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The Accused was eventually informed by the Open University (that is, by a letter with the heading ‘Open University’) that he was exceeding the maximum number of courses permitted for a degree course by two half subjects..  The number had been reduced since the Accused was commencing his studies.  The Accused had to nominate which two of  the current subjects were to count as part of  his degree, but he would be permitted to continue with the other two and sit the examination, without the result counting towards his degree.  The Accused chose Modern Algebra and Quantum Mechanics but since he supposed that the Advanced Statistics and Differential Geometry Courses were necessary for his education he continued studying them too and was intending to set the examinations.

The Accused’s spectacles were replaced yearly.  His eyes were examined on behalf of an optician in Nottingham by  Dr Harris, formerly an opthalmologist at the General Hospital.  Dr Harris was suffering from the Parkinsonian tremor of advancing years.  He saw him as struggling to earn a living after retirement against advancing odds, bravely, in the manner of  Accused-dad who held on to his appointments for a long as he could.  But Mr Harris paradoxically felt pity for the younger and fitter Accused.  “People with eyes like yours”, he said, “endure misery all their lives.  You have been very courageous!”.

The Accused read his Open University units throughout summer l981 - reading them at times at the Victoria Park Pavilion.  There he would meet a ginger-haired lady who arrived by bicycle.  She urged the Accused on one occasion to walk with her round the park.  The purpose of  this was for her to tell him that she did not want to have sex, was nervous about having sex, or maybe she did want to have sex.  No such subject had ever been mentioned.  The Accused did not suppose that he was the object of  such thoughts.  He had been brought up to suppose that women were not interested in sex.  He thus supposed that she had for some unexplained reason she had taken the opportunity to say she was she was averse to copulation as a general principle, not in relation to some circumstances that might presently exist.  This gambit never had any effect on the Accused.  He would make no comment because he supposed it was none of  his affair.

The Accused on several occasions stopped to chat with a young lady on the stretch of  London Road between Springfield Road and the Victoria Park.  She patronised the Old Horse pub, she declared, and so the Accused occasionally dropped into that hostelry (opposite the Victoria Park) and did there occasionally meet with her.  On the evening of  the day in June when Prince Charles married Princess Diane, a national holiday and a warm day, the  Accused, in the evening decided to drop into this Old Horse.  Two ladies, Mistress A and Mistress B,  invited him to join them at their table.   Would he be so obliging, they asked, to retire to their house in Braunstone to copulate with Mistress B.  The Accused was surprised at this request, but for all he knew this happened all the time in pubs.  He hardly ever went to pubs.  He thought that it would be impolite to refuse.  Then Mistress B vanished briefly and Mistress A confessed that she was under orders not to entice the Accused for her own entertainment.  Mistress B was in the habit of  complaining that Mistress A snaffled all the men they procured in this manner.  The Accused said explained that if  he made a promise he kept to it.  This uninteresting episode is of  historical interest since he claims this is the last occasion he indulged in sexual activities with anyone.  There were in the subsequent three or four years some episodes with three or four young men, but the Accused claims that on these occasions he cooperated unwillingly out of  fear of  the companion - and that this does not count.  It is not necessarily true that the opportunity did not present itself for a number of  years more.  The Accused had never been allowed to earn a living and this had impeded him from forming responding to overtures from lady friends and from setting up permanent relationships, marriage or a family.  The persecutions by the alleged Bullying Liar had now again set up what was effectively homeless and inability to earn an income and his time was wasted also by other unnecessary victimisations, such as that during l981 by the General Medical Council.  During the summers, when wearing contact lenses, the Accused had made friends so readily that he supposed forever that the establishment of  human relationships could be delayed.  But then suddenly he was to find himself with his hair turning grey and his teeth falling out.  He attributed this rapid aging to the cold winters at Briarwood and perhaps also to his anxieties causing him to take up smoking cigarettes ad then cigars.  Suddenly he found that other people’s eyes no longer lit up when they espied him.  He was not aware that this had happened before it stopped happening!

Accused-dad was forced to retire from his last remaining job, as visiting psychiatrist to the Royal Philanthropic School at Royston.   The children at this home, it was explained, were frightened by the appearance his face was taking on with advancing years, the tremor of  his hands, more stooping gait and narrower strides.  He was, it was alleged, beginning to look like a character from a horror movie.  This might seem to be typical of  Parkinsonism - but it is not clear that it was.  He was not to have such an appearance consistently over future years.  One cause might have been anxiety.  The Accused would go to trips to town with his father - such for shopping on the market.  Accused-dad would suddenly develope a phobia that the Accused had an eccentric appearance and was attracting other peoples’ attention.  This induced the Parkinsonian appearance and shaking.   If  that caused people to look in his direction, he became even more convinced that this was on account of  the Accused and his anxiety would be enhanced.  A second possible cause was the methlydopa (and other drugs) he was prescribed for his alleged Parkinsonism.   Accused-mum supposed it was essential for him to consume such tablets, though she prescribed a much lower dose than that prescribed by the Golders Green neurologist.  Accused-dad had always been fearful of  Accused-mum’s high speed car driving and when a journey to London from Leicester in Accused-mum’s car was approaching, Accused-dad would start taking his tablets - which caused nightmares (or hallucinations when in bed at night), drops in blood pressure and assumption of  the Parkinsonian appearance.

Accused-dad was apt to object to the Accused inviting friends to Briarwood, particularly if  Accused-mum was also in residence.  He was very resentful when Phil Lucas paid a visit - physically assaulting the Accused.  The Accused did not necessarily object to such attacks.  Accused-dad increasingly allowed himself to be persuaded that he was suffering from Parkinsonism, paralysed and could not perform simple tasks.  If  the Accused annoyed him (which he might do deliberately), however, he suddenly became relieved of  all physical impediment!

The Accused would sit in the sun, adorned in his bathing trunks, studying his open university units during the summer.  He did not necessarily retain the bathing trunks, since he wished to be fully suntanned.  But he was wearing at least that when the side gate was open and a gang of  young girls came visiting.  But then they visited when Accused-dad was in residence.  Accused-dad looked at them disapprovingly from an upstairs window.  Briarwood has some resemblance to a castle and the girls supposed that Accused-dad was Dracula and subsequently kept away!  Accused-dad however was not as badly affected by Parkinsonism as Accused-mum supposed and in particular his intellectual powers were not affected.  He had before his retirement been forced to toe the party line in psychiatry and now had the opportunity of  making a more original contribution in literary form.   The Accused would have liked to assist him in this and still has an ambition to edit and publish some of  Accused-dad’s works - but Accused-mum was to take control too thoroughly for this to happen.

The Accused attended a summer school in Quantum Mechanics at Sussex University.   The Accused, as was his custom, lay in the sun studying the later units instead of  going to the lectures (as opposed to experiments or demonstrations).  An Open University lecturer, Mr Wildebeest, complained.  The Accused had to go to lectures.   The Accused complained.  He had to try to get a plausible grade at the examination, he explained.  The lectures were remedial teaching for people unable to follow the early units - the first third of  the course, which was sufficient to get a degree of  some sorts.   If  he could not understand those units, he would, in any case, be unable to get the required grade.   He had to spend his time studying the later units or, at the very least, those which the course had at that time reached.  Mr Wildebeest insisted however.  Perhaps he had been influenced by the Accused mentioning that he had been awarded a grade C for a Quantum Mechanics Computer Marked Assignment.  It was the only grade as low as C he ever received for any assignment and his point in mentioning was more that he suspected that the computer had been wrongly programmed rather than that he felt his performance had been inadequate.  The lowest two grades are dropped and it was not going to count anyway.  Next day however Mr Wildebeest profusely apologised.  The Accused’s course records had come through from Walton Hall (where the Open University was based).  He had spoken without being aware of  them.  [The only difference the results of  these l981 courses could make to the eventual class of degree was whether it would be with first class honours or not.  Two half subjects of  those counting as towards the degree would not count towards the total.  One half subject had been below Grade 2.  It followed therefore that he had to obtain a grade l in one 1981 subject or possibly a grade 2].  The Accused however attended the lecture/ tutorials which proved less tedious than expected.   At one session, the teacher, Mr Okapi, produced some typical examination questions.  The Accused to his surprise not merely found at first glance that he could see how to tackle them but felt he would have been happy to explain them to the rest of  the class.  So that perhaps proved helpful in producing a more confident approach.  But on the day after Mr Wildebeest’s apology the Accused again offended Mr Wildebeest. 

The reader may not know for certain which bus is going to arrive next, but she may know, on the basis of  experience, that there is an 80% chance of a school bus, a l0% chance of  a Not in Use bus, a nine per cent chance of  a number 81 and a one per cent chance of  the bus she wants, a number 83.  It can be said that there are probabilities of  the various outcomes or that there is uncertainty of  the outcome - and in this case, where there are known probabilities a mathematical measure of  uncertainty can be calculated.   An expert on buses may find that if  surveys are conducted at different locations the uncertainty remains the same but that probabilities (and the number of  the most probable buses) remains the same.   There is a zero probability of  the postman arriving at the reader’s house at eight in the morning.  But a figure can be put on the probability of  the postman arriving during a particular period of  time, such as between one millisecond to eight and one millisecond past eight.  It may be possible however to construct some mathematical function - a set of  numbers, one corresponding to every point in time - or some sufficiently accurate approximation - that enables the probability of arrival within a particular period of  time to be calculated.  The actual time of  arrival - before the postman is seen to arrive - is uncertain.  As a matter of fact, though the reader then says that the postman has arrived at seven minutes past eight, the measurement is not accurate with complete certainty and there is a mini-probability curve with a maximum at seven minutes past eight or thereabouts.  In the assessment of  small amounts there may be a considerable uncertainty.

Although quantum mechanics deals with probabilities it has become famous for encountering uncertainty, particularly in making predictions before accurate measurements are made.  It may be in the nature of  the theory that only certain outcomes are possible and that therefore the eventual measurement is accurate.  Uncertainty may be due to inadequate knowledge, an inherent unpredictability or random nature of  activity or the inaccuracy of  measurements.  There is a tendency in quantum mechanics to suppose that uncertainty is not due to there being a distribution of  possible states or outcomes with different probabilities but that it is a state of  existence in its own right and moreover that what appear to be to the naive merely probabilities do not behave as probabilities behave in mathematics.

Books on philosophy tell us about Schrodinger’s cat.  When there is a scratching noise and a mewing outside the closed door of  the Professor’s study, this has, if a measurement is performed,  a 30% chance of  being Snowy, the black cat, a 30% chance of  being Sooty, the white cat and a 40% chance of  being Greystoke the tabby cat.  So what exists outside the door prior to the experiment is a composite cat which is 30%m white, 30% black and 40% tabby.  However, once the measurement is performed, the new state is established and further measurements do not change the cat.  If  the cat turned out to be black after a measurement, it remains black.  This akin to there being a probability of genetic compositions before sperm unites with ovum but there being a single outcome once the experiment has been completed - but these apparantly are cats and not germ cells.  Unless Schrodinger made a mistake...

The reader may be aware that if she (a particle) walks through the front door (a slit or narrow aperture)  to meet the postman she may walk through on the right side of  the doorway, or on the left or somewhere in between.  There is a probability curve which determines how likely she is to walk through so much to the right or so much to the left.  But there is also a possibility, which in her case is low, because she has a long wavelength, that she will walk straight through the wall at the side without being injured or damaging the wall.  An experiment was conducted in which a million maidens were instructed to walk through a door a million times a day for a million years.  The results cannot be regarded as conclusive.  The experiment has not yet been carried out long enough.  Nevertheless no maiden has yet been seen walking through a wall.  The Accused claims that the theory does not really predict that the reader will walk through any wall.  We cannot predict exactly what will be the reader’s spacial coordinates when she supposedly walks through the door.  Nor can we be sure of  the accuracy of  our own vision and measurements when note down those coordinates.  But also, we do not know the exact position of  the door  or, as it is known, the slit.  That also, maybe, wobbles around a bit.  After all, our calculations concern the slit and we have ignored the effect of  the house.   We have also ingnored the fact that there is an adjustment in human perceptions that dissuades people from seeing women walking through walls.  When we superimpose the probability curve of  the reader’s’ position onto the probability curve of  the door’s position, then it turns out that there is some probability of  the door being over on the left and there is some possibility of  the door being on the right and when these occur together the reader is walking through the wall.  She doesn’t -but if  the probability curve of  her position in space is drawn on the assumption that the position of  the door is certain and fixed - then it appears that sometimes she walks through the wall.

The second offence to Mr Wildebeest arose approximately as follows.   If  particles from some source shoot through a slit in a screen at the speed of  light or somewhat slower, it is possible to observe or calculate the distribution of  hits on a screen  some distance away on the other side of  the slit - which amounts to a probality function (relative to eventual position) for an individual particle (assuming it passes through the slit).  The Accused claimed that it was no more than that.  So, he claimed, if  there were two slits on the screen the composite probabilty function would be the sum (divided by two) of  the probability functions obtained when conducting the experiment with each slit separately (with the other one closed).  Mr Wildebeest insisted that this was not so.  There is an underlying mystery to quantum mechanics whereby the probability function is imposed upon the particles as a state of  the system before they even reach the screen.  Therefore the presence of a second slit has an effect on the particles which and on the eventual composite probability function which is not merely additive (as it would be if a machine which knew nothing about the apertures was merely hurling cricket balls at the screen, some going through the apertures and some not).  According to the Accused  (to cover himself in case he was wrong)  there might be some additional effect but there would be some hundrum explanation for it, not just the magic of  systems of  particles.   Mr Wildebeest was unable to produce any explanation.  

On the day after that, Mr Hartebeest, the young man who had written the course units, turned up.  During one of  the teaching sessions he wrote on the blackboard a (simple) problem in a form of  algebra said to be specific to quantum mechanics.  Everyone in the room immediately started scribbling on pieces of  paper.  The Accused looked round.  Those sitting near him were generating five, ten, fifteen, twenty... lines of  symbols.  Everyone in the room was generating pages of  symbols.  There surely is a limit to the number of  symbols a simple equation can generate.  This one was worth three lines at the most.  Whatever were they doing?  After ten lines, surely, it is time to pause and think about what you are doing.   Mr Hartebeest then asked the members of  the class one by one what answer they had obtained.  ‘51’ said one of  them.  The Accused was surprised and puzzled.  He was unable to see how this figure could have been obtained.  He thought he must have overlooked something.  But 51 was wrong.  The next person suggested 6.786 and minus one.  However could he have arrived at that.  No it wasn’t that.  This went on and on.  None of  the results were correct.

“What do you make it?”, Mr Hartebeest asked the Accused.

The Accused had not done the calculations.  They seemed to be trivial.  He nervously looked at the blackboard.

“I make it five and minus three”, stammered the Accused.

Mr Hartebeest looked at the Accused in puzzlement.  The Accused, he had thought, had not even attempted the problem - because, presumably, he could not understand how to tackle it.

“How did you work that out?”, asked Mr Hartebeest.

The Accused was puzzled.

“Five and minus three is right”, said Mr Hartebeest. “I was wondering how you had worked it out.”

“Well...er, it’s obvious...”

The Accused wondered then, if it was not obvious, that perhaps he should give an explanation: “You  can perform the calculation in your head... ..”.  He explained repeatedly.  Mr Hartebeest did not know what you are talking about...

“I’m not a mathematician”, said Mr Hartebeest, “I don’t understand that method...”

“You don’t have to be a mathematician....”.  But he found himself unable to explain.   There wasn’t any other method.  The method suggested in the textbook was a long-winded version of  the same.   He had ignored it.  If the direct method didn’t work, the long winded method wouldn’t either..

Mr Okapi was rather older than Mr  Wildebeest and Mr Hartebeest.  “We once had a student who was very keen on Fourier analysis’..he reminisced, but then looked at the Accused and came to an embarrassed abrupt stop.  He had been referring to the Accused, who had written some screed to the course team on Fourier analysis in furtherance of  his theories.

“Science is forever discovering more.”, The Accused read from a course unit, “One day we will know everything”.

“You are quoting my words..”, said Mr Hartebeest.

“Oh, I am sorry!  I did not mean to mock you!  I don’t suppose you meant it literally...”

“Well, what’s wrong with it?”

“One day we will know everything?”

“Well, why not?”

“Do you know the name of  William Shakespear’s neighbour’s pet mouse...”

“There may be possible to work that out.  It may be that everything is deterministic...”

“Well... Yes  ..You’ve got a point... The mouse was called Harry.  But I don’t think that was inevitable... It might have been called Tommy... You may be right.  But it’s a complicated issue... To know everything is a bit ambitious.  Is it possible?  Is it one man who is supposed to know everything?  There are supposed to be more possible positions in chess than there are particles in the universe.   If  everything turns out to be coded in terms of  molecules in brain cells, would it be possible to construct an exact homomorphism from all the particles in the universe to the molecules in the brain cells..? Or, if the information is all stacked in a group of  people or  the Cambridge Univesity Library, how would we know that nothing has been left out?... I had supposed that every time you discover something new you also cover something which you don’t know or you move on to the a  finer analysis... But you may be right.  It had never occurred to me that it might be possible to know everything.  People who think they know everything usually don’t understand anything... They have to persuade themselves that they are God...But I suppose there might one day be nothing left unknown in physics...”

Mr  Hartebeest did not bear a grudge, however, on account of  this diplomatic faux-pas by the Accused.   He demonstrated to the class his portable prefabricated linear accelerator.  He also mentioned to the Accused that Mr Wildebeest had mentioned to him the Accused’s query relating to particles passing through holes in screens.  Mr Hartebeest apologised that Mr Wildebeest did not specialise in quantum mechanics and could not be expected to answer the question.  There was a standard theory about this which was expressed in mathematical form, but even standard mathematical methods or arguments are often unnecessarily circumlocutory.  The standard arguments concerning a single slit were relatively simple whereas that on two slits was lengthy and complicated waffle.  The Accused thought that this waffle assumed that his own theory was true.  It had to do so, he supposed, since no new postulate was introduced and the one slit argument depended on no magic or remote influence of  the slit on particles flying towards it.  If so, then his method of  addition was a short cut (or if not, the waffle was incorrect).  Mr Hartebeest therefore set up an experiment, using some relatively heavy (uncharged) particles produced by machinery used in class exercises, to test the Accused’s theory.   All that would seem to be necessary was to peform the experiment with one slit open, with the other slit open and with both slits open.  This is not at all all that is required.  The Accused did not expect it to be quite so simple.  His predictions were not confirmed.  It has then to be discovered why  not.

The students at the summer school went off on a trip to Brighton.  Mr Hartebeest invited the Accused - but the Accused felt he could not afford it and that he was not really wanted anyway.  Mr Hartebeest came back wearing a T-shirt (formerly called a tee-shirt) upon which were printed the words “ROLAND WAS WRONG!”.  The Accused however by that time was not so convinced about that.  He felt now that some necessary precautions may not have been taken and that more extensive investigation was necessary.  The Accused would have liked to investigate this further but was never have the opportunity.

The Accused in the context of  some discussion to which the comment was relevent mentioned that the world persecutes the most intelligent.  This is a fact as uncontroversial as the claim that grass is green.

“It is interesting that you should say that!”, quoth Mr Hartebeest.

“Whyever should it be interesting that I say it?”, asked the Accused.

“Galois said the same!”, answered Mr Hartebeest.

It is not certain whether Galois did say so.  The reader may be familiar with mathematicians such as Pythagoras, Newton, Galileo, Einstein and Russell living to a considerable age.  But there were persecuted.  There may be some cases of  interest or aptitude in mathematics being inherited or copied by child from parent - but mathematical orientation is uniquely sporadic.  Accused-mum excused herself in later years for her intransigent opposition to the Accused’s schoolboy intention of  becoming a mathematician - which resulted in threats of  psychiatry - by pointing out that there had supposedly never been any mathematicians (or chessplayers) in her family or Accused’s dad’s (except that Accused-dad-dad had spent his evenings playing chess with Emmanuel Lasker).  This happened also to Bertrand Russell.  It is usual.  A fuller catalogue of  mathematicians of  note however is crammed with suicides, premature deaths and psychiatric assaults.  Galois found time to perpetrate and record his discoveries during his teens - though nobody could read his writing and nobody understood them.  Galois is said however to have been a bit of a lad and to have gotten into an argument with a football yobbo, a member of  the General Medical Council, a Public School Boy or something even worse - about a woman, presumably.  So, it is reported, Galois decided to challenge the football yobbo to a duel - at the age of  twenty six, which is a comparatively early retiring age for someone intent on solving the mysteries of  the universe.  The reader may have felt inclined to advise Monsieur Galois against this duel.  Duels can have unfortunate consequences.  Perhaps he had no way out of it.  This duel however proved fatal.  Galois lamented, therefore, that it was unjust to the cause of  science that so great genius as he was should be assassinated by a some Nazi moron sitting on the General Medical Council.   

The Accused was walking back from town on a summer’s day along London Rd.  Outside the fence of  the Charles’ Frears Nursing Home on London Road, the former Bishop’s palace, a police van arrived and invited him inside - politely.  He was under no compulsion.  There were several policemen in the van and it seemed they want to amuse themselves with a friendly chat.  The police also used this emply when after information.  It made the bystanders think the person invited had been arrested - and therefore not an informer.  It is not recalled whether the Accused was offered a cup of  tea brewed on a primer stove.  Probably so.

          “You don’t mind, do you?”, asked P.C. Turnip, “It isn’t incovenient for you, is it?”

The Accused said that he could spare the time.  He often paused on his journeys for conversations.  It was built into the programme.

           “I’m new on this beat.”, explained Explained P.C.Turnip, “We like to know everyone we see

        passing by on the street.  I havn’t seen you before! ...”

P.C. Turnip knew however that the Accused lived next to the Bishop of  Leicester on Springfield Road and had heard that the Accused was trying to set up a magazine which to which all the numerous political and sectarian groupings that were then in opposition to one another contributed ...

           “Oh, yes!  How did you know about that?  It’s something I have been intending to do for many

       years.  When people are under pressure they always blame one another and start battling with one

       another.  It can be what people call ‘divide and rule’ or setting brother against brother.”

            “There was some Italian chap”, said P.C.Carrot, “who wrote about that...”

            “Do you mean Machiavelli?  That was a long time ago.  He may have said something like that.

        Weren’t what they call the riots supposed to be Black people against the police?  Why should it be

        that?  It is not just the police.  It is everybody against everyone else.  The government is forever

        importing more and more people whom different parts of  the world and stuffing them into the inner

        cities.  They are always seen as being given prileges that are denied their predecessors and as turning

        their predecessors out.  It is a deliberate policy persued by Public School Boys who suppose

        themselves to be the master-race.  They don’t let any immigrants into the towns in the South where

        they live!  In particular, the government likes to import illegal immigrants.  It can pretend they do not

        exist, use them and then if  they are no longer useful or they are discovered to have committed a

        crime, it can deport them.  Mrs Thacher goes round the world complaining that Britain cannot get rid

         of  its immigrants, because they are British Citizens - but the same goes on in Britain as everywhere

         else.  It is an international conspiracy between governments, directed not only against those who are

         kicked out into other countries but against the native populations that remain.

             “You also get it in the National Health Service.  It all started in the National Health Service.  It is

          now spreading to the whole country.  There have been special laws enabling the National Health

          Service to get unlimited supplies of  labour from abroad so that everyone is very insecure and they

          can’t defend themselves against victimisation... So they engage in conspiracies, with every little

          racial or religious group against every other.  But at the same time they compete to lick the boots of

          the actual colonialist oppressors who are the cause of  this scandal...People who are untouchable,

          about whose activities nobody knows anything and of  which neither you nor anyone else in this

          country would approve... or with to be done on their behalf.  In any case, it results in them getting

          bad service.  It is the same in the inner cities... 

              “But the Magazine has been more intended to provide freedom for scientific research and

           opinion.  All that is published today or supposed science is propaganda.  What is promulgated is

           not genuine science and genuine science is silenced.   There is a need for impartial investigation

           and discussion to be published - not for all to the work of  experts paid to prove or promote a

           particular point of  view.   That again, in the medical field is particularly extreme..with everything 

           drug company propaganda or geared to the interests of  drug companies.  People everywhere are 

           being given drugs for imaginary diseases or  diseases that are caused by the drugs and the country 

           is being turned into a nation of drug addicts...

               “If I had my way there would be an entire Ministry - I call it the Ministry of  Truth - which be    

            devoted to impartial investigation.  As matters stand, commercial pressure groups tell the 

            government what to do.  None of  the government are scientists.  They are all lawyers.  They do 

            not understand anything.  The Experts are all paid to promote particular opinions.  The Ministry 

            of  Truth would be entirely independent and would independently review the pronouncements of  

            Experts.  That is not so difficult.  When Experts sound as if  they are talking rubbish, they are 

            talking rubbish.. but as matters stand nobody has the courage to say that rubbish is rubbish.  The 

            Ministry of  Truth would have other functions - such as investigating into allegations of  

            maladministration - search out the facts behind cases which currently go to Judicial Review or  

            the Ombudsman.  It would have unlimited powers to investigate but would not have any    

            authority to force anyone to do anything.  It would have no executive function and, although 

            providing information, would not take over the current functions of  the law courts.  

                “There is little chance, however, of  this magazine ever seeing the light of  day.  I would have      

            to buy or set up a printing press and publishing company.  It might have been possible in the 

            past.  But it is not just that I have failed in my endeavours.  Everyone has failed in their 

            endeavours.  This government likes to claim that it is on the side of  enterprise.  It should be.  

            Those of  my generation who were supposedly more enterprising were shut out.  The existing 

            system enterprises and the existing class system had to be preserved..”

                  “Your future in Britain still depends very much on which class you are born into..”, 

            injected P.C. Swede.

                   “I think so, yes.  Nobody else seems to think so.  I am not saying I necessarily have     

            anything against class privileges or that they should be overthrown.  People may depend on 

            their class privileges.  They may have nothing else...be left with nothing if  they are taken 

            away.  They are less privileges that they appear to be.. They are what people are trapped into.  

            The supposedly rich are as much slaves as the supposedly poor - perhaps more so.  They are 

            more custodians of what they have, rather than being happier, more secure, or having an 

            easier or more comfortable time.  Jealousy of  the other person comes from having no 

            understanding of  his actual life, his actual situation.

                   “Jealousy leads to a lot of  grief...”, interjected P.C. Carrot.

                   “Yes...I wouldn’t advocate an overnight revolution to change the social system or the    

             taking away from anyone what they have got.  Nobody is that clever, that he can he be sure 

             that he understands everything and that his particular design for social construction is right.  

             Revolutions more set up a new oligarchy or new dictatorship worse than the one before... 

             They give an opportunity for the hoodlums to take over..and a lot of  people turn out to be 

             for themselves and not, as they pretend, for the common good.

                    “There is so much misery around that people are apt to condemn the whole social 

              system.  But if  you look around there is a great deal that is truly amazing...  Would you know 

              how to build this van? .. or to build those houses over there?  Or to build the machinery for 

              power stations and the power stations themselves and a network to provide electricity for the 

              whole nation?  The whole social system is a very complex structure.. one that has been 

              inherited.  Nobody really knows how it works.  Few of  us understand how any of it works...

                     “You think it works?”, asked P.C.Carrot, who did not seem to be convinced on that point.

                     “From an engineer’s point of view, it works very well.. and it has a remarkable capacity for   

               surviving damage, untoward circumstances or ill-judged meddling.  This is typical of a biological 

               system.. one which has evolved rather than man-made.  But nevertheless it necessary for the 

               possibility of  the system of evolve and to react by its own inbuilt mechanisms to stresses or 

               changes.  This requires something more than a class system.  We are depending very much on the 

               past.  We are told that all is modern scientific discoveries.  But it isn’t.  It is the science and 

               technology of my grandfather’s generation.  It takes a long time for an idea to become a fact.  

               There is no encouragement of  present day enterprise.  The government sees enterprise in terms of  

               immediate utility and immediate profit, identifies it with people who are earning wages not with 

               those who are excluded.  Evolution depends on those outside.  It is time for the government to 

               realise that those of  my generation who were given the cake have failed and those who have been 

               excluded should be given a chance.  Those who currently have the property and earn the money 

               can go on having the property and earning the money .. but they should retire from their work 

               and let others, who do not have such extravagant requirements, take over. ..

                      “But I thought I was famous.  Do your records not record any fictions about me?”

                      “I can see what is on record”, said P.C. Carrot,  “.....It just says that you are a journalist.     

               There is nothing else..but there is a flag onto Special Branch Records...”

                      “That is probably because I used to work for the chess magazine.  If  I am labelled as a    

               journalist, that could create difficulties.  Supposed journalists can’t get jobs.  There is a ban on 

               employment of  journalists in the N.H.S...but there is so also in practically everything else..”

                      “They think you are going to spy on them and then write a critical article in some 

               newspaper...”, said P.C. Turnip.

                      “There is not much danger of  that.  Most newspapers and magazines employ their own   

               journalists.  If somebody gave me a job, I wouldn’t turn round and write some uncomplimentary 

               article which they were not expecting.  There is a difference between information gathered for 

               your own purposes and information for broadcast or publication.  I get a lot of  information which 

               is not intended to be passed on.  I expect you do too.  I never pass on anything which anyone tells 

               openly.. unless they ask me to.  What I have to find out for myself, however, I consider myself 

               entitled to publish.  If somebody tells you about something, that may enable you to find proof by 

               some other means - without involving the original informants.  It is much the same with genuine 

               journalists.  Much is well-known which is never published....

                      “Is everyone who is supposed to be a journalist on the Special Branch computer?”

                      “I don’t know.  I wouldn’t have thought so...”

                      “I think you’ll find that journalists are all in the catalogue.  If  you look up the name of  any     

               journalist, you will find it.  It sometimes results in a fuss when it turns out that some journalist or 

               some well-known person has been investigated by MI5 or whatever and it is recorded that they 

               were once members of  the Communist Party.  It will say something like that.  I don’t really care 

               what it says.  I might be Prime Minister some day.  I am one of  the thousand or so people in this 

               country who could be.  If  that happened, I wouldn’t object to their being some file kept by MI5.  

               There has to be.  I would be able to explain or answer anything in their records.  It probably

               would not be true.  Recorded information is always incorrect.  If it burried and a vault until I 

               become Prime Minister and I can answer it when I do, it does not really matter.

                       “But I don’t suppose there will be anything on this Special Branch computer beyond that I   

               am supposed to be a journalist.  I’m an unsung hero..”

                       “Well, it’s secret.  We are not permitted to access it...”. continued P.C. Carrot.

                       “So you can’t find out what it says...?”

                       “We don’t know how to...... There is a way.  There is a number you can enter....I can try 

               that....That’s odd.  It says that you are a journalist and that a file has been sent to the Director of  

               Public Prosecutions with an allegation of  ‘buglery’...it seems to be ‘buglery’ ”[Pronounced 

               ‘bjooglery’ as in ‘bugle’].  “Is that what it is.. buglery?”.

                        “I don’t know.  Doesn’t it say?”

                        “It says nothing else.. that is very odd...There is a another number I can try...that is blocked.               

                There’s another number.  That is blocked to.   Well... there is another way...That doesn’t work          

                either.  Who exactly are you?”

                          “Why? Is that unusual?”

                           “Not so much unusual but unique.  ..”

                           “It could be that the reason no further information is accessible is that there isn’t any more     

                information.  It doesn’t say when this file was sent to the Director of  Public Prosecutions?”

                            “No. It just says that a file has been sent to the Director of  Public Prosecutions”

                             “But you might be tempted to think that this file was sent recently.  Seven years is rather  

                a long time for the Director of  Public Prosecutions to do nothing about a file or to inquire   

                whether there is such a crime as buglery.  There was a file.. in l974.  It was sent on Easter  

                Saturday, whenever that was.  The local police in Nottingham - they were quite open about this - 

                had received what they called a ‘directive from higher than the Chief Constable’.  Maybe it was 

                from my father.  He seems to have been some sort of a part-time Home Office mandarin.  A lot of  

                his activities were kept secret from me - and my mother.  It sounded very much as if  they were 

                under instructions to pin false charges on me.  They didn’t use those words - but it certainly     

                sounded as if that is what they were saying and they also said they didn’t approve.  But they 

                would do their duty and try to turn something up.  The objective was, they said, to ruin my career 

                as a doctor.”

                              “You are a doctor, are you?”, asked P.C. Swede.

                              “Well, yes.  But I try to keep quiet about it.  People are apt to think that doctors are 
                Experts - whatever doctors say, people believe.  I try to educate people... That is part of  my job 

                as manager of  a chess club.  That is mainly educating the educated.. but I think I am also good 

                educating  people who are not very educated.   People are brainwashed into thinking that they are   

                ignorant and stupid... It could even be said that the brainwashing or pressure succeeds.”

                              “Its peer-pressure”, said P.C. Turnip.

                              “Is that what it is called?  That sounds like a good name for it.  But people are not really 

                stupid and ignorant.  Most people operate well below their capacity.  According to experts there 

                supposed to be people who are mentally subnormal, ineducable or whatever.  They were formerly 

                called morons, or, if  they had thyroid deficiency, cretins.  Cerebral palsy or spastic paralysis is a
                has been a more respectable term.  There is a new word cropping up which may take over - 

                autism.  Words for alleged physical or mental handicaps always become terms of  abuse.. 

                particularly in the society of  those who are most likely to be accused of  them.  They accuse each 

                other and everyone else - and the meanings of  words become reversed.  The more intelligent are 

                are accused of  stupidity and the more educated are accused of  ignorance.  On the one hand, 

                some state of  affairs is regarded as an abnormality or subnormality, on the other hand it is set up 

                the norm.  Laws are constantly passed outlawing one term and replacing it with another.. but it 

                always ends up as a term of  abuse.  Those accused of  such things supposedly are given some     

                benign and helpful treatment.. but really they are abused and victimised.  I don’t go for this idea 

                of anyone being stupid and uneducable.  A person with Down’s Syndrome, for instance, could 

                be trained to perform any job.  Everyone is capable of  thinking for themselves or performing 

                any of  the paid functions in our society.  But you cannot educate people if  they believe  

                everything  you say.  You may even be wrong.  Or you may not intend what you say to be 
                be taken as dogma.  People have to be persuaded to examine the 

                evidence and to think for themselves.  As soon as you say you are a doctor, people believe 

                anything you say or that you are basing your statements on your alleged status or 

                qualifications rather than on facts available to everyone and calculations available to 

                everyone.  Being a doctor also means being permanently unemployed.

                            “The objective of  ruining my career as a doctor was however a bit of  a waste of  time.  I

                had already retired from Medicine... though, it is true, only recently and I was then the Regional 

                Representative of  a doctors’ trade union and was publishing some articles concerning medical 

                politics.  If  I was supposedly a journalist, I wouldn’t get a job anyway.  I was surely more 

                dangerous to whomever it might be not working as a doctor.  It meant they had no hold over me.

                               “But if it was to do with being a doctor, it probably arose from the fact that I had asked     

                 the Ministry of  Health for help in dealing with criminality at Carlton Hayes Hospital... I was  

                 more or less running the place, or at any rate, the part with the long-stay patients.   They seem to 

                 have taken this as criticism, as a threat of  exposure.  It wasn’t.  I was going to deal with it all   

                 quietly, without anyone being hurt.  But there was a problem in these hospitals of  little 

                 committees of consultants from Public Schools who didn’t do any work setting up dictatorships, 

                 holding private kangaroo courts meting out accusations, protecting the criminal elements or  

                 acting as their agents and threatening people with psychiatric assaults.  The National Health 

                 Service employs the psychiatrists and they can be used to victimise anyone who is seen as a 

                 threat.   They seem to have overreacted - but it tied in with something else.  There was a danger 

                 of  a scandal developing at a national level - a very serious scandal.  The government would 

                 have had to resign.  It would have been the end of  the Conservative Party.”

                                “You mean you knew too much...?”, asked P.C.Turnip.

                                “Yes, you could put it that way.  Frame-ups and false accusations are common in the  

                 in the health services.  The psychology of  the psychiatrist.  The Accused is always guilty.  

                Everyone lives in insecurity, in fear of  accusations.  Everybody is forever accusing other people    

                 to avoid being accused first.  Doctors - especially psychiatrists - have the highest level of  

                 unemployment, suicide, alleged mental illness, alcoholism, drug addiction, pschogenic illnesses 

                 and marital discord in their families of any occupation.  At places like Carlton Hayes the events 

                 that usually only occur in the delusions of  madmen exist as realities.  That type of  hospital has 

                 has a great deal to hide.  There is a barrier to the outside world.  Nobody outside knows what 

                 goes on.  Nobody is allowed to reveal it.  Millions of  people have died in mental hospitals.

                 There are more psychiatric doctors than any other kind.  Yet no psychiatric doctor in history has 

                 ever published his memoirs.  They do not really commit suicide.  They are murdered.  There are 

                 ways of doing these things.  If  you were a doctor and had experienced the terrorism of  the 

                 psychiatric kangaroo courts you would know.  The average white Public School educated 

                 doctor working in such a place would not stand a chance.  Virtually all of  them commit suicide.     

                 The nursing officers have a more working class type of  criminality.  It is like Prisoner Cell 

                 Block H.  I was not so naive when I started there.. more used to it.  But if  you can stand up to it, 

                 you get victimised even more.  Lots of  false accusations come out of  these places.  There were 

                 some Public Inquiries into other hospitals.  But they were all the same.  Nottingham Childrens’ 

                Hospital was just as bad.  Worse.  In terms of  treatment of  the staff, it was the worst I ever 

                encountered - by a wide margin.

                        “Such hospitals employ only people who are compromised..bogus doctors, gay nurses, 

                illegal immigrants, alcoholics, drug addicts... people who cannot defend themselves.  It is all 

                based on the Public School.   At the Public School everyone lives under the threat of  being 

                Found Out.  If  you have nothing to be Found Out, you have to pretend that you have.  It is the 

                people with nothing to be Found Out who are most likely to be accused.   The staff cannot defend       

                themselves because there are many more doctors and nurses, or potential doctors and nurses, than 

                there are jobs.   Nurses are employed as students and then when they are old enough to be paid a 

               full wage they are sacked.  There are more than enough British qualified doctors.. but anyone 

               from abroad, whether doctor or not, can, at the request of  a hospital administrator, be registered 

               by the General Medical Council as a doctor.   The recognised Trade Unions represent only the 

               bosses.  The normal employment rights and protections do not exist.  Bosses who abused the 

               workers in the manner that is commonplace in the NHS would anywhere else be sent to prison.  In 

               the NHS the victim, if  he answers back, is psychiatrised.

                       “That is one of  the reasons I left the NHS.  It suffers from a collective psychosis - a disease.     

               The medical profession cannot cure itself  from inside.  It can only be done from outside.”

                        “Apart from false accusations, victimisation and conspiracies being common in medical or 

               NHS circles, lots of  such things happened in l974.  One reason for it was the miners’ strike, 

               another was the trouble in Ireland... and there were the conspiracies surrounding Rhodesian    

               UDI... and a Labour government was elected, which did not please the Public School.  The Public   

               School have always been paranoid against everyone else... and they appear to be particularly 

              active when Labour governments are elected.

                         “Most of  it was ascribed to the South African Secret Service and MI5, though that may be 

              a crude point of  view.  MI5 were involved with Ireland - possibly also with the miners’ strike.      

              There was a well publicised case of a psychiatrist in Ireland being framed by MI5 after he had said 

              that bombs were not good for the mental health of  children.  In psychiatric circles that is heresy 

              since it puts the blame on power or authority and not on the genes of  victim.  But I am not fully 

              sure how MI5 came to be involved such a thing.   They are supposed to work for the government 

              and the government would not have authorised anything like that.  There was also a collection of  

              fanatic ex-army doctors on the General Medical Council who conducted vendettas against those 

              not of  their own social class - and against women doctors.  They were obsessed with sexual 

              accusations.  Public School Boys tend to be.  There is more a loose organisation of  fanatical 

              Public School cells rather than a single body with a name.   These GMC people are mainly 

              psychiatrists.  This frame-up of  the Irish psychiatrist sounds in their line.  It was allegedly a 

              sexual entrapment, but the story does not completely make sense and may not be true.   I did know 

              some of  these people.  I was their Public Enemy Number One from my student days.  But with 

              me, they were not going to get anywhere with sexual entrapment.  I knew their ways.  Anyone who   

             does not believe in the use of  electroconvulsive therapy, who suggests that alleged mental 

             disorders may be caused by environment, social circumstances, lack of  money or  the treatment is 

             a marked man.  It was more my father who was in a position to be Found Out or blackmailed.  I 

             had to suspect that it was a case of  mistaken identity.

                     “I thought at the time it must be due my having written to the Ministry about Carlton Hayes.  

             I had been persecuted about that at my next job in Nottingham.  But it could have been a lot of  

             things - or nothing.  It could have been all quite legitimate, arising out of  some other police 

             inquiry.  It could have been something set up by Chief Inspector Lunatic, a Public School Boy in 

             the Nottingham police force.  It might have been a device for providing me with protection from 

             the nasties - an excuse for police following me around.  Nobody knew the reasons for this alleged   

            directive.

                      “The story was that a file would be sent to the Director of  Public Prosecutions.  There was 

            no need for anything to be in it.  There would be no charges that led to a criminal trial in a court of  

            law.  Had there been, I would have been delighted.  In a court of  law you can give evidence in     

            public.  Doctors have to put up with the secret psychiatric kangaroo court conducted by their 

            the people who have been victimising them.   If they say anything, they are siezed, psychiatrised and 

            turned into vegetables.  The idea was that the British Medical Association would be informed of  

            the existence of  the file.   They insisted that it was the British Medical Association and not the 

            General Medical Council.  The British Medical Association supposedly has a secret blacklist.  

            Whether or not they do, I do not know.  I have written asking them, but get no reply.

                    “A file was sent but it contained no allegations that were evidence of  any crime, in this 

            country or any other.  I knew that and the police knew that.  It was a means of outmanoevring these 

            people who were putting on pressure for false allegations to be manufactured.”

The Accused told the story which the reader has already learnt from a previous volume of  this compendium. 

                     “Buglery would be burglary or buggery.   No such allegations were even mentioned.  It 

            sounds like a bureaucratic error.  The file was sent to the DPP and was returned, labelled ‘No 

            Action’ a few days later.  I though that was the end of it.  There should not be a record of it.  There 

            is no accusation and no file.   Without the file, without any details, without it being added that the 

            file was immediately discarded and contained no evidence of  anything, this record on the computer 

            has no purpose other than being libellous.   The police went on investigating for another six months 

            so as to do their duty.  I may have been considered as a potential burglar - of  being the Black 

            Panther or the Yorkshire Ripper.  I was accused of  everything.  But nothing came of  it.  I was 

            subjected to the most thorough investigation in the history of  the British police at the cost of  

            millions of  pounds of  public money.  Nothing was found.  I am the only person Britian proved to 

            have been guilty of  nothing!

                     “I would certainly be interested in finding out what this was all about.  If  you discover 

            anything further, tell me about it.  But if  you do find some way of  chasing it up, don’t be 

            influenced by anything I have said about it.  Just assume that nothing is known about it.  Nothing is 

            known about it.  Any information may prove to be useful.. The explanation may be something 

            unexpected.  It usually is.!”

P.C. Carrot had said that this record alleging that a file had been sent to the DPP accusing the Accused of  ‘buglery’ was secret.  But it was not secret.  If  P.C. Carrot could access it, so could anyone else.  In fact, policemen confirmed that such a record existed until at least the end of  l983.  This amounted to being found guilty without evidence,without accusation, without trial.  Anyone can send a file to the DPP.  The Accused sent a file to the DPP accusing the Leicester Mercury of  incitement to pervert justice.  Had Nottingham police sent a file to the DPP accusing the Accused of  burglary this would have considerably enhanced his social status and guaranteed him offers from many employers.  He would have had a choice of  national newspapers offering him daily or weekly columns and he would have been appointed the government’s Chief Medical Officer.  But police do not usually send files to the DPP alleging burglary.  Nor do they send files alleging buggery.  In some American states buggery (irrespective of  the gender of  participants) is illegal but no so in Britain.  A law had been passed in Britain in l969 making it illegal for public school boys to be buggered before they were old enough to be the consultants who were buggering them - but they had thought that it always had been illegal.  At any rate, it was illegal to be buggered, to be a victim.  Those buggerated were guilty.  That is why they were buggerated.  This did however lead to confusion.  The government had not actually intended the prisons to be full of  buggered Public School Boys.  What were psychiatrists for?  There didn’t have to be any evidence to be buggered by a psychiatrist - and Public School Boys had a code of  honour.  They didn’t snitch.  It turned out that people could be persuaded to accuse anybody of anything, so long as they were offered money, but that one Public School Boy never snitched against another.  There arose an ambiguity in the law concerning sexual offences.  If a Public School Boy sees another naked in the showers, that constitutes a homosexual act, an indecent assault.  But the government did not wish to send the assailant to prison - or the victim - if there was a distinction, unless, supposedly, the victim threatened to tell the headmaster or punch the assailant in the ribs if  the assailant did not comply or if  the assailant also demanded money and in theory now only the prefects and not the younger boys were allowed to enjoy these liberties.  There was also a problem in that sixteen year old boys who copulated with the fifteen year old wives were guilty of  serious criminal offences.  The present day sexual offences register is full of such paedophiles.  So with categories of  alleged sexual offence in which there was an acknowledged difference between theory and practice the file would be sent to the DPP.  This meant that where a person between the ages of  eighteen and twenty one was accused of  homosexualising,  the Headmaster could rusticate him for being Found Out, but the DPP automatically threw out any criminal charges.  He was under orders to do so from the Home Secretary.  There were cases reported in the press of  such young people being sentenced in courts of  law - but that was because they had pleaded guilty.  If  they did that, the police might just proceed with charges without asking the DPP.  People were even regularly convicted of  offences that did not exist if  they pleaded guilty!

It would be presumed therefore that if  the Accused was supposedly accused of  buglery, that this entailed buggery rather than burglary - even though there existed such a charge as burglary but not one of  buggery.  Criminal lawyers, like doctors, are expected to frame the words that go into the appropriate bureaucratic box so as to constitute some diagnosis on the officially recognised list.  There is no psychiatric diagnosis of  ‘buggery’ though there is one of  ‘personality disorder’.  If the victim confesses... displays the delusion of  having been buggered... that would be taken as proof or ‘lack of insight’, refusal to confess, would also be proof.   As a matter of fact, the author has here spun a fib.  There exists no official diagnosis of  personality disorder - or, at any rate, it did not exist in l981.  The psychiatrist has the ultimate remedy against bureaucratic error.  ‘Schizophrenia’ is written into the box irrespective of  circumstances.  Similarly there is no police diagnosis of  ‘buggery’, though there is ‘disorderly conduct’ or ‘carrying an offence weapon’.   Attempts have been made to reform police procedure so that irrespective of circumstances the word ‘guilty’ is automatically written into the box irrespective of  circumstances.   In l974 and even in l981 the police procedure was more complex.  There did not exist an official diagnosis of  buggery but there did exist a diagnosis of  disorderly behaviour or of  possession of an offensive weapon.   A person who was attacked an buggerated by a gang of assailants was guilty of  ‘behaviour likely to cause a breach of the peace’.

Those who were so inclined, therefore, would invoke the principle of  Suspicion.  If  the victim is accused of nothing and has not been found guilty, then it is assumed that he has been accused of  something and is guilty.  Or at any rate, he might be.  In those days, the principle of  Suspicion was pathognomic of  the medical profession.   It is coupled with the notion of  blame... the blame of  the person who suggests the victim is not guilty.  The patient may one day be accused again and the doctor will then be blamed for not finding him guilty.  The medical profession’s neurosis has since infected the entire population and the principle of  Suspicion is currently regularly openly invoked and considered respectable.  Everyone gets onto the bandwaggon to buggerate the innocent victim.  In l981 however, the principle of  automatic guilt was not invoked openly.  This principle nevertheless, if invoked,  led to the substitution for non-diagnosis  some actual diagnosis - the most serious diagnosis available, or that engendering the greatest punishment - and the presumption of guilt.

The existence of  this bogus police record might have been expected to have had serious consequences for the Accused.  Given the information that this bogus record existed, it was now apparant to the Accused that some events in the past could be attributed to existence of  this bogus record.  It was also a possible explanation of  persecutions the Accused had endured before l974.   It could also be the explanation of  the Accused’s unemployment.  Where a boss chose his own employees this would not have mattered, particularly where the boss was well acquainted with the victim.  It now occurred to the Accused that B.H.Wood, his employer at CHESS, had made comments that indicated that he had known about the alleged file.  Where employment was by personnel officer or agency or some committee, where it was done on behalf of a boss, then there would be inquiries to the police computers.  They would not say so because it was illegal to do so.  Similarly they would not admit to the outcome having affected any decision.  If they did so, again, they would have broken the law and would expose themselves to be sued for damages .. and all who had cooperated in the illegal divulgement of  the contents of a secret and inaccurate computer would be liable to be sued for damages.  But a decision would be taken on the basis of  the doctrine of  suspicion.

An outline has already been given of  the history of  the Accused’s chess club up to March l982.  A few snippets remain.  The Accused is not likely to have entered the Atkins tournament in l981.  He was promoting Alan Ward’s career and would pay his entry fee and then was likely to feel he could not afford also to enter himself.  He also found the need to encourage members of  his team in conflict with any intention that might otherwise have existed to peform creditably in local tournaments.  Accused-dad and Accused-mum departed to London for the winter season in mid-September.  Prior to the commencement of  the University term, at the end of  September, the Accused met Miss Mozart, who proved to be a newly arrived student, on Cross Road (which joins Clarendon Park Road to Springfield Road).  Miss Mozart supposed at first that the Accused was also a newly arrived first year student.  They repaired to Briarwood, where Miss Mozart performed on Accused-dad’s piano.  She was impressed by this facility.  She asked whether she could move into Briarwood.  The Accused said she could not - but omitted to mention the reason for this:  that he felt that Accused-mum would sooner or later suddenly arrive and object to her presence with much shouting.  This might have been an error.  Miss Mozart might have suggested some compromise or  have volunteered herself to tackle Accused-mum.  She appears to have assumed that the Accused disdained her presence.  She later lived in the same flat in Highfields as Mark Jordan and his girl-friend but hardly ever conceded to the Accused more than a glance and a grunt!  The Accused was heavily occupied during the first week of  October with assisting Fuzzyhair at the University Society’s Fair setting up the new University Chess Club.   Later he would meet Alan Ward on occasion, to discuss his court case, in the University Bar, where he would buy a bottle of wine, claiming this was cheaper and less toxic than beer - one bottle being supposed to last the evening (which proved not to be the case).  On one occasion the Accused found himself interviewed by a journalist from the University’s newspaper.  The Accused liked to act different roles and described himself as a ‘chemist’.  This was entirely a lie.  The Accused had a very thorough grounding in chemistry.  In the next edition appeared as a chemistry student who was ‘President’ of  the chess club - under a false name which he had proferred.  The entire University Chess Club first team entered the county championship, organised by Andy Morley, which took place on Saturday evenings at the Council Social club, and were to do so during every season up till l987-8 - the county championship counting as the first team club night!

The Accused persuaded Otto Hardy, who was now captain thereof, to include Phil Lucas and Alan Ward (as well as the Accused) in the county team.. Their results for University teams, after all, established them as currently amongst the strongest players in the county.  Phil Lucas was not during tha season producing in club games any of  his celebrated alleged deliberate losses.  They were not too delighted however when they found that Alan Edwards was on top board (which he was entitled to be) with then all the Leicester players and then all the Loughborough Players and so club after club, with Leicester University players half way down the team or lower.  Otto thought this was a clever ploy, but the Leicester University trio considered it an insult.  It also resulted in a student whom they considered not strong enough for the University team who had joined the Leicester club regularly playing on third board!  There were particularly irritated when they found themselves on Boards 15, l6 and l7 in an away match against Lincolnshire.  Lincolnshire was then one of  the weaker teams which rarely managed to win as much as a game, indeed, to score more than a half point (a drawn game) against Leicestershire.  Thus if  there were any formidable players in the Lincolnshire team they would be new and unknown players on the lower boards and not their upper board players, with whom Alan, Phil and the Accused were familiar.  This was why Otto had done this - but the Leicester University players felt humuliated and irritated.  Otto should have realised from their records that they performed more reliably on the top boards.  The Accused paid little attention to his game.  Alan and the Accused, however, were fascinated by Phil Lucas’s game.  This was an extraordinary brilliancy in which Phil sacrificed or gave a way a rook and forced himself into a position in which Alan and the Accused thought he had a complicated forced mate (which during the earlier complications they had not forseen).  This would be a game that would go down in history.  But then Phil resigned.  He could surely have tried something even if  it turned out that he had not seen the forced win - which the Accused supposed he had.  The Accused demonstrated the forced win.  Or he thought he did.  But Phil Lucas did not agree.  Phil insisted that all variations lost.  Alan and the Accused did not want to believe this.  The Accused informed Otto that the University players’ poor performance was due to their being put onto too low boards.  This was not the way to encourage the best performances.  Otto was convinced and over subsequent decades continued to be convinced that the Accused as saying that he deliberately lost games (a popular explanation for the Accused’s losses against weaker opposition).

The Accused had originally intended to sit the Open University examinations not only for the two half subjects that were to count towards his degree - Quantum Mechanics and Modern Algebra - but also the two that would not - Differential Geometry and Advanced Statistics.  He felt eventually came to the conclusion however that preparation for examinations in four such difficult subjects was unrealistic and, to the surprise of  tutors and Open University staff, he did not sit the two supernumerary examinations.  He thought he might sit the examinations instead in some future year - but never found time to do so.  However, after the examinations were over, he attempted thorough revision of  these two subjects which he felt were essential for his education.

The Algebra course included a textbook on Galois theory.  The course was described as being about Galois theory.  If  it was so, the Accused might be in trouble.  The author has come across many people who claim that Galois theory is easy to understand.  The Accused is the only person whom he has encountered who has confessed difficulty in understanding Galois theory.  There were however some consolations.  Most of  the course was not about Galois theory.  The textbook proceeded stage by stage, chapter by chapter and only at the end did Hercule Poirot reveal the solution of  the mystery.  But Open University students are not necessarily expected to cover the entire course material.  The final chapter is an optional extra.  The Accused regularly did not understand arguments in textbooks.  He could then labour his way through the logic, spending ten hours pondering over each step.  But if  that did not prove rapidly productive there was the alternative method of  reading through the text or the argument, without understanding what it concerned, in the hope that some clues would magically impinge upon the unconscious,  make a guess at what was the conclusion that was being proved and endeavouring to discover whether the conclusion was true or false without attempting to discover how the textbook had proved it.  The Accused felt that whatever Galois theory set out to prove could be gleaned from the final words of  Hercule Poirot on the final page and that their veracity could be confirmed by unsophisticated argument.  This unsophisticated argument was so unsophisticated that it consisted of  little more than the observation that the conclusions were obvious.  So the Accused did answer the question in the examination which was intended for those who had read to the end of  the book - but he answered it in three lines!

The bulk of  the algebra course, however, did not consist of  Galois theory.  The units dealt with other aspects of algebra .. though the course could be considered to be about Galois theory in the sense that instruction on the English language or grammar could be considered part of a university course on the works of  Shakespear.  Algebra was necessary to understand Galois theory (or possibly so).   The examination had the common form found in mathematics examinations of  the candidates being permitted to answer as many questions as they liked.  But it was not stated how many answers were estimated as necessary to produce ‘full marks’.  There were rumours that it was about five answers, but this seemed a small total.  The questions were not arduous or time consuming.  The examiners however appeared very proud of  their original thinking in imposing a requirement of  quality rather than quantity.  They implied that they would, if  the candidate attempted to answer more than what proved to be the minimum number of  answers required, they would either chose the answers in order of  presentation, or in numerical order of  questions, or even deliberately chose the questions with the lowest marks.  It did sound very much as if  the five answers with the lowest marks would be chosen - but the policy was not made transparently clear.

The Accused answered all thirteen questions in this easy exam paper.   However, despite it being easy and his calculations usually being infallible, the Accused realised afterwards that he had misread questions and therefore produced silly answers.  It would be surprising if he made actual errors in the algebra.  A mark of  over 90% might be expected for a distinction (grade l) in the subject overall.  A grade l in the continuous assessment without one in the examination would not be sufficient - or probably not.  But surely this paper was so easy that the Accused would get the required 90% or l00% despite inexplicable blunders in a few questions.   The Accused ended up however only with a Grade 2 in this subject.   This came as a surprise.  Perhaps he sat this paper during a morning rather than an afternoon.  He performed badly during mornings (both at examinations and at chess, though everyone’s chess was suspect during morning playing sessions).  Perhaps the Accused had had troubles with Accused-mum or he had just had a persecutory letter from the General Medical Council.   Perhaps the Accused had registered an apalling performance.  But perhaps not.  Mathematicians commonly do not understand one another.  The Accused routinely used methods of  his own which he supposed were easier and clearer than the textbook routines.  But regularly the Accused’s methods were not understand, and during his Open University studies he regularly had to appeal against unfavourable markings of  his continous assessment work (and always succesfully so).  The Accused’s methods may also not have been as obvious as he thought.  Throughout his life, when he was working on some problem or was currently familiar with it, the theory and methods of  calculation seemed to him obvious and he was apt to suppose they were so to everyone else, but they were so neither to other people nor to himself when he was in later years occupying himself with anything else.  The Accused currently can hardly recall anything about mathematics.  The Accused did not appeal against the verdict, partly because it made no difference - he was going to get a first class honours degree anyway - and partly, or concurrently with that - he thought he might have been lucky in his quantum mechanics grade - he feared that perhaps he had unwittingly produced a paper full of  blunders and that it might be wiser not to draw attention to himself and risk being marked down in other subjects.

The Accused was worried about his performance in quantum mechanics.  He feared that he might not have produced a perfect paper.  When he had finished the paper he found it necessary to write a letter to the examiners, which was attached to his written answers, clarifying his presentation of  a routine calculation which figured in one question.   The Accused found quantum mechanics a comparatively difficult subject - whereas the Modern Algebra was comparatively easy.   Because of  the relative difficulty a perfect paper was perhaps not required.  But it probably was.  Perhaps the letter was sufficient.  Although this was an unorthodox way of  tackling a examination question, it did clarify the point .. and he had answered the question itself, where the point to which the letter referred had been included, though the Accused felt that his presentation there might have been muddled - and it was a small part of  the question.  The examiner, Mr Okapi, wrote back a week later commenting on the arguments in the Accused’s letter and adding ‘congratulations on your grade!’.   This presumably meant that he had been awarded a distinction, which was a surprise, and guaranteed the first class honours degree, but the results were not to be announced for several weeks.

An inspector from the Department of  Employment visited the Accused at 51 Elford Rise (his rented coucil house in Nottingham, with which he had been supplied when the council snaffled 9 Harley Street).  He was inquiring, said the Inspector, Mr Poirot, whether the Accused was ‘swinging the lead’.  The Accused, of Austrian descent, was not overeducated in British vernacular.  Whatever was meant by ‘swinging the lead’?, he asked.  It meant ‘pretending to be unable to find paid employment’, said Mr Poirot, in order to get social security benefits.  Was the Department of  Employment really concerned about that, asked the Accused.   The Accused had while performing a two week G.P. locum in l972 come across hundreds of  people who were suffering from bogus illnesses or self-inflicted injuries - sometimes severe and disabling self-inflicted injuries - which entitled them to sickness benefit.  At any rate, the Accused considered them to be self-inflicted.  There was not always a clear distinction between deliberate and accidental or between cause and effect.  This was openly recognised in connection with at least one psychiatric diagnosis - compensation neurosis.  Somebody might trip over a manhole cover, develope a limp and sue the council.  The limp then did not recover until the litigant had been awarded compensation.  Nevertheless the paralysis was considered to be genuine rather than pretence.  These people with the fictitious illnesses and self-inflicted injuries, however, really were unable to find work, even if  they were prepared openly to admit it.  Lots of  people believed they were deliberately faking in order to qualify for benefits and that they did not really want a job.  However, that was a rationalisation.  When it had all started, it had been that they could not find a job, or were not sufficiently skilled to hold it down if  they did find one.  They were saving face with themselves and with other people - though eventually the victim will have found a different way of  keeping alive and any pressure on him to seek employment will be a serious inconvenience.  He will not find any work, but now if  he did it would disrupt his means of  survival.   Everybody wants a job - at least until forced into some other form of  existence by the impossibility of getting one.  The chronically unemployed commonly became schizophrenics.  It might not be an ideal way of  surviving - but it was the only means of  survival open to them.  In the Accused’s experiece people could not survive on social security payments. On paper it was possible and the Accused himself had had to survive much of  his life on less - though he perhaps had other advantages - but the practical fact was that people could not survive on social security.  They had to have part-time jobs, have babies, engage in fiddles or steal from other people.  If  they were unable to do any of  these, if  they were people who were robbed rather than the robbers, they became the schizophrenics.  Schizophrenia was not a genetic disease.  It was forced on people as the only means of  survival... the effect of the drugs which alleged schizophrenics were given.  They needed the sickness benefit, the hostel and the protection - but the medication and the illness it caused was the price they had to pay.  There was nothing to be gained by pursuing people for not looking for work.   Those who did not look for work would in any case have no chance of  ever finding a job.

In the Accused’s case, he was in the unfortunate position of  being qualified in medicine.  The Accused had not been able to procure a driving licence.  He was an only child, without an extended family, with a father ruled by his mother.  He had been the victim of  the parental means test on students’ grants.  His mother had prohibited him from having driving lessons.  If he had disobeyed his mother, he would have been penniless and homeless.  Because he had no driving licence he also had never been able to earn enough money to take the necessary driving lessons or to have the necessary facility for driving around a car to gain confidence or pass the test.   Without a driving licence it was impossible for a doctor to get a job outside the N.H.S..  Possibly in London it might be or it might be for someone who emigrated.  For those who were educated at state grammar schools as he was - not just doctors - emigration was the only reasonable alternative.  But the Accused could not emigrate.  He had responsibilities in this country and responsibilities to his parents.  In any case, there were not jobs for doctors anywhere.  There was a world glut of  doctors.  India was producing tens of  thousands of  them for the export market.  No country other than Britain imported doctors.  Australia, for instance, allowed immigration of  plumbers or unskilled labourers, but not doctors.

Without a driving licence the NHS hospital service was the only alternative for a doctor.  Even that was evaporating with hospitals increasingly being erected outside built-up areas.  But the NHS was a reign of  terror, a police-state in which everyone had to be of  the required social class, Public School or First Generation Immigrant, according to the job.  The medical gerontocracy insisted on preserving the Public School monopoly in the jobs open to whites.  There was vast overproduction of doctors by British medical schools to ensure that nobody would survive in a medical career unless of correct social origins, of  correct political ideology, paying lip-service to the correct politically-motivated bogus science.  According to the British Medical Students’ Association, only one in five of  medical students ended up with careers in medicine.  There might be some ambiguity in what that meant.  But there was also vast unemployment amongst those who had actually qualified in medicine in Britain.  The British Medical  Association was forever claiming that there was a shortage of  doctors.  What they mean is that they claim that there is more than enough work for general practioners.  They may also talk of  ‘suitable doctors’.  But the figures do not add up.  There are tens of  thousands of  unemployed British doctors and tens of  thousands commit suicide.  According to the Accused’s calculations the figure was even higher.  It seemed that there were currently over a hundred thousand unemployed British doctors.  What happened to them was not known.  Lots of  doctors simply vanished.  They belonged to a middle class society in which it was considered immoral to claim social security.  If  they did so, they would not openly admit being doctors, since that would lead to them being victimised and would eliminate any chance they had of  employment.  Foreign doctors could not claim social security - but there were tens of  thousands of them living in this country who were unemployed themselves.

Mr Poirot turned out to be a former psychiatric nurse.  The Accused at first feared that this might be bad news, that he might be a Nazi.  However he had liberal rather than party line views on psychiatry.  So the Accused wondered whether perhaps he had been kicked out of  the NHS or had found it unpleasant.  He did not however reveal why he had given up his former career (besides that his current job was ‘challenging’ and so forth).   Mr Poirot may not at first have been completely convinced.  He said he would make further inquiries and then return.   

Mr Poirot did return and he reported that to his astonishment the Accused had been quite right.  He had supposed it would be easy for doctors to find jobs.  There turned out however in the West Midlands to be no less than five thousand chronically unemployed doctors qualified in Britain who were claiming social security benefits - definitely British graduates.   Birmingham is not an area of  high concentration of  doctors.  Most of  them live in London.  This figure for Birmingham suggests at least fifty thousand in the country.  It suggests more.  Doctors who have committed suicide are not included.  Doctors who are being psychiatrised are not included.  For that matter, doctors who work as drugs reps are not included.  The figure only includes doctors who are not merely unemployed (long term) and claiming supplementary benefit but openly admitting they are doctors when the do so.  There is no reason to suppose that Birmingham is a magnet for unemployed doctors.  The five thousand is a statistical sample.  The sample is consistent with the figure of  a hundred thousand for England alone (more than there were doctors employed as doctors).  None of  these doctors in the West Midlands, said Mr Poirot, had the slightest chance of  ever finding work.  Every possible inquiry had been made and there was nothing.

What was the Accused’s ambition., asked Mr Poirot, What would he consider a satisfactory achievement?.  The Accused said that he that it would be satisfactory to be awarded a Nobel Prize.. provided it he deserved to be awarded it.  The Accused expected Mr Poirot not to consider this a satisfactory point of  view,  but he did not seem to object.  The Accused remarked that he should have been awarded one already - for his work in psychiatry.   After all, he had disproved second research work for which Nobel Prizes had been awarded.  In fact, he should have been awarded many Nobel Prizes.  In medicine, however, political ideology stood above science and the opinions of  consultants who never saw any patients overrode that of those who were doing the work.

The Accused said that he had been taking an Open University degree in mathematics and theoretical physics.  It should be possible to get a job if  he was awarded first class honours.  Mr Poirot commented, as he had before, on the noises that came from the next door house.  The Accused said that he understood that the lady next door suffered from epilepsy, that her son had to devote his time to looking after her.  Did the Accused not mind, asked Mr Poirot.   The Accused said that he could not complain.  He himself was not perfect.

Mr Poirot insisted that the Accused could not expect to gain a first class honours degree.  He could not find a job.  He was a person who had been trained for a very specialised occupation and was unable to practise it.  The Accused had already received the letter from Mr Okapi which strongly suggested that the Accused had obtained a distinction in quantum mechanics and, therefore, a first class degree.  But the Accused did not mention this.  There had been no official announcement.

The Accused had wished as a schoolboy to study mathematics at university, not medicine.  He had been unable to do so because he was treated as being the property of  his mother.  Her will prevalied.   For his own preference of  mathematics, Accused-mum threatened the Accused with incarceration in a mental hospital and psychiatric assault.  In the world of  doctors and psychiatrists the word of  a mother is law.  This was a genuine threat.  The Accused had said that if  he took a degree in mathematics he would be awarded first class honours.  He had now belatedly studied for a degree in dire poverty (He had also been living in exceptional poverty at Cambridge and at medical school) and indeed had been awarded first class honours.  He had been right and psychiatry had been wrong.  He had been wrongly deprived of this opportunity earlier in life, been forced to become a doctor against his will, had been unable to earn a living in that career because of  racial and class discrimination.  Surely now the Accused would be given some chance in life.  This was not to be so.  The Accused was to be offered nothing whatsoever - only abuse.

Alan’s friends at the former Highfields club and at the Leicester City Transport Club appeared to be intent to undermine his career as a county player.  There was still some resentment at Highfields against the imperialist.  Alan would be invited out on Friday nights and then would not wake up in time to catch the transport to away county matches next day.  Alan would resolve to lock himself up on Friday nights but nevertheless would on occasion be found.  This unreliability threatened to result in Alan being dropped from the team.  Alan was in some danger of giving up chess altogether if  insulted this way.     

