which Will Scarlet and Dan Buster had purchased.   The policeman found the marked coins in the pocket of   Creamy White.  Dan Buster had given Creamy White the coins on the assumption that this would outwit the police - and subsequently Creamy White insisted on pleading guilty to the theft.

The reader has learnt that the police considered themselves to have been afflicted with a ‘directive’ from on high to bring false charges - any false charges - against the Accused.   They did not suppose that the Accused was a criminal - except for the overenthusiastic Chief Inspector Lunatic and his acolyte A.D.C.Hopkins.   The Accused went to Canning Circus Police Station to make a statement to A.D.C.Hopkins.   The police were not pleased, claimed A.D.C.Hopkins, that the Accused had brought this charge of  theft of  three shillings against Creamy White.   The Accused said that he had done no such thing.  He had not expected the police to do more than give Creamy White a talking-to ..and, in any case,  Creamy White had not stolen the money.   However, in Hopkins logic Creamy White had pleaded guilty, therefore he had to be charged, therefore it was the Accused’s fault he had to be charged.   Why had the Accused marked the coins, asked Mr Hopkins.   To identify the thief, explained the Accused.   So, asserted Mr Hopkins, the Accused had deliberately entrapped the unfortunate Mr White.   Nobody had been entrapped.   It was a precaution because money had gone missing on previous occasions.   But if  the Accused knew that Dan Buster had taken the money, then he must have set Dan Buster up.   If he knew that Dan had the money, why did he not just ask for it back.   The Accused said he had and because Dan had denied taking it the Accused was forced into the demonstation of  calling the police.  It did not follow that on that occasion the police had to prefer charges against anyone.   Why had the Accused inscribed the word “ACE” on the coins?   It was a word found on gambling tokens,  the name of a  company that made fruit machines (a subsidiary of Bell Fruit, itself a subsidiary of  Cope Allman International,  in which The Accused had shares).   Why should be choose the word ACE to put on the coins?   Because it was easily remembered and totally irrelevent to anything.   Why did he choose the word ACE, Mr Hopkins asked again.   The Accused explained again that he had chosen that word precisely because there was not reason to choose it.   That Mr Hopkins could not understand.

    “The word ‘ACE’ is not a clue worth pursuing”, The Accused pointed out, “You have to remember the parable of  the man stealing wheelbarrows - to notice the obvious...!

    “What have I missed that’s obvious?”

    “It is a criminal offence to deface a coin of  the realm.”

But I am guilty of  defacing a coin of  the realm.”

    “Is that a confession?”, asked Mr Hopkins.

     “Well, it might be.  You and Chief Inspector Lunatic are determined to accuse me of  something.  I thought I’d cooperate.  Technically, it is illegal to mark a coin...”

      “There is no such offence!”, snapped Mr Hopkins (whose real name was Wilson).

     “Oh yes there is.  It is well-known charge.  It probably dates back to Henry VIII - when people became very worried about ‘debasing of  the currency’.  More recently when there silver coins some people used to chisel off the serrated edges...”

      “There is no such an offence”, snapped Mr Wilson.

      “Have you never heard of it?  You must have.  It’s famous.  I’ve not heard of it being repealed...”

      “There’s no such  offence”

      “Oh yes there is!”

      “Oh no there isn’t!”

      “Oh yes there is!”

      “Are you trying to teach me my job!”, snarled Mr Hopkins.

People who use this expression are too proud to learn.  Nottingham police nevertheless were to use this device of  marking coins in one of  their own cases - though The Accused claims they did so not very preceptively and rather than providing real proof produced evidence convincing enough to the suspects to induce them to confess!
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