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The Nottingham Police had received a “directive” which they understood to be an order to bring false charges against The Accused - and Chief Inspector Lunatic appeared to devote an entire police division to that purpose (for over six months).   Only the overenthusiastic Chief Inspector Lunatic and his admiring assistant, A.D.C. Hopkins, thought there was any merit in the exercise.   Hints were dropped that there was some connection with the troubles in Northern Ireland.   On the day that Home Secretary Roy Jenkins announced internment without trial of  anyone suspected of  IRA sympathy the police arrived with another allegation of  a curtain being an IRA flag.   However,  the government then announced that there was to be no internment on the British mainland.   Some more policemen arrived and The Accused mentioned in passing that he was a life member of  the Cambridge University Communist Society.   Students, he explained, on arrival at university joined numerous clubs.   A ‘life membership’ cost little more than a year’s subscription.   To be broadminded, The Accused had bought life memberships of  the Conservative, Liberal, Labour and Communist Societies - but he had never attended a meeting of  any of  them!  The police appeared to know about the membership of  the Communist Society already and were astonished to hear that The Accused had never attended a meeting.   So was that what prompted the ‘directive’.  If so, MI5 knew something which the Communist Party didn’t.  The Accused had never heard from them!

Dan Buster reported to The Accused that Mr White was alarmed that his son Creamy was “every night” being ordered  by Chief  Inspector Lunatic down to Canning Circus Police Station where attempts had been made to persuade him to make allegations he did not understand against The Accused.   This had been going on daily for several weeks.   This surely, said Mr Buster, was malpractice by the police.  Could anything be done about it?    Mr White wanted to take legal action against the police.  What coulkd they do about it?

“Nothing other than sit and wait!”, said The Accused.

Sonny and Cher, of  ll Harley Street, also paid a visit to La Chic Club one night to inform The Accused that they felt that Chief Inspector Lunatic was overdoing it.

ADC Hopkins and five other officers arrived at 9 Harley Street.   The Accused let them in.   They seemed immediately puzzled and at a loss.   The furniture had recently been shifted round - and it seemed as if  they had some planned manoevre based on the previous settings. 

“We do not like you!”, they announced.  They were determined to drive The Accused out of  Nottingham, they said  (but they also claimed to have no such determination, but to be unwillingly acting under orders).

Creamy White, they alleged, had claimed that The Accused had taken him to the back room on the first floor, that they had gone into the bed and The Accused had buggerated Mr White.   [The reader need not be alarmed.  Creamy White had done no such thing.]  The Accused appeared to know more about the police than the police knew about The Accused!   It was well known in the neighbourhood that the police had been badgering young White to make statements which he did not in fact make.  Everyone on the street knew everything that went on in  9 Harley Street - and everyone on the street knew that there were no beds in 9 Harley Street.   The Accused did not disillusion the police.   He found himself nevertheless lecturing them as if  he were the Chief Constable with the six of  them lined up in a row standing to attention!

The parents had ‘refused to testify’ claimed ADC Hopkins.  As far as is known, nobody had made any allegations to the police that contradicted anything that was said by The Accused or which added to anything which was said by The Accused - which, interspersed with the play-acting,  was aknowledged by the gathering.    ADC Hopkins was devoted to ‘My Boss’ and probably seriously believed that if witnesses contradicted Chief Inspector Lunatic then the witnesses were wrong.  If his statement was true, which he maybe believed it to be - it would not have been amiss to conclude with ‘You may have got the better of us now, but we know you are guilty’.  In that case The Accused could presumably have concluded ambiguously by expressing gratitude that the Whites had come to the correct decision.  But it was The Accused’s impression that Chief Inspector Lunatic was hoping to stray beyond the facts.  The Accused knew he could disprove the claims that had been made but had deliberately not revealed this.  The Accused could not leave Mr Hopkins’ comment as the concluding remark.  What was the correct move?  The Accused blurted out that if  they had pursued the issue it would have been police who would have ended up in prison.  The Accused claims this was a slip of  the tongue which could have been provocation.  The reader is however familiar with The Accused as a chessplayer who always thought several moves ahead and supposes that there was a reason - though he was perhaps conceited and supposed that he could manoevre himself out of  what in any other hands would be a bad move.  Perhaps The Accused was playing the police at their own game - trying to catch them off guard so that they would blurt out concealed information.  He may have been trying to discover whether there had been any intention to proffer false evidence or resort to kangaroo procdure.  But how then would the conversation have evolved if there had been?  Or perhaps he was trying to persuade the police to look more objectively at what had been going on is was slip of  the tongue.   Analysts have suggested that The Accused’s comment was an ‘error of judgement’ - but they have not suggested a better move.  The manner in which the statement is made is perhaps critical rather than the statement itself.  There has to be an element of comedy.  Policemen, as opposed to medics, are used to being abused and tend to have a sense of humour - though both Chief Inspector Lunatic and ADC Hopkins were perhaps over-serious.  As it happens no harm was done.

According to Dan Buster, all animals (that is, non-human species) took an instant liking to The Accused.   Dan however took a liking to a  horse which lived in a paddock nearby on the Park Estate.   So Dan took The Accused to see the horse.  On the way back, they were met by two police gentlemen who were acquainted with Dan Buster.   They had a friendly conversation and it turned out that one of  them had replaced Chief Inspector Lunatic at Canning Circus.   Not long after it became the opinion in the district that the witchhunt directed against The Accused had been abandoned.

The Accused had supposed that the Harley Street precinct was irrecoverably vandalistic and in disorder.    He had even expressed the opinion to the council, a la Cyril Burt, that the only way of  dealing with the district was to demolish it!   He had also supposed that he was regarded as an outsider and was selectively victimised.   However, The Accused was now informed by the neighbourhood that he had been “accused of  everything”.   He had not noticed this - but he was by all assured that it had been ‘everything’.  There existed no crime in the forensic catalogue, The Accused was assured, that the police had not tried to land upon The Accused.  According to what was related police had scoured the district (and beyond) looking for informants while he himself was given limited attention (except for the being followed around by police-cars).  The Accused was assured also by all in the district that there had been, since the days of  Robin Hood (that is to say, Robin Hode, Earl of Huntingdon in Devon, floreat c 1340)  no instance of anyone ‘beating the police’.  The Accused had gained respect, it was asserted, because he had despite this alleged persecution remained in the district.   The police also reminded The Accused that he had predicted on Easter Saturday that nobody would bear false witness against him and that were astonished to have found that it was exactly so.  This again had never happened before in known history.   They had supposed, police personages had related, that it would be possible to discover something against anyone and, in known history, they declared, there had never been a case of such failure.

The Accused was reminded of the words of  Dean Harry May in l964 ‘You think you are unique.  I have seen hundreds of students like you”.   The Accused was now acknowledged to have scored a hat trick.  He had confessed to nothing. Nobody had been found to accuse him of anything.  No evidence against him of any nature had been found!  The Accused however assured police personages that he did not propose to tempt them and fate by claiming to perfect.

The surprise was that not merely was the claim ‘You have beaten the police’ - the ‘you’ being supposedly a despised outsider as Robin Hode had been on his arrival - but it was taken to be also ‘We have beaten the police’ or ‘You have shown us that it is possible to beat the police - and everyone else’.  The Accused did not suppose he had ‘beaten’ the police.  He had not taken any countermeasures.  His policy of letting the opposition make their errors had not been unequivocably successful in the kangaroo world of  medics.  The gerontocracy always in the end got cold feet and used kangaroo methods without accusing him of  anything.  If the police did not want to be beaten, then then they would not be beaten - and it was unwise to claim they were beatable.  But to the neighbourhood this ‘beating of the police’ was a matter of considerable importance.  The outside world they say as existing not, as it sometimes claimed, to help them but to exploit and victimise.  They were always the victims and could never win.  It turned out they had lost all faith in themselves.  Now they saw themselves as able to stand together against the outside world and win - and, overnight, civilisation descended upon the previously vandalistic community.   The Accused had come to Harley Street with the paternalistic beliefs of the scribbling classes and social workers.  He was becoming better educated. [Although medics lag behind, amongst the scribbling classes in general attitudes had so much changed by the l980s that they could not even remember having been brought up with and having held another ideology].

The Accused regularly visited  Lucy on Kings Meadow Road and would remain babysitting while she and Freddy went off to the pub.  Lucy briefly instructed The Accused how to touch-type and while babysitting The Accused would practice on Lucy’s typewriter, achieving eventually a speed of  over two hundred words a minute.

The Accused was at a disadvantage in supposedly presiding over a mainly male household.  Men accepted the authority of women but amongst males there was a power-structure based on physical strength or supposed physical strength - or the bullying hierarchy.  The Accused might have been fit enough enough physically in the world of chattering classes and intellectuals - but not necessarily so in the company he was keeping.  The Accused was not tall (5ft 8”), his weight since his mid-teens had been steady on 10 stones ten pounds and was not a physically powerful person - and he unable to see clearly without spectacles might be expected to be at a disadvantage.   Those who wore spectacles were apt to be robbed and victimised.  They could not defend themselves.  This applied also to blind people.   The Accused witnessed on Slab Square a blind old man being assaulted and kicked by a local thug, who then walked away,  throwing the victim’s white stick back at him from a distance.   The square was crowded but nobody dared intervene.

The Accused took what precautions he could.  Not merely do spectacles invite assaults from thugs, but they are apt to dislodge easily (and to fall off when it was raining) and to reduce field of vision so drastically that the wearer is very vulnerable to blows approaching through blind areas.  The Accused wore spectacles with wire frames, which maximised field of vision, and with armatures that were curved round the ears rather than merely hooked over them as is now the almost invariable design.  He also had long hair, which helped keep the spectacles in place.  These precautions were not infallible however.  The Accused found when invited ice-skating that he had difficulty in maintaining balance on account of restricted visual field and the vibration of the spectacles.  The Accused compensated for his physical weakness by having unusually fast reflexes.  Nevertheless they were not immune to shaking or vibration.  erable to hostile movements from the side.  This even led to him being reputed to be a ‘judo expert’ - which sufficiently deterred potential assailants for occasion rarely to arise for the allegation to be disproved.   The Accused was not regarded as masculine or feminine or gay or straight.  He had no societally recognisable sexuality.  The Accused had tanned skin, through exposure to the sun in summer, and long curley hair and resembled more Tarzan or Adam (or Eve), a primaeval ape-man, uninfluenced by the roles imposed by society, neither recognisably male or female.   So The Accused was acceptable as a mother-figure as well as a father-figure.

 Despite this failure to carry any label, which was regarded as mysterious and unique, there had to be some compromise with the roles with which people had been brought up to react.  Freddy (consort of  Lucy) was employed to be The Accused’s elder brother,  arriving occasionally in a car to threaten and lay down the law - though The Accused was wary because he felt that Freddy’s threats might be unrealistic or unenforceable or that he had no intention of  enforcing them - and The Accused  had misgivings about treats of  violence.   Lucy, though she paid no more than a couple of  visits to the house,  counted as The Accused’s  required lady friend.   There was also a need for The Accused to have a boyfriend - to avoid any suspicion that any of  the residents were his boyfriend.  So Judd, who as a matter of fact was not The Accused’s boyfriend, would put in appearances to fulfil this role, the requirements of which included being followed around by crowds of  young girls crying “David Bowie!  David Bowie!”.

The vandalism and disorder during the early months at 9 Harley Street - the requirement that The Accused be not away from the house for any lengthy period of  time - was amongst the factors that prevented The Accused from going to work or earning a living.    It was not practicable for The Accused to apply for medical posts during his residence at 9 Harley Street, despite the police insisting on describing him as a Harley Street Medical Practitioner.   Part-time employment, as might have been appropriate, was not available because of  the prejudice against university graduates and doctors and the insistence that part- time workers for which the employer paid national insurance payments (or were exempt from national insurance payments - which apparantly students now were, though they had not been so in The Accused’s era).

[Although matters referring to chess in this work are broadly in the correct order, events may have been allocated to incorrect years.  The correct chronology as regards chess events is not a major priority and even in revision other matters will take precedence].

The Accused was also impeded by what he supposed to be his responsibility for his chess club - though he was while living at Harley Street neglecting these.   He became insufficiently aware of  the affairs of  the Foxhunters’ second team and its members, devoting his time mainly to the first team.   This was in part because a first division team in the Leicestershire Chess League was a valuable commodity.   No new Leicestershire League club had been able to establish itself in Division since the Wigston club was formed in l933 until The Accused’s club was promoted to Division l as Leicester B in l961 (previous promotion having been refused because the Leics. Chess Club committee feared retribution from the Wigston Mafia).  The Leicester first division place had then, through chicanary, been withdrawn from the club when it became Highcross in l964, the second team being promoted from division ll at the end of its first season (and winnig the League Championship in the next).  This meant effectively that the Leicester C team had risen through promotion, division by division, from division five, then the lowest division - an unique achievement.   The club was contending against league politics, with two further first division teams it had acquired being taken away when Foxhunters was formed in l973.  Since l964 there had been regular evasion of  the league regulations regarding allocation to divisions and promotion, with club managers succesfully claiming a place even in Division l on the basis of  the list of  potential players they produced.   The same players played in Division 1 irrespective of  which teams were in Division l so that if  a Division l side was by such politics allocated it would also acquire the players.   However,  favours were always granted to clubs other than The Accused’s whereas rules were invented against The Accused’s side - and the arbitariness in enforcement of  regulations appeared primerally to be designed to undermine The Accused’s club.  The clubs that hitherto had entered Division l by direct application rather than promotion had been specially formed to win the league (which they did) but had no reserves and no means of  replacing players who left at the end of  the season - and were therefore regularly one year wonders.   The exception to the rule was to be the Melton Chess Club then being formed, with Malc Whall as a member and Alan Jex, whom the reader has encountered as a Wyggeston Schoolboy, as secretary.- whose first team was to oscillate in subsequent years between division one and division two.  If a club had a Division l allocation it was guaranteed also a full Division l team - whereas if  the team was relegated there was risk of loss of  players and retardation in recruitment which affected also other teams.  In the circumstances of  the politics that were directed against The Accused’s club, The Accused felt that if  the first division placing was not maintained, there would be a danger that it could not be retained.

The club now also faced the hazard of increasing dependence on the Leicestershire League.  This was inconvenient, among other reasons, because the prohibitive British Chess Federation capitation fee was charged for league players.  The Accused had however continuously argued that fees should be charged for teams, not players.  That would provide clubs with incentive to recruit players.  The more they recruited, the more they obtained in subscriptions, whereas as matters stood it cost money to recruit a new league player (or field a club member in a league team, even once).  The new Leicestershire Chess Association constitution was to replace the capitation fee with the team fee - with the Association agreeing a notional number of  players for whom to pay fees with the British Chess Federation.   The British Chess Federation did not have a history of  being a great deal of use to chessplayers in general but it managed to cash in on the transient popularity of  chess following Bobby Fischer’s winning the world championship, even gaining some recognition from the government, with its officials being awarded O.B.E.’s and the like.  It led to training courses in which those who had never done taught and awarded certificates to those who never would.  This did not please The Accused at all.  It created a snobbery for the better off and encouraged the paracitism of  the better off on the poorer and of bureaucrats claiming credit for what was done by the unrecognised.  It became compulsory to be BCF registered to play in weekend tournaments.  A factor in this was the award of  the Cutty Sark Prize for the top performer overall in weekend tournaments which supposedly was negotiated with the BCF.   This increased enthusiasm for playing in such tournaments and reduced the need for numerous prizes - and also encouraged the emergence of professionals and the reduction of  the number of prizes, with a higher top prize, so as to attact the professionals.  This seemed to The Accused to be killing the goose which lay the golden egg.  It was therefore necessary still for some players to be registered with the BCF, but not all.  The club secretaries would provide the Association secretary with a list of  those players who wished to be registered.  Foxhunters kept this to a minimum, to those who played in county teams or tournaments.

Other clubs had the disadvantage of  playing fixed board orders.   These were justified by the players gradings.  Gradings of  opponents were the most significant factor in determining a player’s grading, so that the gradings would be consistent with the board orders even though artificially maintained and not necessarily a reflection of playing strength.  This meant that in other clubs, if upper board players left there was nobody with the experience to replace them.  Foxhunters (and the club under its previous names) had never been in the habit of recruiting upper board players (who were already Division l upper board players) from other clubs.  John Robinson, who came in as top board in the l965-6 season had played for the club when it had originally been formed as Leicester ll and was not an outsider.  This meant that it was necessary for upper board players to be trained within the club and for there to be a pool who could, if necessary, be played on upper boards.  The club’s board orders therefore did not necessarily reflect grading or status and, in particular, lower graded players were apt to win on the Div l top board - which offended opponents.  The Accused was the main offender.  This could cause resentment on the part of  individual opponents who saw their grading being dragged down through a loss against a relatively lowly rated Foxhunters player.  It could be also be regarded as a criminal offence, a transgression against the laws of  status or society, or cheating for the player with the lower grade to win.

After the dispute with  Eddy and  White Eagles Mick Stokes introduced the ‘atomic grading system’ (so called by Mick Broadhurst - though Otto Hardy insisted on calling it the bionic grading system).   The atomic grading was obtained by averaging the gradings obtained from the previous three league games (that is opponents scores were added up, with fifty points added for each win and fifty points deducted for each loss and the total divided by three).  Only games played for the team counted.  If the player had played less than three recent games for the team, the player was taken to have scored his current published grading in the missing games.  Teams were ordered, or supposedly so, in order of current atomic grading.

Phil Lucas, his brother George and George’s wife Susan joined the club - as beginners.   Phil, via the atomic grading system, was rapidly to rise to top board for the first team - and Susan was to become the most highly graded lady player in the Midlands.   Mick Stokes would not invariably have an up-to-date atomic grading calculation available - and The Accused suspected this was done with some contrivance to ensure the board orders which Mick preferred on the occasion.   It is not clear to the author that there was strict adherence to the atomic grading system, but it did provide a justification for playing teams in orders that differed from the official status ladder recognised by other clubs.  [Mick Stokes appeared to avoid having the highest atomic grading, which The Accused managed also when he came to work out the atomic gradings - though in his case he just didn’t tell anyone what was his atomic grading and nobody suspected].

The Accused claims never to have lost a game in the Leicestershire League other than when he had previously been subjected to harrassment by his mother - and also claims that he was liable to be exhausted because of  the strain of  organisation, running around to collect players and making arrangements up the start of  the match or even during the match when it was necessary to replace a missing player.   He also insisted that all games for adjudication were to be passed to him before being sent up (The Accused’s Highcross Chess Club account paid the fees) and each position, before being sent up was thoroughly analysed in anticipation of  a possible appeal.   An adjudication might require a hundred hours of  analysis (though most were more straightforward).   The Accused however must have been indoctrinated by his mother on a regular basis.   His Leicestershire League performances were not consistently scintillating, his maintaining a regular 70% average per season, though he was not in the habit of losing if it made a difference to the team result - though he might, because of  the team score, try to win in a drawn position - a practice which he was to learn was counterproductive and which he discouraged when managing teams in future years.   He performed poorly when playing on the lower boards.   This is not usual for less experienced players who have been used to playing on higher boards.   His experience with this particular problem was to help in training his younger upper board players in future years when they displayed a similar inconsistency.   On the other hand, The Accused had a habit of  unexpectedly appearing on top board and beating  some elevated player, which opponents were apt to regard as against the rules or cheating.

The Accused was also in the habit of winning against the currently most feared (and the unfeared) junior players.  He made a point of winning against them.  He therefore did not expect to lose against the later to be famous Mark Hebden, then a sixteen year old Alderman Newton’s schoolboy,  when he first enountered him playing for Leicester at the Secular Hall.  The Accused played the Ruy Lopez opening and Hebden played the Marshall Attack.  Rodney Lovett, of  the l950s Wyggeston School team, played the Marshall Attack.  Rodney had won his games, but it was The Accused’s impression on the basis of  Rodney’s analysis and also generalisations or prejudices he had about chess positions that with correct play the game peters out into a draw, though white, if he respects his opponent, might maintain a small advantage.  The Accused in his younger days did not often play the Ruy Lopez.  This might be because it merits numerous columns in Modern Chess Openings and the Accused might have therefore assumed it was an opening for theorists.  The truth is often the opposite to what it seems and it tends to be the openings with few published variations depend on trickery and theory that might not be calculated over the board in the absence of  prior knowledge.  The Accused had also to learn laboriously that it is more important to play reasonable moves than to worry that oponents might be familiar with clever theory.  The Accused had however played against the Marshall Attack on a few occasions over previous years and in fact there had usually been an apparant slight advantage for white which had petered out into a draw.  

The sensible club player would perhaps avoid the Marshall Attack or not allow his opponent to play it unless well conversent with theory and well prepared.   On the other hand, perhaps, it was Mark Hebden who was most responsible for the reluctance to play against the Marshall in the U.K. of the future and The Accused preferred to attempt solving a problem to evading it.  On this occasion, the reader will be amazed to hear, not just The Accused but also Mark Hebden was unfamiliar with theory.  The Accused supposed he had gotten himself into a tolerable position.  Mark thought so too - but he hadn’t and Mark, not through theoretical knowledge and indeed, from that point on not merely through The Accused’s mistakes, managed to win.  The Accused was very impressed.  It was not customary for The Accused to lose to young upstarts.   He also made a habit of  winning against the currently most feared junior players.   He thus did not expect to lose when he first encountered the then not so famous Mark Hebden in a match.  He therefore informed Mark Hebden that Mark had a scintillating career ahead in chess.  He was not a juvenile supernova - there are thousands of  them.  He was the real thing.  Mark later was to to study the game and tell The Accused what would have been the correct play whereby white could have won at an earlier stage.  [One of  the reasons for youngsters being supernovae is that there is a reliance on opening theory and there are fashions.  They study the current theory or the current master games - and pick up the winning moves.  Their opponents study and copy current theory and master play and copy the losing moves.  It was not unusual to see copies of full master games in the Leicestershire league, with the players then agreeing a draw when the masters had done, even though one had a clear and obvious win.  Fashions change and it is not at all unusual for the previous stars not to adjust to the new fashions].

Phil Lucas was to win a couple of league games against Mark Hebden when Mark was more famous.  Phil, although few suspected this and he gave the impression of playing his own not too elegant ideas, was a theory expert.  The Accused tried the same line later but by this time Mark was not taken unawares and won rapidly.  Apart from the first game, The Accused was to play three league games against Mark Hebden.  It is possible to be so aware that the other player will win anyway as to play complete rubbish even early in the opening - or else to underestimate a reasonable position and then not to play the planned and correct move.  The Accused’s play in these three games was so bad that Mark may even have regarded it as insulting (and was so on one occasion on which he really did have a prepared refutation to Mark’s current play) - and certainly not to be expected from somebody playing on top board in a first division team.  This may have been a factor in promoting the poor personal opinion Mark has of  the Accused (that is, as a person, not just as a chessplayer).  On each occasion The Accused was white.  On each occasion Mark played the Marshall Attack.  Mark would say that The Accused was the only person who ever let him play the Marshall Attack and he expressed himself unable to understand why The Accused did not avoid it.  But The Accused was convinced that there must be some way of  playing against the Marshall and wanted to find out what it was!  The Accused would have been happier playing as black against Mark Hebden and accepting his King’s Gambit!  Published theory gave a tolerable game for white, but The Accused had on several occasions demonstrated against mega-players that published theory was wrong (Bobby Fischer is said later to have published the winning play for black).

The Accused was also playing chess in Nottingham.   He had originally set foot in the Mechanics Institute, in the centre of  town, to visit their chess club but was approached by a gentleman who asserted that to join it was necessary not only to pay a club subscription but to join the Mechanics’ Institute for an enormous sum.   This gentleman bore a close resemblance to a Mr Richie whom he was later to encounter as a member of  the Wigston Club in Leicester.   The Accused expected to be welcomed enthusiastically, not to be asked for a subscription which he could not afford, and therefore left.   He was later asked to play for the West Bridgeford Club by John Baptist, a Christian youth who was secretary of  their second team.   On arrival he found that a set of  people of  whom he had never previously heard were regarded as the local grandmasters - and therefore opted to play for the second team, which ensured his playing on top board.    The barring rules in the Nottinghamshire league were such that second team players were permitted to play for the first team three times a year - on any board.  So The Accused, whose performance in Nottingham was rather better than his perfomance in Leicester, was asked to play on top board for the first team for what were supposed to be critical matches.  It is not clear whether the second team was in the first division or the second during The Accused’s first season - but it was in the first division subsequently, with The Accused finding himself playing on top board for both teams and winning on top board against the first team, which found itself lower placed at the end of  the season than the second.    Teams for which The Accused played regularly produced good match results irrespective of  their on-paper strength.

The Accused was also still playing in weekend chess tournaments - though not as many as previously.   He developed an admiration for Kevin Wicker, who turns out to have tied for first place in the British Boys’ Under Eighteen Championship in l970.   Kevin, who lived in New Cross (Milwall), had attended Dulwich College as an eleven-plus entrant and reported the scorn with which “working class” such as he were regarded by the fee-paying pupils. [Dulwich College also had a quota against Jews because they all entered by the competitive route, without paying fees, and the Military Officer Class could not compete against them].  The leading light of  the Dulwich School Chess Club had been the great Ray Keene - of  whom The Accused had not even heard!

The future world champion (and USSR politician) Anatoly Karpov, then a bright eyed youth, visited Leicester for a simultaneous display.   The Accused did not play but was impressed by Karpov’s simultaneous display technique, rapidly playing simple moves rather than spending time embarking on complications.   The two seemed to recognise each other as kindred spirits but Karpov was whisked away by his Wigston bodyguards and The Accused never saw him again.   The Accused concluded that Karpov was next in line to Fisher as world champion and would tell Kevin that although he, The Accused, did not take his tournament games very seriously, he hoped one day to play against Karpov!

The Accused attended the 1974 Manchester Chess Congress, held at Owens’  Park, a tall multistorey university building.   The  Accused found an empty room in which to sleep and also alleges to have visited a club where Garry Glitter was standing alone at the bar, unrecognised by anyone.   At Owen’s Park there was a tape recording of  police talking to one another on an intercom which played at regular intervals throughout the night.   The Accused during the day brought Keven innumerable cups of  tea during his games.   Kevin Wicker won the tournament and the two of  them spent the Sunday night at an all night caff  in the centre of  Manchester awaiting the train or bus in the morning.   Kevin enrolled in Leicester University.   Leicester University Chess players - there were not many - usually played for Foxhunters.   The Accused had one of  his adverts up in the students’ union.  Kevin however played for White Eagles because their manager, Eddy Edington, had written to him before his arrival in Leicester.   The Accused followed Kevin’s performances in tournaments for a number of  years thereafter but eventually lost contact as he became too impoverished to play in chess tournaments.   The Accused caused annoyance at the l974 Atkins’ tournament by beating a young  English player of  renown.   Kevin however opined that the result was to be expected.    The Accused however lost to this expert next time he played him - which was also to be expected because The Accused played as black the Philidor’s Defence, about which the expert turned out to have written a book, and The Accused did not know the theory (that is, a facet of  theory of  which those who ventured to play this opening had to be aware).

The Accused attended also in l974 the first Cambridge Chess Congress.   On this occasion, however, the chess congress was a pretext for another mission.   At Carlton Hayes Dr Black had pointed out to The Accused in the hospital library scientific journals of  l904 and thereabouts containing surveys of  sexual behaviour amongst American students (of both genders) claiming  98% bisexuality.   The Accused had also formed the impression in discussion with those dating back from the pre-war era that this was a fair assessment regarding the general population both in the USA and UK.   This confirmed the impression that there had been deliberate suppression of  pre-war scientific research that contradicted militaristic ideology.  There was also currently loss or suppression of  the degeneracy theory texts of  that time that might have been recognised as obvious political propaganda and enabled historians to discover a clue to the evolution and reasons for some current supposedly scientific beliefs.  There had in a more recent era further surveys by Kinsey, Pomeroy and Martin.   These were the source of  modern claims that four per cent of  the population (between the ages of  sixteen and thirty) were ‘homosexual’.   The Accused had read the ‘Kinsey Report’ during his childhood.  A 96% victory in a survey or election might well be expected by Saddam Hussein, Adolf Hitler or the heterosexuals (well... a 99.99% victory).  But it was The Accused’s recollection that this nonsense was a misquotation and that it would have been more realistic to say that five per cent had voted heterosexual, four per cent had voted homosexual and the rest had voted bisexual.  !   More recent investigation at Carlton Hayes Hospital revealed these 1904 journals, which The Accused now needed for his researches, to be missing.   The Accused therefore wished to check up at the Cambridge University Library which, supposedly, had copies available of  all scientific journals and books that had been published.   Any investigation to test the veracity of  the theory and practice of  militarism was apt to stimulate retribution or prevention - and The Accused therefore had to have a convincing cover story (that is to say, the chess tournament)!

The Accused on his arrival at Cambridge was fortunate to find a collection of  pound notes on the pavement on Petty Curry - and booked in overnight at a guest room at his old college, St Catharine’s.   This facility is believed to have been available to ex-students only for one night - and that The Accused slept during the second night in the boiler-room.   The first round of  the tournament took place on the Friday night and, when it was over, The Accused dropped into the Turk’s Head Pub.   There the beauteous Ganymedes Gray immediately chose to converse with The Accused and they repaired back to The Accused’s guest room.   Ganymedes left some time before midnight since The Accused supposed (mistakenly) that visitors were not permitted during later hours.   However Ganymedes turned out to be secretary of  the University’s Gay Liberation Movement which was to have its inaugural meeting during the dinner hour next day.   The Accused was invited and duly dropped in to the meeting.   The star guest was  John Robinson, the former Bishop of  Woolwich and author of  ‘Honest to God’ (popular during The Accused’s days as a student) who was now Master of  Trinity, the largest college in Cambridge.   John Robinson, after the regulation declaration that he was not gay, showed off  about his membership of  the Wolfenden Committee (all of  whom claimed to be Not Gay ) which had been responsible for the l968 Sexual Offences Act which supposedly legalised homosexual acts between consenting adults, over the age of  twenty one,  in private.   He appeared to claim that he was personally responsible for this reform and that it was a great achievement.  [The Accused’s favourite Wolfenden story is that Cliff Richard, a member of the committee, opined that it was important to avoid literature which corrupts -adding ‘It doesn’t corrupt me.  I am corrupt already!’ Since Cliff Richard was notoriously uncorrupt he meant perhaps that everyone was corrupt.]

The Accused looked round and waited.   There were a few inconsequential short speeches by others present.  Was nobody going to say anything about Dr Robinson’s assertions?  Nobody did!  So The Accused got up and pointed that the Robinson Law might supposedly have legalised homosexual acts in private between consenting people aged twenty one and over.   But  then  it had never been possible to legislate against what took place in private in the absence of  witnesses and was not openly confessed (which includes being raped, a common experience for young men, as well as consent).   Nothing was gained from the Act but at the same time an identified category of  homosexuals was created whereas previously there had been no distinction between gays and straights, no need for any open declaration or belief in preference for any gender and there had been a conspiracy or agreement within society that nobody was aware that it went on.   This self-identification or need to be a homosexual to homosexualise possibly already existed in Public Schools - but was the basis of an ideology of  fear - a fear with which the whole population now stood to inherit.  A lady present was surprised at the expression ‘walking in fear’ - but then perhaps women were not thus affected.  Even supposing that the unknown acts were legal, they would be proceded by some conversation which was classed by the law as ‘procurement’ and a criminal offence!    The Accused dubbed the Robinson Law an Old Man’s Charter.   The Accused pointed out that almost everyone in the room was under twenty one years old.   Homosexuality existed mainly for the young.  However, although young people in the past had faced no dangers, they now faced lengthy prison sentences.   The Accused had some sympathy with a speech by  General Montgomery in the House of  Lords who criticised the Robinson Law because it permitted amongst officers what was forbidden amongst the ratings - who were mainly under the age of  twenty one (Montgomery had argued that it was bad for morale to confer such privileges selectively on officers, who were mainly over twenty one).   This Law was the work of  old men who were trying to disrupt the relationships between the young so that they could take over and monopolise.   The long- term effect of  this law was to create a separately identified society of  identified homosexuals who would meet in pubs and clubs run by heterosexuals, who would be financially exploited and who would, in the long run, be persecuted.   Whether or not this an intelligible summary of  The Accused’s  speech, he claims that what he had predicted was to become fact.

The Accused finished his next round game early and visited the University Library.   The guard at the door faffed, but then The Accused admitted to being a Master of  Arts of  the University.  “In that case”, said the guard, “The library is yours!”.   Whole rooms were devoted to single issues of  some magazine or different editions of  the same book  ..but The Accused could not find the journals for which he was looking.   The librarian admitted they did not have it on the site.  Their books and magazines were not all stored in the main library.  The magazines The Accused was after might be in the Psychology Library (where The Accused knew they were not) or at the Addenbrooke’s Hospital (where, The Accused assumed,  it would securely guarded in Nazi hands) or possibly it had been farmed out to some other library twenty miles away!   To be honest, the librarian admitted, he did not know where they were.

On his return to Nottingham John Parry pointed out a photograph of a face in Gay News declaring that he was greatly enamoured by this visage.  This turned out to be the face of  Ganymedes Gray.   The Accused was oblivious of  the fact that there those amongst his friends who were supposedly exceptionally good looking.   He was surprised to read also in Gay News that one of  his Nottingham acquaintances had been awarded the title of  Mr Gay UK!  1974  may also have been the year in which La Chic was awarded the Spartacus Gay Guide award of  Best Gay Club in Britain.   The management was astonished.  They had not noticed anyone at the club from Spartacus.   What had happened, whatever year this took place, was that the young man inspecting the club, as soon as he entered, caught sight of  The Accused.  He suggested that they go for a walk and they walked round the block while The Accused gave an account of  the club.

The Accused attended a chess congress in Brighton - a story which logically fits in with this account of events in l974 but which a catalogue of  chess tournaments procured by the author suggests might actually have taken place in l977 (when Judd and other former companions of  The Accused had moved to Brighton).   The Accused was living with a youth also playing in the tournament in a cave, some twenty inches in height, he had found in cemetery.    Numerous young tourists from Britain and abroad were living rough in Brighton, where relatively cheap accomodation was still to be found).   It is advisable for those who are living rough to avoid those who are bigger or more numerous than they are.   The Accused’s friend, in that respect, was not unequivocably succesful and found himself donating money on several occasions to roaming gangs of  middle aged men carrying bottles of  alcoholic beverages.   These were voluntary donations but made in the realisation that they might not have been voluntary had he refused.   

Three gentlemen in Arab dress were to be seen walking round town.  One evening  these three Arabian gentlemen approached The Accused on the street.  Their father, they said, was the sheik of  some Middle Eastern principality.

“We have come to England”, said the ringleader, “to look for a secretary for our father - who is ruler of  an Arab country.   The people in our country are by your standards very poorly educated.  We need somebody who can educate everyone else - to set up a system of education.  Do you want the job?  Money is no object.. we’ll pay you six thousand pounds a year.  Is that enough?  You’ll have come back with us immediately on our yacht.. over there.”

    “There are employment agencies which can provide you with somebody...”

    “We know that.  They wouldn’t provide us with the type of  person we want.   Britain is an oligarchy.  We we know that the most educated people in Britain are living rough on the streets.  In our country is so poor that anyone educated in Britain has the qualifications.  That’s not the issue.  We want somebody with the right .. character.  We want the right person.  We want you!”

     “And supposing it turned out that I had a Jewish grandfather...”

     “That doesn’t matter.  We know you are the right person..”

      “I don’t think I am in a position to accept your offer....”

      “What’s wrong?  Isn’t £6,000 a year enough?  We can pay anything you ask.  Our father has so much money that that pay is not object.. What do you want?”

      “Could I paid thirty million pounds a year?”

      “If you like.  Anything you ask.”

      “In that case I will have to marry the princess provided...!

      “What do you mean?”

      “Well... I suppose that in your country you have arranged marriages.  The Chief chooses wives for his household... somebody he can trust...”

       “No.”, said the ringleader, “...That hadn’t occurred to us.  It hasn’t been considered.  You can do.. You don’t have to...”

      “It is possible to get a distorted picture of a county when you live at a distance.  You think that we have arranged marriages - that people are forced into it.  That’s because you can’t see the whole picture.  Nobody in our country is forced into marriage.  That wouldn’t be a marriage.  Most young people in our country meet somebody they like and get married.  The parents may notice that two people like one another.. but the people who get married make their own choice.  There are lots of people who never get married... “

       “Actually the princess provided is not a problem.. I get on well with everyone.  I sometimes say something indirectly by saying something else.  It’s a way of getting information without giving it or leading people on.  What I was getting at is that if  the pay is unlimited, that means I would not be paid at all, not in the sense of being able to do with it whatever I choose.. buying a luxury yacht, a fleet of aircraft, unnecessary luxuries or means of  exerting power over other people ... It means that the money would not really be mine, that you have what we call .. a ... communistic system.   That the money would be in trust and would have to be used for benefit of other people...”

      “Yes, of course!  But we know you wouldn’t mind that.”

      “I’d be trapped.  I would be expected to live according to your rules and regulations.  We are Christains in Britain, not Muslims... though the basic principles of how people should behave are the same.  But you’ll have your own customs and laws.  If it turned out I didn’t conform to them then I wouldn’t be permitted to use the thirty fivee million pounds to buy a ticket back to England...”

       “That’s not an issue.  You won’t mind our customs.  Other people in England would.  But you won’t.”

       “I am obliged to mention this.  You seemed to be trying to persuade me offers of money.  But you are not looking for someone who can be bought with money.  ..”

       “I was just wondering why you didn’t want the job.  I knew it wasn’t anything to do with money.”

The Accused demurred nevertheless.. and despite the above conversation the three brothers appeared to suppose that it was a matter of  money.  Why did the Accused then refuse?  Did he suppose that the offer was not genuine?  For all The Accused knew, it might be genuine.  The Accused supposed that it probably was.  The brothers had given the right answers to the questions.  If so, the reader might suppose it was in everyone’s interest to accept the offer.  On the other hand it might not have been genuine.  The reader would have thought it certainly was not.  The fact that the offer might not be genuine, in circumstances where it might have been, would not however to The Accused have been a deterrent.

The Accused did not, as the reader may suppose, court danger.  By The Accused’s standard’s surely, the late Sir James Bond led a tame existence.  In The Accused’s view the late Sir James Bond was a crude blunderer.  It was only because he was continously making mistakes and getting himself into untoward situations that Mr Flemming was able to write his histories.  In real life, The Accused supposed there was a limited chance of getting out of  any of  the situations that Mr Bond got himself into - and a still lower chance of  getting out of a whole succession!   He also supposed that Mr Bond was not, as Mr Flemming’s readership appeared to believe, enjoying himself - but living in fear.   The Accused preferred safety.  He did not deliberately take risks and when he got into his scrapes his way of getting out of them was maybe calculating but mundane rather than spectacular.  On the other hand, it was necessary to do what was right - to abide by responsibilities.  If  these gentlemen really wanted and needed his services and there was really nobody else  - then in the absence of rival responsibilities, it was necessary to accept.  Despite his protestations, The Accused really supposed he would be the right person.  It could turn out to be a pretence.  But then he could always dive off the yacht.  He reckoned himself to be a strong swimmer and to be able to find himself back to land from however many miles out.  He would have kept a mental map of  the itinerary.   Still, the reader may point out, escape might not be so easy.  The Accused had acted out all the situations that might have arisen in his mind.   The author confesses that at that stage of  his career The Accused still supposed he had some divine protection, that God, after taking so much trouble to educate The Accused, was not going to allow the experiment to terminate prematurely while all was still going well.

The Accused had his chess club and his household in Nottingham.. and also, although he did not necessarily see it that way, a degree of security.  But his main inhibition was that he felt that his parents needed him, that they could not accommodate to his emigrating.

The Accused also attended several meetings of  the Gay Medical Association.  He turned out to be the only medically qualified person ever to have attended a meeting!   The Editor (and part-time nude model) of  Forum Magazine turned up.

“Whom do you work for?” the editrix asked The Accused.

This naivety or apparent naivety was shared also by the Scientologists, the only people in the land who dared campaign against electroconvulsive therapy - for which reason the Royal College of  Psychiatrists tried to persuade the government to throw them out of  the country.  The Scientologists would phone up The Accused in Leicester, supposing he was or could be employed as a psychiatrist.. and that there existed psychiatrists in employment who shared or were prepared to admit sharing their antipsychiatric views.  The editrix appeared to suppose that a medic could be employable as a medic or anything else if he attended the meetings of a Gay Medical Association or did not aver that the alleged homosexuals should be shot at dawn.  Forbidden theories are not necessarily wrong.  But amongst employed doctors there is a universal consensus against them.

    “I belong to Intercrook”, retorted The Accused.

    “Oh, you are with Intercrook!”, exclaimed the editrix knowledgeably, as if she was as familiar with Intercrook as with Barclay’s Bank, but then added, “By the way, what is Intercrook?”

     “Oh, just as there is Interpol, there is Intercrook.  I call myself Director, Colonel R1, of the Intercrook International Counterintelligence Agency....”

The editrix was looking for a medically qualified counsellor for gays.  The Accused was offered the job - on the condition that he lived in London.  It seemed to The Accused that this was not feasible.  His likely advice to the alleged gays was that they were entirely normal and should keep well away from medics.  The editrix, he supposed, wanted somebody who was a doctor - who was acceptable amongst doctors as a doctor, who applied his knowledge as a doctor.  She supposed apparently that there existed such doctors who were sympathetic towards gays or that medical training provided anything of used to alleged gays.   If she had solicited him as a psychology graduate, which he was, that would have been a different matter.. or she could have solicited him as an eccentric revolutionary.  But, if he conducted himself in such a post honestly he would be relying on his knowledge of the real world, not on medical training.  The medics would disown them... deny that he was one of  their number.  It is true that his parents lived in London - and as a matter of fact he was staying overnight with his parents, who knew was attending this meeting.  But nevertheless he supposed he would be unwelcome as a permanent fixture.  They supposed he was a homosexual and that his presence would disgrace them with the neighbourhood and the Jewish community, whom Accused-mum supposed were intensely homophobic (because she had met a collection of  KGB-friendly psychiatrists when meddling with The Accused’s affairs in l964-5).  He supposed that this post would be to Accused-mum particularly objectionable and embarrass her with her social worker connections and committees.  The Accused supposed it was not economically feasible to move to London and not economically feasible to commute.

The Accused was familiar with the diminutive post-deduction wages he had earned as hospital doctor.  He had never earned a normal wage.   It therefore did not occur to him how much he would be paid for this post.  The pay would have been comparable to that of  General Practitioners paid for the session.  With that sort of pay he could easily have commuted from Nottingham and, if necessary, taken cheap overnight hostel accommodation or even hired a room and have had more than sufficient left over.  It is perhaps unfortunate that The Accused did not find his way to accepting the offer.  In the l980s GMAs, now sponsored by drug companies, were to proliferate and be infiltrated by doctors and there was nobody available well-enough informed to protect the alleged gays (and the world in general) from the AIDS propaganda.  

The gathering suggested that they repair to a gay club.  The Accused, who was going to central London anyway, accompanied them as far as he door of  the club but no further.  Despite persuasion, he supposed it would be too expensive to get in and that he was far too poor to be acceptable to the gathering or to the club.   The Accused soon thereafter abandoned any connection with the Gay Medical Association.  He felt that an ambition to cash in on ‘counselling’ induced them to espouse the assumption that the alleged gays differed from other people.  They needed rather to be told they were the same as everyone else and did not need counselling.

Amongst the visitors to Harley Street, a friend of  The Accused, was Rick Turnip, a former childrens’ home youth with a past record of  burglary.   This skill proved useful when the miners next door at number seven locked themselves out.  Rick climbed up a drainpipe,  managed to manoevre himself onto an upstairs window sill, force the catch with a table-knife slipped between the overlap between the two sash windows, climbed in and opened the back door.   However, it turned out that Dan Buster also nurtured burglarious ambitions.

 Lucy formed a suspicion that Freddy was enrolling Dan Buster to steal lead from Clearance Areas houses that had been abandoned prior to demolition.  She interrogated Freddy - who denied it.   So we have to assume that Freddy was not responsible.  Nevertheless Dan was arrested on suspicion of  burglary and stealing lead.   “A woman”, said the police was witness to his and friends’ entering a house.   Dan, it turns out, had been stealing lead and it is likely that the police had proof - such as through apprehending him in possession of  a bagful of  lead piping and an assortment of  burgarious tools.  In the view of the police,  Dan was insufficiently sophisticated to avoid getting caught.   The Accused suspected so as well.   Dan eventually produced a charge sheet listing several hundred charges - thereby afflicting on Harley Street the highest crime rate in Britain and on 9 Harley Street the highest crime rate on the road.   There was a long catalogue of  driving offences - driving without a licence, without insurance and so forth - and a string of burglaries. 

Had Dan really committed all these burglaries, asked The Accused.  Dan said he had.   The performance of  these burglaries and their retention in memory sufficiently for confession appeared to be near miraculous achievements.  But Dan then admitted that policemen had taken  him round Nottingham in a car.  “Did you do this one?”.  “Did you do that one?”.  Dan said he did not know where he was and did not know whether he had committed the burglaries or not.   But he answered “Yes!  Yes!!.  Dan may have committed these burglaries.   It is not usual for a crime wave to be perpetrated by one youth or small band of  friends.   Also, pilfering from abandoned houses was not regarded locally as major crime.   It was more recycling of  products which were useful to those remaining in the district, possibly obtainable by no other means.  Freddy, it is alleged,  would knock down walls of  houses to be demolished to as to explore within and apprehend contents without being seen from outside.

In financial terms, little or nothing was made from such ‘thefts’ or rescue of items to be apprehended by council employees, but it turned out that one of  the houses which Dan confessed entering turned out to have been inhabited.   The number of thefts to which Dan confessed would not, in itself, increase the penalty.  The felon pleads guilty to the most serious, while the others are ‘taken into account’ (and known therefore as T.I.C.s).  The alleged felon cannot then be charged with them on a subsequent occasion.  It has been claimed that allocation of  TICs is somewhat arbitrary and used to reduced the number of  ‘unsolved’ reported crimes.   Dan was sentenced to eight months at North Sea Camp. [Where a custodial sentence is so many months, the actual detention is for some shorter period determined by current Home Office policy].

The Accused, while carrying a small table that originated from an abandoned house in a demolition area, encountered a policeman.  This was not supposed to happen.  The policeman was not on a regular beat and, no doubt, was attending to some other business.  He hardly was likely to waste public money and his own time and that of  some Magistrate’s court in pursuing a charge of larceny which was likely to result in a conditional discharge or acquittal.  But at the same time he was not supposed to turn a blind eye to the commission of a crime, or what might have been a crime.  The Accused could have returned the desk to the tip and come back later to retrieve it on the assumption that no policeman would notice him or be forced into noticing him on the second attempt.  But this could be interpreted as conceding that such abandoned goods were not apprehendable.  It was better to establish a licence.   The Accused pointed out that the desk had had been ‘abandoned’ - found on a patch of  land that was used as a rubbish tip.   Rescue of ‘abandoned’ goods, if in fact abandoned, is permissible - and, in fact, although abandoned houses under compulsory purchase become council property, it is not clear to what extent the contents are council property or whether even the felon can charge the council for taking them away (since the coucil will eventually pay a private contractor to do so anyway).  The Accused suspects that is was The Accused who had himself transferred the table on an earlier occasion from a semi-demolished abandoned house to the tip on an earlier occasion in order to set up a defence.  The officer replied however that despite being thrown out on a rubbish heap it was still council property.  So The Accused replied that if  the council wanted it back they had only to ask him for it.  So the policeman let him carry it home.

Freddy was called  Sidney Frederick Rose.   He had an older brother who was called Frederick Sidney Rose.  Both were known as Freddy.   Freddy was banned from driving, but had he so chosen he could have used his brother’s driving licence.    

Freddy, and his elder brother, also called Freddy, discovered that the Ministry of  Defence was putting out to tender the removal of  submarine netting from Loch Ewe nuclear submarine base in the Highlands of  Scotland (that is, the scrapmerchants offered a sum, to be borrowed from a bank, to the Ministry and, if succesful, removed the submarine netting and sold it).  The Accused scoffed.  Iron was the commonest element in the earth’s crust.  Joe Bloggs of  the British Steel Corporation shovelled out millions of tons of ore a year out of an open cast pit.  It was then poured into a large furnace next door and converted to molten steel of  the required composition - and the liquid was then allowed to flow into moulds.  They were intending to a large but nevertheless much smaller quantity of iron out of  the sea and then transport it across the Highlands of  Scotland to Middlesborough.  The money would have to be borrowed from a bank and would set up an unpayable debt (which The Accused supposed was regarded as an acceptable means of doing business in the Meadows and even interpreted as making a profit, but which did not meet with his approval.). The only chance of profit, he averred, was for them to know something nobody else knew - such as that the submarine wire contained significant quantitites of molybenum, nickel or tin. 

Freddy senior nevertheless obtained a sample of  the netting and sent for analysis.  The Accused whined that he could have analysed it and could have performed investigations to discover how to separate any valuable components.  He couldn’t, of course.  He didn’t have the equipment.  But he believed in self-service.  There wasn’t any molybenum, nickel or tin.  The steel was the cheapest available.  But the Freddies thought the project was worth pursuing nevertheless.   The Accused was appointed the supposedly respectable managing director of  the consortium with a posh voice.   The Accused contributed ten or twenty pounds towards expenses (but was asked for nothing at all further in the course of  the journey).  Freddy Junior had lost his driving licence.  Freddy Junior was called Sidney Frederick Rose and Freddy Senior was called Frederick Senior Rose.  So Freddy Junior could have driven using his brother’s driving licence.  But Freddy Senior drove Freddy Junior and The Accused to Scotland.

They drove through Glasgow, where there were one-way streets - though traffic drove both ways down these one-way streets and on both sides!   The pedestrian population, appeared, as the Freddies put it, to progress one step back and two to the side.   The party dropped into a pub in the centre of  Glasgow.   A gentleman was having an argument with the landlord.

“You are drunk!”, said the Landlord, “I am not serving you with any more!”.

“Just one more pint and then I’ll go!”.

“O.K.  Just one more pint, but no more!”.

   The landlord then poured out a pint of  whisky!  The landlord explained to the surprised Englanders that under Scottish laws of  taxation whisky was cheaper per volume than beer  - and that therefore everyone drank whisky.

The journey then proceeded along narrow roads alongside Lochs.   Along these roads Scottish motorists drove (in both directions) as if  on a speedway.   The Freddies thought it appropriate that there was a pub at one end of  one of  these lochside roads and a scrapyard at the other.   The Accused looked on the map and formed a suspicion that they were heading for the wrong Loch Ewe.   The Freddies insisted that they knew where they were going.   However, eventually it turned out that they had been heading for the wrong Loch Ewe.   So they were delayed in their journey and spent the night in  a croft on the bank of  Loch Ness.  There was  a genuine black sheep amongst the assorted livestock surrounding the cottage.  The  Accused made inquiries about the Loch Ness Monster.   The evidence published occasionally in newspapers by investigators was obviously highly questionable but it was said that there had sightings (in the early twentieth century)  by the local residents.   The Accused pointed out that the lake drained into the sea via a river and that it was possible that there was a connection with the sea also via a subterranean tunnel (The Accused did not know this was known to be the case) and that it was possible that some sea animal therefrom could enter the (thirty mile long) lake.  But the crofters doubted that any local had ever claimed to have seen such a monster.   The lake, they said, was so polluted and opaque to light that not even fish could survive in it, let alone some large animal living at great depth.  The threesome visited a nightclub in Inverness, then still a small town, and found that the news had preceded them that three English ‘giants’ had descended upon them (despite The Accused being only 5ft 8”).   Next day the party continued to Loch Ewe.   The Accused sat in the car while the two Freddies spoke to the officer in charge, a young man to whom the Freddies insisted on referring as Commodore Energy.  It turned out that to apprehend the submarine netting it was necessary  for the scrap dealers to provide their own dredging vessel.   The only suitable vessels in existence could be hired from the navy at Portsmouth.   They would also have to build a road from Loch Ewe to Inverness.    This was reported to The Accused.   The Accused asked, as a matter of  interest, whether the wire could be transported via sea rather than road.   The Freddies returned to the commodore and then reported that this was a possibility, though not considered very practicable.   “It is more practicable than building a road!”, pointed out The Accused.  “Is there any further commercial value in the road once we have built it?”   It would have been necessary to set up a limited company and borrow money to build road from a bank.   The Accused said little to discourage but found it difficult to see how this project could make a profit. 

Freddy Senior was not yet prepared to give up and said he intended to consult tame expert friends.   After a suitable face-saving interval the Freddies admitted that the project was not commercially feasible.   The journey, however, was an adventure and the facts cited turn out to have further historical interest since it was a similar contract to recover submarine netting from a nuclear base in South Georgia that was to precipitate the Falklands War!

The Accused was walking through Nottingham when he espied a very tall middle aged man in an expensive pin-stripe suit carrying an attache case.   The Accused was reminded of a newspaper cartoon: ‘MI5 mingling unobtrusively with the locals’ - but with ‘CIA’ in place of ‘MI5’.  The Accused espied this gentleman again on several more occasions during his walk.  He espied him again several more times during his journey.  Eventually, The Accused decided to stand  by a bus-stop on Mansfield Road.   The tall man duly arrived.  The gentleman could have opened the conversation with ‘Is this the right way to Newark’ or ‘Look at the woman’s legs’.  This would have been easier for The Accused to handle than what happened.  The gentleman began immediately by asking The Accused’s views on communism!  The Accused just boringly recited his views on communism and the gentleman walked off.

Mr Marshall (his real name), the secretary of  the Cosmopolitan Debating Society, was regularly amongst those who sat on the walls surrounding Nottingham’s Slab Square.   One one occasion The Accused dropped in one of  the Society’s debates.   This was attended by a rotund gentlemen who turned out to be secretary of  city’s National Front (a political party, some of  whose members had thuggish tendencies,  not enamoured of  foreigners).   This gentleman, though it had little to do with the topic, held what was presumably his usual speech.   This included a tirade against the queers.   So The Accused stood up and urged he be more conciliatory towards the queers.   Queerness in one sense was a feature of  butch male organisations such as that to which he belonged, though he understood that that sort of  queerness was considered to be heterosexuality.   However, such organisations also were apt to have some scorn of  those with an artistic temperament - who might seem to them be irresponsible paracites.  But it was not only material values that made life worth living.   The queers made the world a more attractive place.  They were responsible for all that was artistic.   They had forever to entertain others, to appear cheerful, while really they had to undergo misery and persecution and were destined to die young.   The Accused had expected an unfriendly reaction from the fascist who, instead, stood up again and expressed his agreement with The Accused!

The Accused’s adventures with the Junior Hospital Doctors’ Association took place in l974-5.  The reader has been acquainted with the history and eccentricities of  junior hospital doctors’ terms of  service.   Amongst these was the existence of  several alternative contracts offered to doctors who had been qualified a similar number of  years and who were doing similar work.   Under ‘NHS’ contracts doctors did an unlimited amount of  work for an unlimited number of hours for a fixed weekly wage - with creative deductions that increased with the amount of work done.   There was also no limitation on the type of work done, including, for instance, the work of  porters and secretaries.  A doctor on a ‘GP’  contract was paid a much higher rate for sessions of  allegedly two hours of easier work.   An agency doctor was paid even more.   Hospital administrators were taking advantage of  the ‘NHS’ terms by paying imported doctors (after creative deductions)  hardly anything at all and relying on their own governments to pay ‘educational grants’.    The Accused in l972 had felt that contracts imposed on doctors - and hospital administrators tried to impose contracts which were even less favourable than the Ministry of  Health Conditions of  Service - were illegal under the nineteenth century Truck Acts on account of  compulsory deductions for superannuation and for food in circumstances where the hours worked by the doctor were such as to leave no time for cooking or shopping (and there might be no cooking facilities that offered employees the alternative of preparing their own meals).   The Conservative Government in l972 decided that the terms of  service offered hospital doctors were illegal under what the Labour Party had called the Trade Union Act but which they had renamed the Industrial Relations Act.   This was because a doctors’ duties were not defined and he could be asked within the hours he was working a fixed period of  time to do any type of work and any amount of  it - and the work of  any number of  people.   The government apparantly did not know that doctors were expected to work for no pay at all.   The wages were calculated on the assumption that they worked 38 hours a week - but they might be working 168 hours a week, not merely 130 hours for nothing but with less pay in the end that they would have obtained for the 38 hours.  The British Medical Association did not tell the government all that it ought to have known or correct their ignorance.  Government civil servants therefore designed a new contract to be offered doctors under which duties were defined and there were substantial overtime payments when doctors worked over eighty hours a week.

The (Tory) government in l972 then handed over the new contracts to the British Medical Association for their comments.   The British Medical Association, in an attempt to compete with the Junior Hospital Doctors’ Association, set up what they called a Junior Doctors’  Committee.   The Accused described a photograph of  its members as the replica of  their fathers - obese General Practitioners in pinstripe suits “laden with adipose tissue and microglia”.  They were yesmen morons, he supposed.   However, the BMA sat on the contracts.   Once the government had given to them to the BMA, nothing further was heard.  In consequence of  The Accused writing the article ‘Yesterday Once More’ in World Medicine, The Accused was asked to become representative of  the Junior Hospital Doctors’ Association for the Trent Region, the largest and most underfunded region in the NHS.   Now interest in the contracts was revived by the BMA but it appeared more that the BMA was hoping to use them to undermine the government.  The Accused noted that there was an increasing presence of  South Africans amongst BMA and also JHDA representatives.  The BMA and Press were claiming that the government were and had been obstructing these contracts whereas in fact the government had written them and the BMA was obstructing.   The Accused claims that the contracts eventually adopted were as written in l972 by the civil servants except for some amendments The Accused had suggested in an article published in On Call.  This misrepresentation of  fact, the BMA appeared to hope, would be used as a basis for discrediting the government.  The government circulated doctors to explain what it considered the facts, but doctors have no time for politics and reading, doctors changed jobs so often that the circulars were unlikely to be sent to the correct destination - and the circulars remained unopened in pigeon holes which the doctors might not even know about.

Hospital administrators appeared even to be encouraging doctors to agitate on behalf of  the contracts - against the government - whereas traditionally any doctor involved in such politics would have been instantly and permanently sacked from the NHS!   This was highly suspicious.   The Accused was asked to speak on behalf of  the JHDA (together with reps of  the BMA and Medical Practitioners’ Union - a minority left wing organisation associated with the Association of  Technical and Managerial Staff) at a public meeting of  junior doctors at the Leicester Royal Infirmary.   That the management should have allowed its premises to be used for this purpose and should not merely have permitted but encouraged junior staff  to attend appeared to The Accused to defy credibility.   There was in this something that was bogus and, therefore, The Accused chose to say little and do so not with excessive intelligence.  He no more than pointed out that the failure to pay doctors was a relic of  ancient military officer class custom.   Young military officers, in former eras, instead of  being paid, had to buy their commissions and were subsidised by their parents (who would be older military officers).

 Regional Representatives were urged by the office lady (not a doctor) who was the actual administrator of  the JHDA to call regional meetings and hold elections prior to the convention of  a  Special Representatives Meeting at St Georges’ Hospital in Fulham at which the proposed contracts would be discussed.   The Accused hired out a hall in a city centre pub - the landlord, to his surprise, displayed no scorn at being approached by degenerate vermin such as The Accused - and circularised members in the region. [But then organisers were always impoverished degenerate vermin].  However, besides The Accused only one other member turned up, an Indian gentleman.   The Accused suggested therefore that he go to London to attend the meeting.   After all the gentleman was a genuine doctor - working as a doctor - while The Accused was not.  But this, to some degree, was bluff.   The Accused did attend the meeting.

In the Victoria Centre, on his way to the bus station, The Accused met John Parry.  John said he wanted to come too.   The Accused said he could not afford to pay for his transport and, in any case, it would be necessary to evade anyone who might follow.  John however considered himself as expert at evasion as The Accused.  So they made their way to the Sandiacre M1 junction.   John was carrying a bottle and projecting himself to those who pass by as ostentatiously gay.   The plan was for John to draw attention to himself so that any followers would be fixed onto him and would not notice if  The Accused diverted (and they could rejoin later).  The Accused claims that they then went on a ‘zig zig path’ to outwit any  South  Africans or others who might not wish The Accused to attend the meeting.   After all,  he was the only free agent amongst medics and the adoption of  the contracts very much depended on him!   That the reader sensibly supposes that there was no chance of  there being any such saboteurs is irrelevent.  It always necessary to take precautions.  However, it appears that essentially they hitch-hiked to the Rugby M1 junction, hung around a while in the vicinity of  the M1 and then caught a train from Rugby station.   In London they booked in in a cheap hostel espoused by The Accused in Earls Court.   They then sneaked into a nearby gay club and The Accused sneaked out again.

The Accused sat himself down in a Wimpy Bar on Earls Court Road.   A young lad came in, with the sunburnt face, white T-shirt, blue jeans and white tennis shoes that characterised the sons of  American senators.   He put coinage in the jukebox near where The Accused sat -- and Elton John began to singing:  “Daniel, my brother, you are older than me.  Do you still feel the pain?”.   The song has some similarities to by Byron entitled ‘On a distant view of  the school at Harrow on the Hill’.   The youth then sat down on The Accused’s table.   The Accused identified himself as a psychologist - an alias he commonly adopted.

“Can you read my thoughts?”

“I can look through your eyes and see what lies at the back of  your head...But not because I am a psychologist.   Nevertheless,  if somebody tells you what you are thinking,  you put up a screen against it ..You become even less aware of  yourself  than you were before.   So you are going  to tell me!”

The reader should not assume that The Accused believed this.   He was just unwilling to take the risk of  being wrong.

“Am I going to tell you?”

“Yes!  You are going to tell me everything!”

He was the son of  an  American diplomat, he said, who was currently locked up in conference with President Makarios in Cyprus.   He and his older brother had escaped from their  CIA agents and secretly come to London.   He spent his life surrounded by CIA agents, he claimed.   He knew every agent in the CIA.

“You should have brought them with you!”, said The Accused, “Then they could have joined with mine

        and we could have had a party!”

The Accused claimed to have even more CIA agents than this youth - including some with which the youth was not acquainted.  However, he said, the young man’s father and the CIA agents knew very well where he was.   Where else would he be?  They had deliberately let him escape!.   The youth lamented that two uncles had been assassinated by the CIA.    He feared that his father would be assassinated by the CIA.

“In Britain”, The Accused remarked, “all that is unpleasant in American politics is attributed to the

    CIA.  Is that so too in the USA itself?”

Apparently it was.

    If you read or believe the newspapers - who don’t know any better - you blame all on the CIA, even if you have some acquaintance with the CIA.  The CIA are not supposed to operate in Britain.  Britain and the USA are allies and don’t spy on another.  But they do neverless.  But the CIA are crude, obvious and harmless.  They get lots of money and they have to engage in some tomfoolery to satisfy their chiefs and keep up the money flow.  But it is the maintainance of  the money flow that is the objective - not spying, sabotage or assassination.  Spying is a business and spies in different countries are no more against each other than doctors or scientists in different countries.  They keep each other in business.  Some objective is set up by the chiefs - and it is important to the agent on the ground - or the asset or whatever you call him - that the objective is never achieved and that the money flow is maintained by apparently plausible attempts... our MI6 was ordered to assassinate President Nasser.  But all they did was tell Nasser and have a good laugh...

    “But if there is an organisation which has been assassinating your relatives it is the FBI, not CIA.  Your FBI concerns itself - or, at any rate, it used to - with internal affairs, espionage in the USSR and with assassinating the President if he is supposedly insane.  Your President Kennedy had damaged his adrenal glands in a plane crash, was being treated with steroids and that could be regarded as affecting his judgement...The Lee Harvey Oswald who was blamed for this had previously worked in Russia.. which means, if  the story is true, he might have been FBI, but not CIA....Don’t worry about the CIA.  They are harmless...”

The youth replied that this had never occurred to him, but now that The Accused had mentioned it, he realised that the Accused was quite correct.  He quoted some ordinances with serial numbers.

The Accused related the story told him by Dr Denham in l964 that Senator McNamara’s fourteen year old son was thrown into St Clement’s psychiatric hospital because he had told a London policeman that his father was the American Defence Secretary - and was fortunate that his father turned up to rescue him before he was ECT’d.

“People think we know the McNamaras”, said the youth, “..because we are both Irish and all that..But

     America is a much bigger place than Britain.   We have never even met any of  the McNamaras!”

The youth said he had come to Britain with the aim of  seeking  political asylum.  Was that possible?   The Accused said it was not possible for citizens of  the USA or any other country considered to be ‘allies’ to gain political asylum in Britain.   Could he then be an illegal immigrant, asked the youth.  Yes, said The Accused, Britain, like the USA, welcomed illegal immigrants with open arms.   From a government’s point of  view, the illegal immigrant was the ideal commodity.   They could be used.   But they had no rights and if  they were no longer wanted it was possible to get rid of  them!  But why did he want to become an illegal immigrant?   If  he had some argument with his father, then perhaps The Accused could speak to his father.   Although his father might be an elevated bigwig and The Accused an insignificant tramp,  it would turn out that his father respected people for what they were rather than for how they were treated by society by which they were surrounded.

The youth replied that he had no doubt at all that his father would be prepared to meet with The Accused.   Everyone knew that Britain was an oligarchy in which the most able people were sleeping on the streets [an allegation commonly made by foreigners].  American attitudes differed.  Anyone in the USA, however humble his origins, could become President.   (There was some ancillary discussion on what the youth meant by this).  However, the chat with the father was unnecessary.  His father fully sympathised with him.   It was not his father who was the problem.  Despite the Hollywood images projected of  the male and female and the masculinist image of  USA plutocracy, the USA dynasties were matriarchies - ruled by women.   He feared this oppression by women.  He had remained at home so far only because he considered it his duty to protect his father from his mother. 

    “So, if you go back, they are going to put you into a Swiss Clinic?”

    “My family are so rich that they can buy their own Swiss Clinic!”

    “Oh yes, that’s right!  You will be provided with a large house and a large garden surrounded with a high wall - which you will have to climb over to meet lady friends in Harlem...”

    “Do you know Harlem?”

    “According to newspapers, no white can set foot on Harlem without being mugged and raped.   But then, because that is what is believed, no white sets foot and they don’t know if  they would be mugged and raped.  I suspect that it depends who you are.  I suspect I would be quite safe in Harlem...”

     “You would!  I have never had any trouble in Harlem!”

     “So this great wall is put up to keep you from consorting with women or whatever?”

     “No...You don’t understand quite rich my family are.   I would be provided with women.  I would be provided with anything I want!”

    “But then you will not have everything you want...You’ll have no friends, no liberty, no voice...”

The Accused apologised that he was unable to accommodate the youth, as he had requested, as an illegal immigrant in his house in Nottingham.   It was, as far as the youth was concerned, the unsafest place in Britain, with more CIA agents than he had ever seen.   Some story would invented that would be an embarrassment not only to The Accused but to the youth.

The youth suggested that The Accused take him on a guided tour of  the nightlife and hotels of  London.  The Accused replied that he doubted that he was qualified to be such a guide and that he could not afford to do so.   The youth said he had plenty money and would pay. 

“Perhaps I might”, said The Accused, “But I won’t.   America might be a big place..but the world is a small place.   It has evolved with a hidden logic.   You came here to meet me..that I might pass on a message.   In ten years time I will open the newspaper and read that you have, at the age of  twenty six, committed suicide.   It will say you were a chronic drug addict.  It won’t be true - but that is what it will say.  I know that will happen and that I cannot prevent it from happening.    In ten years time all who were the hope of  the world will be dead and gone..only I will be left.  I have always known that!  But nevertheless I have to pass you a message so that that will not happen.   The pain...according to Byron, who inspired that song, lasts as long as you live..and forever!   If anything, as you grow older, it gets worse!   When you are young and attractive you always have friends....

“Your grandfather may have been a gangster...”

“Was he a gangster?  That never occurred to me.   I suppose he was a gangster....”

“A bootlegger, a gangster, some manner of criminal on whose ill gotten gains your wealth and privliges rest.. that may be how you look at it...”

    “I havn’t looked at it like that..but that is probably how it is!”

    “The criminals, when they become rich, spend their money for their children to be brought up to be highly educated and highly respectable.   The children thus don’t inherit the necessary nastiness to survive in a world of  nastiness..  You should not suppose that because you have such a dubious inheritance that there is no value in that inheritance and no value in you.  Everyone has a dubious inheritance.   The civilisation and democracy in this country is built on the achievements of  mass murderers.

    “You may suppose you have learnt nothing from your background and upbringing.   I said I could read your thoughts.  Nobody else can.  I can do so because during my earliest years I was surrounded by psychology and psychiatry and all that.... I didn’t know I was learning anything  others did not learn or understood anything that others did not understand.  I had no ambition to be the world’s greatest psychologist.   It is the same with you.   You have been surrounded all your life by politics.  You know all the procedures.  Thought this will never have occurred to you.. other people don’t.  But you belong to the future.  Everybody has their era.   You are to be President in the year 2004.

    “The best people, those the world needs, those upon whom the future and a better world depends, are always alone, despised and persecuted.   When you leave me you will return home.  What you face is  thirty years of  loneliness and misery.   You will feel like giving up...that life is not worth living.   Throughout these decades of  suffering that are ahead - never forget what I have told you!  If you hang on - you will be President in 2004!”

The Accused next day found the new St George’s Hospital in Fulham.   St George’s Hospital had formerly been on Hyde Park.   Now it was housed in a massive skyscraper.   But nothing seemed to be happening in the skyscraper.   There were few beds in the wards.   There were few patients in the beds.   The Accused in the lift met the representative of  the Hospital Consultants’ Association.   The Accused himself had suggested that the JHDA should amalgamate with this.   The Accused was not expected and attended as an observer.  He was greatly shocked by what befell.   The meeting was dominated by the London and Southern regions - which outnumbered everyone else.   There appeared to be a display of  unprincipled greed and selfishness.   Young Dr Double-Barrell, in rabble-rousing style invective,  promised to call on strike in his northern region more junior doctors than were employed in the whole country.   It is doubtful that he could have persuaded a single doctor to go on strike - other than surgeons jacking up their waiting lists and fuelling their private practices!   Another doctor who had been given some press publicity, an ‘Australian’ (a term that was apt to mean ‘South African’), who, like Dr Double-Barrell, had had his publicity in the Tory Press, ranted that in Britain he was paid “only thirteen thousand pounds a year!”.   In Australia this would be considered a pittance beyond belief.   What junior doctor in Britain earned thirteen thousand pounds a year?   The Accused, averaging over a hundred hours a week, had been paid after deductions less than one thousand pounds a year!   Then there was a great Wigston-Mafia-style clamour that there should be included in the contract a  ‘London Allowance’.   The majority of  doctors in Britain worked in London and the majority of  delegates worked in London and so this was likely to be approved.   The Accused stood up to relate that their assessment of  the relative plight of  Londoners was unrealistic.  Those in provincial hospitals worked longer hours, had heavier duties and were afflicted with higher wage deductions and in other respects the provincials had a higher cost of  living and a harder time.   So it was suggested that there should be a Midlands allowance, and an Ireland allowance and an allowance for everyone present.

It turned out also that delegates for the most part had not been elected by their members, had not held any meetings or attempted to organise any election and, if  they had, the meetings were attended by themselves alone!  In retrospect,  this may be more sinister than appeared at the time..since the majority of  delegates were also their local BMA delegates and the JHDA committee in consequence consisted almost entirely of  BMA delegates.  These claimed that the government, on account of  the l948 agreement with Nye Bevan,  communicated only with the BMA and refused to speak to the JHDA!   All information given to the JHDA committee and the JHDA was via these BMA representatives.  They claimed that the government opposed the contracts because they were contrary to the ‘social contract’, the (Labour) government’s name for their industrial policy.

So the JHDA had been subverted by BMA plants - most of whom, according to The Accused, were South Africans or their supporters.  However, it turned out that the treasurer was a genuine JHDA member.  What the BMA reps claimed, The Accused told him, was rubbish.   This was a Labour government, not a Tory government, and they were prepared to speak to everyone, not just the BMA.   They were very anxious to get into contact with the JHDA.   The claim that the government supposed the new contracts to be contrary to the ‘social contract’ was ridiculous.  Under the existing terms of  service, doctors were paid for 36 hours a week and for any hours above that, up to 168 a week, they were paid nothing whatsoever.   It was contrary to the social contract for workers to be paid nothing for their work!   What was really happening was that the BMA, as always, were pleading for their ‘differential’.   They wanted the money earmarked for the junior doctors to go to their consultants and G.P.s.  Now that was contrary to the social contract!   Where valid terms of  service already existed, only pay increases up to a certain percentage were permitted.   The consultants and G.P.s, who already were well paid, had already had more than their permitted pay increases!  It was necessary for genuine JHDA reps to get into contact with the government - and then there would soon be agreement on the contracts!

“How do we do that?  The BMA reps say the government won’t speak to the JHDA!”

“Phone up the Minister of  Health,  Barbara Castle.   She will be expecting your call!  Do it indirectly via her husband (Lord Castle) who is editor of  the Daily Mirror”

“But what do we tell the BMA reps?  They could cause trouble!”

“No, they can’t!  They’ll be faced with a fait accompli!   If  they cause trouble, then then you publicise what you have been up to .. and that is too embarrassing for the BMA and their reps to risk!

“So what do we do with the BMA reps?”

“If they quietly agree to the terms, then you promise not to blow the whistle or to reveal what really happened!”

The G.P.s and consultants did get a cut ..but The Accused claims that he personally was responsible for the doctors getting these momentous contracts against the opposition of  the BMA, which pretended to be promoting them, though he himself was not to benefit from them and was to be persecuted by a medical profession that reaped the benefits.   He even went round claiming that he, one man alone, had outwitted a conspiracy on which the Rhodesian Secret Service had spent sixty million pounds.   He also, if this is true, cost the NHS a great deal of  money!   Under the former contracts it had been profitable for administrators to employ as few doctors as possible - but they then found no difficulty now,almost overnight, in employing twice as many junior doctors as before!  The Accused received a letter from the Chairman of  the JHDA, a Dr Sampson, a lady psychiatric registrar,  informing The Accused he was expelled from the association.   The Accused tried to join the Nottingham branch of  the Medical Practitioners’ Union but was refused admission.  He complained to the General Secretary of  the AMTS, a Mr Jenkins, was informed that the local branch was autonomous and that no reason need be given for their decision.

The Accused, after the meeting at St George’s Hospital, was unable to locate John Parry, but briefly encountered the elder brother of  the youth he had met at the Wimpey Bar on the previous evening.  ey Bar.   On his way back the coach carrying The Accused stopped for ten minutes at the Pool Meadow bus station, long enough for The Accused to fall in love with a young man whom he was never to see again.   He got out at Leicester, visited Briarwood and phoned his cousin Stephen (with whom he had not spoken since l965) in Hollywood to seek from him the identity of  the youth in the Wimpey Bar.   Stephen felt certain he could identify this youth and therefore a name may appear in propaganda previously written by The Accused.   That person indeed did die at the age of  twenty six in exactly the circumstances predicted by The Accused - but it turns out now that at least one other person (with a similarly appropriate elder brother) had similar credentials and an analagous fate.  At any rate, whoever it was, it seems unlikely that he was to become President in 2004.  The Accused attended a chess appointment - he was playing less regularly for Foxhunters on account of  the cost of  busfares - and, next day, took a  Barton’s bus to Nottingham.

Amongst Ken McKellar’s colourful friends when he had lived with The Accused at Stoneygate Avenue in l972 was Ben Franklin, an American citizen, technically an illegal immigrant, who could, if necessary, claim to be Canadian, who had had moral objections to fighting in Vietnam and now a postgraduate student at  Leicester University (who was not eligible for state support but receiving some grant, analagous to a Rhodes Scholarship, that was available to Americans and Canadians in Britain).   He had, at any rate, come via Canada, the Canadians not being hysterically inclined towards kicking out Americans and the British not being hysterically inclined towards kicking out Canadians.   There were a number of  such description living (but not necessarily known to each other) in the Highfields district of  Leicester.   They were apt to have a liking for cannabis.

Every week Lilian Langree would travel down to Leicester from Manchester to visit Ben Franklin.  As The Accused understood sociology, when boy meets girl, they get pregnant and marry - and any talk to the contrary is ritual.   However, Ben and his flatmates assured The Accused that Miss Langtree underwent these voyages because, and only because, Ben Franklin “has got a big prick” (and because the said prick was put to her disposal).   Any similar prick, if available, The Accused was assured would be equally satisfactory.   The Accused was not aware that any young lady could have such an obsession and thought it unlikely that a lady with such an obsession would find it necessary to travel all the way from Manchester to Leicester.

When The Accused was still working at Chestnut Grove, and still had his flat on East Park Road  he had travelled to Leicester on the same bus as Miss Lilian.   They chatted away and walked up the London Road and up Prebend Street where Ben and his friends had his flat. (  So the Accused says and believed - but actually Ben and his flatmates had lived there previously but did so no more).  

“You’ve got a house on East Park Road, havn’t you?”. 

“Yes, how do you know that?”

 “You’ve got a house somewhere round here, havn’t you?”

 “Well, yes, I don’t broadcast the fact, but I suppose in a sense I do”.

 “Aren’t we going to your house?”

 “Whyever should we go my house??”.

There was surely nothing of  interest at East Park Road.   The Accused took his leave.

On this occasion,  The Accused got onto the bus and found that Lilian was sitting at the front.  Lilian invited him to sit next to her.

        “It would be more comfortable at the back of  the bus!”, quoth Miss Lilian.

The Accused  assumed automatically that Miss Lilian was trying to get away from him.

“Do you really want to go the back?  Wouldn’t you prefer to sit here?  After all, you sat down here, so presumably you prefer it.  I didn’t mean to intrude.  I can go and sit over there!”

“No, it would be more confortable at the back.”

     “So you really want to sit at the back!?”

     “Yes, it is best at the back!”

     “Really, I didn’t know that.  It is best to sit in the middle..halfway between the wheels.   The seats over the wheels go up and down and those halfway between remain stationary.  You go at the back and I’ll stay here!”  [Yes, The Accused really was that naive].

     “If you don’t want to go to the back, then we can stay here and talk”.

So they talked.

    “I want to get shagged before I get back to Manchester”, said Miss Lilian.

    “You mean...as with Mr Franklin?  That would have been before returning to Manchester...”.

    “It seems to me a waste travelling all the way between Leicester and Manchester and not getting shagged on the way.”

     “I seem to remember that you were Mr Franklin’s girl friend.   That was you, wasn’t it?...  Somebody who looked like you”

     “I’ve never been his girlfriend.  There has never been anything between us.  His only attraction is that he has got a big prick!”

    “But havn’t you been travelling to Leicester to see him for years?   That is a sort of  marriage, isn’t it?”

     “No!  It’s never been that.  He had a big prick and that is all there is to it!”

     “Is that how he looks at it?”

     “Yes, of course it is!  I visit him because he has got a big prick!”

     “I’ve never heard of  such a thing.  Aren’t there any big pricks in Manchester?”

     “Not that I know of!  Well, probably there are... It’s a matter of  the men they come with.”

     “Oh, I see!  I don't know anything about Manchester men.  I didn’t know that!”

     “I’ve never been to Nottingham.  You have got a place in Nottingham, havn’t you.  Is it possible to get shagged in Nottingham?”

     “Well...I suppose it is.   I’ve got plenty friends there who I suppose would fulfil your requirements.   I don’t know how long it would take to find a volunteer...This shagging..surely it is a bit risky for the man.   The woman might get pregnant!”

     “That’s none of  the man’s affair.   It is the woman’s.   If  I get pregnant, the man is not involved.”

     “I find that hard to believe”

     “I’d like to visit Nottingham.  Could I spend the night at your place?”

     “You could.  But it is not up to feminine standards.  There is only an outside toilet and no bathroom - one bedroom, mattresses on the floor... You might not like the people who come in and out.   The road has the highest crime rate in Britain - my house the highest crime rate on the road....”

     “It doesn’t matter!”

     “I am not sure that there is anywhere in Nottingham where you would wish to go in the evening.   I don't have money.  You would probably not appreciate the places I go to...”.

     “It doesn’t matter...If  I can stay at your place, I’ll get off at Nottingham and get the bus to Manchester tomorrow.  It depends on whether I can stay at your place”.

     “I can’t afford to pay your busfare in the morning.”

     “It doesn’t matter. I’ve got plenty of  money!”

The Accused considered it pretentious to suppose that it might be his own prick she had in mind but as an outside observer realised the possibility might exist, though he would be exposing himself to ridicule should he mention it or hint at such a possibility.   However, he supposed, were that the objective, were it to be fulfilled, she would be impregnated - an eventuality beyond his economic means.   He could not afford contraceptives and knew nothing about them (There had been a supply at Harley Street but they had been borrowed and vandalised by the Dans).   He did not know that such young ladies came complete with contraception, or was not prepared to assume it or ask.

         “Well, yes, you can stay at my place if  you like..but I don’t think you would like it...”

They arrived at Broad Marsh bus station where Nottingham passengers usually boarded and disembarked on this Barton’s service.   

         “Shall I come to your place?”, asked Miss Lilian, “If I can come to your place, I’ll get out now!”

         “You wouldn’t want to..”

The Accused felt he was not entitled to issue an invitation.  She herself had to make a more definite statement of intent.  The bus then went on to Nottingham’s Victoria Bus Station.  The Accused got off, without issuing any positive invitation, and Miss Lilian remained.   Blame this lack of  civility on The Accused’s opinion of  himself and not his opinion of  Miss Lilian.  He thought he would see her again but, as it happens, he didn’t.    

 At the Victoria bus station The Accused happened to encounter John Parry, who had made his own way back to Nottingham.  The Accused reported his admiration for the resplendent youth he had briefly encountered in Coventry.   John replied that he knew whom The Accused meant - and that he was surprised that the youth had fallen in love without charging for it.   That, he said, was an unique and  incredible occurrence.   The Accused said he had on parting given the youth as a momento one of  the rings he was wearing - which had cost three shillings at the ring shop on Canning Circus (generosity on the part of  The Accused that was also an unique and incredible occurrence) but that the youth had not asked for it.   In that case,  John conceded, though he still seemed puzzled, that technically at least no rules had been broken and falling in love had been legitimised in accordance with the required financial regulations.
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