2
08C06OT.GLY


08606OT.GLY from Ms Minerva Miniskirt, Minister of Truth to the Free Colombian Trade Federation, Palais d’ Orleans, Isle de Belsize.

Fifty Megaton Nuclear Bonds

Ms. Minerva, known as Micro, Miniskirt on her return from Zurich, is surprised to find that what remains of Ms. Gloria Goldenlay’s review of the British Energy Conundrum, composed really by Fatima’s eight year old brother Mycroft Patel, is of much greater length than she had supposed…even without the assurances that we are fortunate to live in the Maltesas, with Gloria as First Minister .. a legacy maybe of Gloria’s days in Moskva.   Mr Osama bin Ladin, President of the Banco Belsize Cayman International, had wisely persuaded Mycroft to take on the study of the tonnes of script produced by Wing Commander Energy’s esoteric pundits in the private language of British Energy which can be de-encrypted, if not by Mycroft, by nobody else on earth.  I am in no position to contradict Mycroft’s conclusion that vital aspects of this Nu Laeba Action Plan appear to have been withheld and to dispel suspicions that not only are the pundits trying to enveigle  us into parting with worthless pommie pfunt to no constructive purpose but that the pommies are being led by the nose into an inescapable snake pit.  Mycroft has pin-pointed a catalogue of mysteries, the nature of which cannot be appreciated without a great deal of further background elucidation .. and all we can say is that we do not have to accept the spivs’ generous offer and that as far as the pommies are concerned, maybe it’s OK, maybe it is an attempted escape from a supposedly lost cause and maybe it is a concatenation of swindles at the expense of the pommie punter… Nuclear Energy in honkiland is a nebulous, even risky, affair ..with political implications .. that needs to be embedded in a wider structure, not confined  to a single company or monopoly with limited diversification.  I say this despite the celebrated successes of Madamme Marie Curie and her Frankish Electra… Honkies are allergic to radiations and Marie may discover that her fingers are burnt..  Gorgo appears to be directing his nation’s entire resources to jacking up house-prices, for which the Great Sell Off, of which British Energy may be part, is expected to pay, while there is nothing left over to provide necessities (which cost markedly less than the sums used in jacking the price of hice..).

The adventures within Gloria’s report have already been presented by herself and others and we are left with what is really a catalogue of points to be kept in mind during attempts to unfathom the mysteries.  Gloria and I draw attention also to the current news.  My introduction, in bold type, except for this preface in italics, is intended to be a remedy for the length of these reports.. but adds to the length.  Pommie whistleblower Pal Mural’s confession consists of word for word quotations from Gloria’s press circulars.  The conversion of ‘capital’ into ‘liquidity’ is a hallmark of decadence.  Further researches confirm suspicions that honkiland ‘recessions’ are in fact adjustments within a structure with evolved protective mechanisms that reverse the diminution of wealth brought on by consumerism.. though, because honkiland rejects liberated slaves, the pundits may not share the benefits.  Although such servomechanisms exist within an Evolutionist structure, there is in honkiland an over-riding Neodarwinism, imposed by the honkies themselves, so that the necessary changes are reversed and the downhill path is restored by consumerist or war economy.  In the language of the pommilanders, the least fit maintain their dominance over the fittest and the entire system therefore is being phased out… and is in fact part of a larger system in which it no longer has any legitimate function…It turns out that pommie propagandist Fred Gobbels has been saying that pommies are evolving, by gene mutation, into a tinted species not to avoid Tum Tums but to evade the Giant Condor… But although birds may consume the larvae, they do not prey on pommie imagines, who live in dark holes in which they are eaten by spiders or stray into their webs…President Gorgo of the Royaumes Unies has presented an unconvincing defence of his policy of  jacking up the price of wigwams by the transfer of the funds of the prudent to the irresponsible in the form of ‘mortgages’.  We do not necessarily accept President Gorgo’s assertion that pommie prices are rising at an insignificantly slower rate..but Gorgo has been portraying this as ‘reduction in inflation’ which is translated by his spin-doctors into ‘prices are falling’.. which the pommie punters.. in the manner of pommies.. believe even though none has ever seen a falling price..  The pommiland ‘adder’ may be a ‘nadder’ and has been unjustly maligned… and we are getting too many mendacious adverts from honkiland..

We would prefer to spend less time on pommiland’s economic insanities.  But we have a responsibility to our fellow yahoos, even when they are afflicted with the honkigenic degenerate X-chromosome which promotes such unfortunate pathologies within their grossly unfavourable globally cooled climate and social environment.  We are uninvolved external observers and hopefully may engender in the honkies some insight… not a hope, of course, but it is still a responsibility…  The Incas may currently be unheard in pommiland, but, though a solitary voice, the Gloria Goldenlays, over past generations, have been to the pommies the voice of reason and have had considerable influence upon their organisation… and, as a matter of fact, it was the Princess Goldenlay that originally persuaded the Duchess of Finchley not to ‘privatise’ the pommies nuclear reactors.  We do not like to see our nation’s efforts on behalf of those less fortunate dismantled by a load of spivs and halfwits.                                                             
We must not be oblivious to the honkological Law of Opposites..of the Forked Tongue.. that everything that comes out the mouth of the honkie may be .. and out of the gob of pundit is.. the antithesis of fact. Pommie spivs have been inviting us to invest in a ‘licence to print money’.  Nu Laeba has, we are told, arranged that Mme Curie of Frankish Elektra  compusorily purchases the British Energy sites, at something over seven pommie pfunt per share, and is contracted then to sell them individually ‘by auction’.  It sounds as if the salesmen are telling us that we can buy their sites, which come complete with ‘planning permission’ and erect new generators and surrounding eco-cities, which do not actually need planning permission since they are ‘house extensions’ of the power stations.  But Marie, surely, must be getting something out of this besides an estate agent’s commission .. and so we are led to suspect that these new power stations will actually be  prefabricated, obsolescent mass-produced structures delivered by lorry in cardboard boxes and supplied by Frankish Electra and, presumably, also then operated by Frankish Elektra.  We can go further in our suspicions by postulating that the eco-cities are also being supplied in chipboard boxes by Frankish Electra.. or maybe the chipboard boxes are the eco-cities.  If so, we are being expected to finance Marie’s enterprises.. So what would we be getting out of it?  Again, Mycroft is unable to disprove that we are actually being offered the mysterious Fifty Megaton Nuclear Bonds.   The Megaton Bonds of various magnitudes are arrayed in a pyramid, tiers of the pyramid being owned by Marie, Mr Barclay and the Punters…though Mr Barclay hopes to ‘float’ his on the ‘Tenferraris Leeson Stock Exchange’ ..of which we have never previously heard!  The salesmen tell us that the megaton bonds are ‘specialised derivatives..too risky for the ordinary dimwit punter.. only for sophisticated experts like yourself!’. The income, which may be zero, is calculated by a ‘very complicated formula – though we do not actually know what it is’ that is derived from the ‘output of the power stations’.  The spivs however were unable to tell us whether this was the ‘output’ of the existing unauctioned sites and power stations which, the salesmen also declared were to be ringfenced and remain under the control of not Mme Curie but pommie Nu Laeba with the ‘income’ apparently not passing to Marie, who supposedly was paying out the dividend on the bond… or whether the ‘income’ would be derived from the new power stations and rents on the ecocities ..which had been sold off and were no longer Frankish Elektra…  Whatever the explanation, the ‘income’ appeared to be based on ‘output’.. and other equally inappropriate criteria.  It seemed to us that we were being told that we would have no control or responsibility but receive a payment that was not derived from any ‘profit’ after expenses had been deducted but a sum levied directly off the punter with each unit of electricity.  We will have no part in any scheme which is a tribute or tax levied directly on the pommie punter.  The whole thing has ‘management consultant’ written all over it. Whatever may be the facts behind this mystery, we did even form the impression that the spivs’ generous offer was an insult, an appeal to a supposed inclination towards Inward Investment…to imperialism and piracy.  There were implications also that this offer belonged to the Great Sell Off that is financing the maintenance of house prices and that with the pommies spending all they had and more on keeping up house prices, they could not afford the much lower cost of provision of necessities.  For all we know gangs of pundits, with this bumph no honkie has time to read and not even Mycroft can understand, may be running rings around Gorgo and the pommie nation.  There are also, of course, uncertainties and mysteries surrounding the ‘decommissioning costs   and we are not satisfied that the Nu Laeba have an adequate democratic mandate from the punters for this scheme, whatever it is.  We cannot concur with farms of genetically engineered radioactive sheep in Caledonian Highland coastlands being replaced by eco-cities.  We are not averse to helping out the fourth world in its hour of need, but can see no constructive purpose for anyone in our dishing out our worthless reserves of honkie currency on this enterprise.  

Dr. Karl Darwin, Professor of Etymology, or maybe Entomology, at the Institut des Etudes Pommies, and also crossword editor of our highbrow daily, Billirikaya Bufera, has in recent bulletins had rather a lot to say for himself.  On this occasion Sassenachs are protesting that the small harmless asp that is or was a native of pommiland is not an ‘adder’ but a ‘nadder’.  As you will have guessed, the  Native Cymrics overheard a Sassenach referring to ‘A Natter’, or maybe, ‘Eine Natter’ and thought she was referring to ‘An Atter’.. The cymrics presumably have a word of their own, but the druids prefer the Italian ‘vipera’                                     

Blame is a precious concept to the honkies.  Adman, when expelled from the Meadow of Melons, after persistently consuming the fruit of the Cannabi Palm, did not to his descendants admit his responsibility and put the blame instead on his sisters Lila and Gloria, who had done all they could to dissuade him.  He also put the blame on ophidians who supposedly had added to the persuasion of this entirely innocent drug-addict who was misled by his delinquent companions.  These ophidians, Adman insisted,  were formerly Cathaian Dragons but Lizilith removed their legs in retribution.  So Adman was also blaming Lizilith and insulting Her further on top of his consumption of cannabi bean… and his concealment of Her arts with a fig leaf, justifying this by recitation of  an artificial concept created by the honkified mind..  Lizilith did not banish Adman out of malice but because there was no alternative.. He had become honkified.  I am not sure how the ophidians fit into the Meadow of Melons but Lila’s researches do confirm that yahoos in those days could take on the form of Dinosaurs or any other creature.. and vice versa..and that Lizilith did so too and even took on the form of a serpent, coiled round the Cannabi Palm, for instance, in the hope of protecting its fruit by persuasion.  Malice has no part in the Design of Lizilith.   The ophidians do not feel deprived but feel sorry for their friends who rely on legs –though the transverse processes of ophidian vertebrae could be described as legs.  I suppose that after the expulsion of Adman they took a ballot as to where they were going to live.. particularly those who chose to be honkified, live in honkiland or serve the honkies..  then assumed a form appropriate to that habitat…some opting to be snakes…

Fanny and Lila in their bulletins mentioned these theories we keep hearing from the pommie Professor of Propaganda, Fred Gobbels.  The honkies’ Rostral Syndrome includes a dependence on language and the amalgamation of numerous concepts into one.. which is then taken to be a single entity. President Gorgo when studying for his double first in Economics at Buckingham University was presented with a machine and when a red light flashed ‘recession’ he had to press the button labelled ‘Plan A’.  Gobbels refers to all features of the honkie and his society as ‘genes’.  Evolution, therefore, is the ‘mutation of genes’.  The proof lies in the mutation of the formerly albino pommie into a new species with a degree of pigmentation.. to protect the pommies, so we supposed Fred was telling us, from the Tum Tums during dark winter evenings.  Gloria assures  us now that Gobbels actually proposed that the pigmentation protected the pommie, in smoky surroundings, from the Giant Condor.  The pommies inhabit dark holes, within which they are preyed upon by spiders, and when the imagines emerge briefly to consumerise or copulate they are attacked neither by condors in particular nor birds in general.  The pigmentation of the pommie imago has no effect on the behaviour of spiders or of the webs of the spiders..                                                           

In the course of my recent fact finding mission, with the Hon Don Marmaduke Gnome Junior CH OM PC, in Zurich, President Gorgo of pommiland popped over for an avuncular chat.  Though pommiland maybe is putting on a show for visitors and their achievements are perhaps accumulation over years rather than the production of their immediate economics, we have seen nothing in pommiland to justify Gorgo’s bleak estimates nor his urgent panic responses… and.. though I am reluctant to admit it, we have even been impressed..  Gorgo assured us that it was not his policy to ‘jack up the price of wigwams’ but to ‘encourage the construction industry’.  Slaves in the construction industry, Gorgo averred, were facing the threat of liberation despite a ‘shortage of housing’…  which was to be remedied with ‘cheap mortgages’.  Gorgo sounded sincere in his protestations and, I suppose, he is Caledonian and not a real torilander or pommie.  He refused our offer of apples and lemons ..according to the textbooks, the staple diet of the voyaging pommie or limey.. and insisted on some sausage which appears to consist of the entrails of a sheep.  Nevertheless we cannot see how his putting up the price of hice with ‘mortgages’ encourages the allegedly homeless pommies to buy wigwams.  If there was a ‘shortage’ this would generate a demand without any ‘encouragement’.  What Incas visiting pommiland have seen is the entire country covered with empty eco-cities, every garden plastered over with a housing estate represented as an ‘extension’ that requires no planning permission  and every available building converted into empty flats.  Moreover the greater part of pommiland’s population appear to be illegal immigrants imported to man this ‘construction industry’ (and the coffee shops that provide the refreshments to the workers) of buildings to be left unoccupied when illegal immigrants return home ..which these current illegal immigrants say they will….. and a great moiety of the ‘construction’ consists of continuous ‘refurbishment’. Speculators are not responding to a ‘demand’ but to the magnetism of the ever-rising prices that the mortgages generate .. and if there are pommilanders without wigwams, they cannot afford the prices or rents or are being forced to inhabit diminutive kennels.  Buildings are continuously refurbished not because they need refurbishing or replacement but because with every refurbishment and replacement more money is borrowed from Mr Bingley or Milor Halifax.. and this is then ‘capitalised’ in the accounts to foster the delusion of increasing value…the cost of the replacement being added to the cost of what has been replaced.  Their usurers refuse to dish out the Buy to Let Mortgages that are amongst pommiland’s greatest atrocities unless the speculator asks for so many million pfunt which then have to be squandered on another year of ‘refurbishment’ …on top of all the previous years. If a building is to live in or has some other function, that is its value and that does not change.. whatever the paint on the wall or the size of the horseless carriage.. and the replacement is always functionally inferior to the original and more drastically obsolescent…except that the building is unused and valueless during the refurbishment.  Gorgo’s policy of stealing the funds of the prudent to give them to the irresponsible and criminals .. He does this because he is afraid of these muggers but claims to be encouraging or subsidising industries.  If instead he relied on market forces this would result in the slaves being liberated, in prices diminishing and the remaining wanted slaves being offered lower wages (which would be worth more).   If pommiland nevertheless cannot then share amongst its slaves the greater wealth, even if at lower price, that the country then enjoys, this is a defect in the honkiland economic system which needs to be remedied.. rather than Nu Laeba adding fuel to the disease.

I can’t see how we can ‘close down’ our luxury hotel accommodation for honkie visitors on Alcatraz Bay – as Gorgo, beset with some manner of delusions suggests.. when there is an ever growing queue of honkies, who have been Found Out, have Confessed or have committed Blasphemy, applying for Political Asylum.  We do of course have to awake the realisation that those who insist on remaining irreversibly honkified might wish to reconsider their applications… The pommie 1698 Blasphemy Act does not just ordain that Brussels Sprouts are extinct in pommiland and that pommiland is facing a ‘recession’ .. and that Indians are Pakis, Vandals are Soldiers of Consumerism and that Incas do not exist… The honkies’ ‘money’ is used both as a  measure of ‘capital’ or the useful or productive or conservational phase and content of their economy..which may be identified with wealth or value, which is to be reckoned in functional rather than psychological terms .. but also of ‘price’.. as a measure of the consumerist phase.  Pommiland has been, and continues to be, converting its capital into consumerism.  Gloria and Lila have previously explained that this is typical of a decadent social class or social system.. and the generation of ever more degenerate factory slaves..  The pommie Blasphemy Act prohibits aspersions upon the theory that identifies ‘wealth’ or ‘economic growth’ exclusively, or with inordinate emphasis, with consumerism .. with waste, jacking up the price of hice, continuous refurbishment, obsolescence, with even the counterproductive and destructive.  Pommie Whistleblower Pal Mural, named after a Pictish hunting lodge, has, therefore, if the reports are correct, shown great courage in repeating word for word the text of Ms. Gloria Goldenlay’s press circulars… and need not feel reluctant to apply for Political Asylum in our Federation.  Such a person, no doubt, can accept the traditions of the Incas and dispense with the pampered luxury of Alcatraz Bay. Duke and I were surprised that Gorgo should have been so anxious to refute Pal’s confessions. Pal,  after all,  was just telling the obvious truth.  Gorgo needs to be more cautious.  In the past we have had to be circumspect because,  although our global warnings are the obvious truth, they have been in honkiland a solitary voice.  If more have the courage of Pal Mural we will no longer be obliged to be quite so careful…

Ms. Gloria Goldenlay, in the office, entertains us with imitations of Ivan the Terrible and through the brevity of her ‘orders’.. as we refer to them to get her back up.. and Gloria’s  revision lectures are popular with our younger schoolgirls embarking on their first doctorates in Economics.  But there is another side to Gloria.. the humourless academic who goes on and on and on.. But Gloria, together with Fatima, now also Gloria Goldenlay, who shares her duties, is First Minister of Belsize and Federal Minister of Finance.. So ..even though we don’t have any federal finance.. .. Gloria is what honkies would regard as our National Chief Executive.. or even Henry Vlll – though she is bigger and bulkier than Henry Vlll.  So we have to print her bulletins.. though the adventures in her report have already been distributed and only the tedium remains..                                                                                                                 

In her original report Gloria, at considerable length, outlined the ‘background’ to the current British Energy enigma.  This, she claimed, was of immense relevance and  importance.  It is, of course, but nevertheless I managed to persuade her to temper this enthusiasm..... that we had explained all this and would continue to do so..…              

We have not fully passed on everything that we previously knew about the horrendous history of honkie consumerism and of the price of their hice...  But as we have been forced to study this phenomenon, new thoughts have impinged upon us.  The honkies set up their war in Midian, a war with an imaginary or non-existent enemy, in order to boost their economic growth or particular industries. But then the honkies, in search for excuses, even blamed the ‘cost’ of the war ..money this time as capital rather than consumer spending.. as a cause of their alleged troubles.  The close resemblance struck us between the consumerist economy and the war economy.. particularly the war economy without an enemy.  War is obviously destructive rather than ‘economic growth’ ..though were there any buildings in the deserts of Midian to knock down, N. Ron Cupboard, would, no doubt, be experiencing economic growth when putting them back up again.. refurbishing them… and, of course, there has been growth in the manufacture of dinglebugs and plastic bags. [A dinglebug is a medium range ballistic missile which emits the music of Madonna and Britney Spears and, if captured by the Midianites intact, can be used as television set.]                                          

When Carlo Ponzi, without any encouragement, during his current residence in luxury accommodation on Alcatraz Bay, produced his confession, Dr. Eugene Karadzic, our Minister of the Interior and General of Tum Tums Narcoutes,  let slip the comment that the honkies had been saved from their Slump by ‘war production’.  Eugene did not mean this seriously but repeated it, as a joke, because such a notion has frequently been voiced in honkiland.  Eugene is well-known in honkiland, though not greatly popular and has to visit incognito.. He is known to the honkie pundits as Hugh Georgie.. maybe because Gorgo addresses him ‘You, Georgie..’, ‘Georgie’ being affectionate pommispeak for ‘Eugene’. .. This set Fanny thinking.  She had to be careful, of course, being branded in pommiland as a ‘callous Amo dyke’ ….Fatima is a ‘red-faced megaboobed Paki bitch’ ..but had noticed that these slumps seem to begin as recessions amongst stockbrokers and estate agents…  Fanny asked students at the Institut des Etudes Pommies to re-examine the honkie slump and war economy.  It turned out that at least the pommies during their periods of austerity were by their present standards very well off.  Their slumps cut out the unnecessary and destructive.. and increase national wealth.  However, this also results in the liberation of slaves.. and in honkiland the liberated slaves are ostracised and do not share the gifts of Lizilith.  The pundits had been agitating for consumerism in the familiar manner.. and it is commonly said in honkiland that the war followed, as it regularly does when this does not work, by accident.. that the globilised pundits were intending only to encourage an arms race by telling everyone that everyone else was building up their arsenals.  Whether accident or not, the war production brought employment to previously liberated slaves… The pommies, in the conduct of their war, according to students who have joined us from pommiland, appear to have been mindful of their limitations, even to have introduced a tolerance of witches and creativity.. which sadly contrasts with the impression we are currently presented… The yankies, in contrast to the pommies, did not have a history of permanent warfare and preparation for war and also might have been suspected to be facing so many demands as to be stressed beyond capacity.  However, the students portray them as extravagantly careless and wasteful with all their resources.. as if convinced that these were limitless and that they could wear everyone else down.  This could be seen as unplanned ineptitude.. but also as planned consumerism. 

So Fanny introduced into her recent bulletin some novel suggestions.  They are not really new.  We have thought so all along.  But they sound new and so Fanny was cautious. When Gloria focussed on the ‘background’ to the British Energy Conundrum she was expanding these new, or not so new, discoveries of Fanny’s.  In our Federation we share the gifts of Lizilith.  Our survival does not depend on our performing our duties.. for which reason we actually perform them and do not invent duties that make everyone’s life more difficult.  But in honkiland if the nation is better off the wealth  is not necessarily shared by the punters.  In honkiland the liberated slaves are ostracised.  Survival depends on the ‘job’.  Slumps are periods when unnecessary waste is excised.  The nation thus becomes more prosperous.  But this is not shared by the increasing numbers of liberated slaves.  The war economy then reverses this.. reintroduces the waste and the overall economy declines but there is a greater demand for slaves… though it tends to be.. except for being shot.. that it is the illegal immigrants who become the wanted slaves rather than the native liberated slaves.  Yankiland’s liberated slaves have had their troubles .. and Uncle Tom, as a matter of fact, is not a native yankie liberated slave.  There are also, of course, war profiteers.. N. Ron Cupboard..but at somebody else’s expense.  Nothing grows..or deteriorates.. more rapidly during honkie prosperity than their deprived underclasses.  The honkies, therefore, with their war and consumerist economies, store up long term trouble for themselves.. which is the reason for their progressively downhill cyclical consumerist spiral. …Fanny also chose to stick out her proboscis by admitting the importance of the Feelgoodie Factor in the honkies’ own assessment of the function of their Great Factory  .. and in honkiland what is believed regularly becomes the fact.                                                                                           

Honkies are apt to define Economics not merely as the study of resources but the study of scarce resources.  Scarcity has to be introduced artificially by the honkie Great Factory to keep the slaves at the grindstone.  In our globally warmed Federation we are hardly likely to class lurgi, known to the honkies, approximately, as ‘energy’, as a scarce resource.  Nor are we inclined towards the wasteful and inefficient conversion of lurgi into electricity with results in the lurgi being, for the most part, released as noise and what the honkies call ‘heat’ rather than directed towards the intended mechanics.. In honkiland it is otherwise…        

Fanny, like her mother, Lila known as Lila, likes to gad around.  When Fanny retires and hands over to her forthcoming daughter Lila, to be known as Dahlia, she will maybe take up appointment as games mistress at the Caledonian St Trinian’s Academy: “Gad around, Girls!” – if my mother Minnie or Auntie Arsula do not get into the act first.. During her most recent visit to pommiland (supposedly in connection with our promise to accept from the honkies their  surplus carbon dioxide), Fanny reports, she was accosted by a Major Cacophony, discernible even amid the General Din. Suspecting that this might be a manifestation of War Economy, Fanny  directed her broomstick towards the source.  Seven kilometres beyond Fanny came upon an electrically powered instrument that resembled the mine detectors pommies sometimes attach to the front of their tanks…Is that so, Duke? Apparently tanks are known in Midian as Microwave Ovens.. as Pinkie Cookers…a long stick attached to a couple of blades.  A pommie, allegedly a tree surgeon, brandishing this weapon, was sited on the trottoir, attempting in vain to dislocate a harmless twiglet which was easily accessible from the ground.  This twiglet he was hoping to deposit into another nearby electrically driven device, generating a similar racket, which was to convert the twiglet into sawdust.  This sawdust was then to be carted to another machine, equally electrical and cacophonic, which, with the addition of glue, was to convert the sawdust back into artificial wood that could be guaranteed rapidly to disintegrate…for the construction of cylinders to hold the rods in the new power stations..  The yahoo is a much more efficient machine than these electrical devices.. but the pommie cannot perform the simplest task without some electrical contrivance supposedly specifically designed for that task and nothing else… Electricity is to the pommie an essential commodity.                                                                              

Honkies and their Economics are to the Inca bizarre.  The honkies can perform no task without the passage of money..  and to them also money is a measure of their resources.  For their power stations they are asking from the foreigner a great deal of money.  But Gloria points out that this sum is trivial when compared with the thousands of quadrillions of pfunt they have been employing to increase the price of their wigwams.  Gorgo continues to use what resources that remain.. and more.. to finance house prices and consumerism.. and he is busily printing money which his bancos are ordered to distribute to the mob.  Yet the pommies cannot afford to pay for their essentials.  Gloria does not claim that nuclear generators, or these particular nuclear generators, are the ideal source of lurgi.  That is another argument.  Nor is she claiming that electricity is the ideal medium.. though it is preferred in pommiland.  The point is that the pommies cannot or will not pay for the necessities .. for the generators of the lurgi that drives the machine.  The resources of their bancos were exhausted to put up the prices of hice and now the resources of the taxpayers, if there are any such resources, are being exhausted to put up the price of hice.   There is nothing left for power stations.  Gloria sympathises with the pommies also because their British Energy, formerly their major producer of electricity, is being sold off.  Again, it does not concern her whether or not this really is a major asset…though it could be represented, particularly from a pommie point of view, as The Major Asset.  The point is that the pommies have just about nothing else left (and these power stations, like most that has remained until the end, are Caledonian).  Everything has been sold to pay for the increases in the price of wigwams.

Duke tells me that Milor Halifax, whose enterprises have been annexed by Mr. Jacob Marley of Lloyds Bank, turns out to have ‘lost billions of pfunt’ and that this may provide the Tooth Fairy with an excuse to nationalise.  I cannot be sure whether Duke is pulling my leg.. though that, as a matter of fact, is not my leg.  He recorded in his dad’s Private Eye magazine that Chinese politico Deng Xiaoping, following his retirement in l990, took up office as mer of the tourist resort of Chongquing and installed upon Honkie Street, amongst other similar facilities, the world’s largest public lavatory.  As readers of these bulletins will be aware, these facilities are to be found on Piss Street on the islet of Billirici, an upper class haven for sex-tourists, off the island of Knossos.. where, as it happens, a form of Chinese is commonly spoken.  We have a Drunk Street, Brothel Street, Mugger Street… but no Honkie Street…  There are no honkie sex-tourists in China. But if Duke on this present occasion is telling the truth.. and there have for several years been such allegations about Milor Halifax amongst the honkie usurers in the Sauna, though we always thought that Mr Bingley was the prize noodle ..  then Milor gave this money away to the irresponsible psychopaths and continued to record it on his books as his own assets, together with an interest income.. and gave them more when they couldn’t pay up.. and if, like Daidalos Iscariotis of Northern Rock, he had broken ranks and confessed he would have been guilty of an offence under the l698 Blasphemy Act.  He never had the money..not since he gave it away..  and therefore has not lost it.  Jacob uses a different abacus and has corrected the figures.  Jacob is no worse off than he was ..but this might provide an excuse for awarding himself a bigger bonus when the balance is restored…

 Fanny mentioned that Solly Gideon-Samson had responded, by putting up prices in his hypermarkets,  to protests that he was exploiting underpaid company directors.    When we say prices have risen we refer to the minimum price at which a commodity is obtained.  The honkie factory slave, with unlimited credit, has a different point of view… the greatest kudos and value resting with the most expensive.  So, since Solly has raised his minimum price of an 800gm loaf of bread from 15 pommie pfennig to 60, this is to us a three hundred per cent increase, or four hundred, whereas the pommie has been paying a great deal more all along and, for all we know, there may in some commodities have been a reduction at the top.. and where the market depends entirely on credit, as with hice, there is only a top.  We, and also Mr. Kyoto Hashimoto of the honkie IMF, say that two thirds of the price of a wigwam in honkiland is due to the ready availability of mortgages.  This is tongue in cheek or conservative, since in the Nu Laeba era ..since l979..the minimum price of a wigwam.. and it is now a much smaller wigwam .. has risen by one hundred thousand per cent .. all because of market rigging by their governments.   If the ‘slump’ was to run its course, as Fanny suggests as an evolutionary corrective adjustment that restores honkie wealth, - without Nu Laeba intervention to enhance the money supply – we could reasonably expect some reductions in prices. 

In pommiland, if the price of a bank share drops from twelve pfunt to twelve pfennig, that is, sure enough, a reduction.  But then if next day it rises, for a few minutes,  to twelve pfennig and a half, that is a ‘recovery’. Gorgo, during his avuncular flying visit, hotly denied the pommie hyperinflation or even inflation.  There had been, he assured us, a ‘welcome recovery in house prices’ (welcome to whom?) and the ‘cost of living’ had this month increased only by an annual equivalent of 10.0 per cent as opposed to last month’s 10.1 per cent. This he said was ‘reduction in inflation’.  We have commented previously on Gorgo’s calculations of ‘cost of living’.  I pointed all that out, but also that Incas are simple minded practical folk and they identify ‘inflation’ with rising prices.  Prices in pommiland had already risen and if they continued to rise at this rate, the value of the Pfunt would have halved within seven years (that is, half of what it is today, which is already a similar reduction over a shorter period..).  This hardly left the pommies with any incentive to save for their old age .. and Nu Laeba policies were also undermining the securities which were used as hedge against inflation. “Och!  Aye!”, rejoiced Gorgo when he heard this, “That means there will be more for consumer spending!”.                                                                                                      

We are grateful to the honkies for their news bulletins and feedback.  But we are not going apply for credit cards, release the equity trapped in our wigwams (known also as ‘repossession’ – it is possible for two honkie words to mean the same but to have different emotional loading so that they are supposed to be different .. the equity releaser supposedly basks on the beach on Fouchette whereas the repossessee undergoes voluntary euthanasia on their streets..in both cases the punter, unless he is exceptionally defenceless, remains in residence but the wigwam now belongs to the usurer and the punter pays a rent..) or apply for a direct debit contract.  We have in our Federation no diseases or malfunctions and can trust that evolution works and that if we have a craving for an egg or unsaturated fat that we need it.. though our internal biochemistry allows us to dispense with the murder of animals.  On account of their limitation of concepts, because honkies with kidney disease suffer hypertension with salt retention, their schoolgirls are not allowed to eat salt and suffer attention deficit syndrome in the classroom.  We have here an advert showing an ailing actor whose cholesterol has risen to dangerous levels because he has eaten an egg.  The green cholesterol demons within the egg are vividly displayed…together with appropriate music composed Don Malcolm Racket   Some honkies, apparently, have an inherited familial cholesterolaemia, which may or may not be affected by diet and may or may not be related to these individuals also having cardiac infarction genes. So no pommie is allowed to eat eggs.  Cholesterol and various similar lipids are food to the honkie brain and therefore by Nu Laeba to be discouraged.  We do not have laws in our Federation but we do not tolerate and do not wish to be inundated with lies.  The crazy theories of the honkies may or may not be correct.  As a matter of fact, this advert has been superseded by another, simultaneously transmitted, from their Egg Marketing Board, which tells us that only punters with familial cholesterolaemia need worry .. if, indeed, anyone at all!  But this actor was not addicted to eggs, there are no green demons hidden within the shells and the actor had not recently incurred a myocardial infarction.  The honkie salesmen, to brainwash the punters into obedience, rely on fantasy and the inculcation of terror.. on hypnosis and neurosis.  If we are honest about it.. all these theories with the pundits brainwash the punters are balderdash.. In our Federation we transmit as information only observable fact.. not lies and fictions to convince mindless punters of what we suppose to be true or are paid so to suppose… It is interesting to know that the honkies are inflicted with this mischievous rubbish.. but we don’t need the same adverts repeated thousandfold…

Fanny created, by genetic engineering, the econana, a version of the banana that grows upon the tree ..or plant.. whatever name be given to it..enclosed in a plastic sheath.. and the King of Italy ruled that the econona was to replace their former cucumbers.  We now find that the cost of their econanas has risen overnight from 30ppf to 130ppf.  Fanny has been given no explanation.  Maybe they have had to discard some of their econanas because their bushes produce nanas of the wrong size or shape or maybe they still have some cucumbers and these have turned out to be illegal because they don’t fit precisely into the pre-designed condoms.  The price of spaghetti has also risen… our spaghetti forests on the Planet Jupiter are exceeding expectations and, as a gesture, when we receive their next consignment of surplus carbon dioxide we will send the pommies some…                                    

We have had numerous letters from shareholders in honkie banks who tell us that they consistently voted against the Directors but were outvoted by the Fund Managers.. and from Neddies who admit having been shut off from discussion because they disagreed with the nincompoops… of which we were aware, since, after all, Lila is a Neddy of numerous honkie corporations.  Pal Mural is not alone.  We have given  detailed accounts of the activities of the Directors .. and of the Fund Managers whose votes are really those of the punters but who vote and dictate to the Directors in accordance with their own short term interests, which are not the long term interests of the punters.  Although the perks of the Directors are Nu Laeba legislation it also the Fund Managers that promote these incentives to mismanagement.  Who was it who was threatening the Directors with dismissal if they did not compete with rivals for ‘market share’ – even though the Fund Managers in any case owned, as self-appointed proxies,  the entire market?  In honkiland nothing is of current topicality until it is too late and in this respect too our global warnings were ignored.  We cannot at this instance repeat the entire story.. though we do still have to publish the final episode of  Gloria’s 2006 Lewd Greed Oration…   Gloria in her present report does refer to the Voluntary Windfall Tax.. There can be considerable delay to the reality of the Fund Managers’ predations coming home to the punters…  Ms Gloria Goldenlay’s bulletin follows…                                             

Despite the pommies’ 1698 Blasphemy Act declaring this impossible, Lila and I have three daughters, Gloria, known as Vendredi, Goldenlay, Gloria Goldenlay, formerly Ms. Fatima Patel, who is adopted, and Lila, known as Fanny, po Lune… and our cousins have daughters..and Fanny and Fatima are soon to have a daughter.. I am grateful for  Fanny’s kind concern, expressed in her recent bulletin, over Lila’s. and my ineptitudes.  The baby squad .. all of them.. expound about everything..  which is as it should be.. though they do appear to have retained the infallibility of youth.  Fanny asserts, and all the ‘cousins’ assert whatever Fanny asserts, that the ‘aunties’ resort to labour and specialisation to a degree that verges on honkification and that my understanding is limited to Economics… though, I suppose, in the eyes of the juvenile divas I have no comprehension even of that.  So maybe I am not fit to comment on the diversities of Fanny’s recent  communication …Fanny derides my verbositywhile this production of hers exceeds the length of Jeanne Pucelle’s proboscis.. … though I suppose that the squad’s enterprises.., or at least so those of their probosces,  are not ‘boring’ …                              

The divas disapprove of me also in my role of Manager of the Pension Fund of the Belsize-Registered Ponchobolero International Pharmaceuticals Corporation of Colombia.. which has offshoots in most honkie territories, including pommiland.  These funds, the cousins insist, constitute inward investment.. imperialism and piracy.. which is contrary to Inca ethics.  Most certainly we do not involve ourselves in Inward Investment.  It is true that in terms of valuation in pfunt, the fund has diminished.. though I am not directly responsible for all the transactions.  And the value of the pfunt has diminished.  More so that Gorgo admits.  Instead of giving due proportion to their major aspect of inflation.. the price of hice… Gorgo even supposes lowering of interest rates to reduce rather than to accelerate inflation.. since he takes the point of view of the debtor.  The honkie bancos were ordered by Nu Laeba to give away their funds as mortgages to put up the price of hice.  It was obvious that the managers of the bancos would eventually have to admit that these gifts of money would never be returned ..and the cash given away would have been devalued by inflation even had it been  ..since after all it was given away to fuel inflation…and that the bancos would eventually have to revalue their assets.  Why, then, does our pommie fund still hold shares in bancos? .. So the cousins  .. nieces and daughters from our point of view.. glibly inquire..

Although it was obvious that the bancos were giving away money to put up the price of wigwams and that their assets were overstated, it could hardly be anticipated that even pommies could be stupid enough to try to remedy their ills by purchase of worthless yankie derivatives or mortgage bonds.  The house price fiasco resulted also in the price increase of shares in any company that owned hice or land that might be developed.  In pommiland all land is by order of Nu Laeba to covered with hice.  Just about the entire valuation of their stockmarket depended on the artificially rigged house price inflation.  Therefore it was not necessarily the shares in bancos that were to be sold to guard against the bursting of the bubble.  If the shares were sold then there was nothing to do with the proceeds other than to hold it as inflation-ridden pfunt.  Just about everything was being confiscated because the bancos were financing also the private equity locusts.  Because of the shortage of stock and unattractive P/E ratios of shares pommie fund managers, like their bancos, were buying up worthless derivatives and overpriced buildings.  The King of Italy changed the regulations to allow them to do this.                                         

If the cousins wish to criticise any of the transactions which they conducted on my behalf while I was attending to other duties, they might keep in mind the even greater losses entertained by the pommie pensioners.  It is far from proved that our fund has sustained any losses at all.  President Gorgo does not consider the deprivations of the pensioners or ‘savers’ to be a major issue.  He supposes the objective to be the maintenance of consumerism.. the finance of irresponsible thieves at the expense of the more responsible…                                              

Let’s see what else the infallible Baby Squad have been expounding..  Fanny expostulates on the theories we keep on hearing from pommie arachnodactylist Fred Gobbels.  Fred likes to tell us that Lizilith does not exist.  For all I know, Lila may not exist.. I may just have invented her because I need something to stick on the end of my proboscis.. like a Pinkie Doll.  But, by Fred’s own logic, if I take her to exist, then she exists.  In pommiland, apparently, the discovery that Lila or Fred Gobbels may not exist is the zenith of intellectual achievement and best selling science fiction.  We have all heard, of course, this theory of Fred’s that the albino honkie is converting itself, by ‘gene mutation’, into a new and superior species, through assumption of a greater number of overtly effective melaninogen genes…hardly mutation!    I am not aware that the tinted yahoo is a new species!  Fanny runs through most of the defects of this hypothesis… as if these were her own previously unencountered discoveries.  Fred informed Fanny, so she says, that their imagines or adult forms, assumed this colouration to avoid being seen by their Tum Tums in the dark.                                            

I recall Gobbels telling me however that this ‘species change’ was in response to predation by the Giant Condor which is ..so Fred insisted..unable to perceive black, that is to say, white radiation.  That perhaps is why the Giant Condor is extinct in pommiland.  As Fanny says…with no mention perhaps that Lila and I have explained this to her on many occasions.. what is more relevant is whether the larvae rather than imagines are disguised .. since the overt morphology of the short-lived imago is designed to attract partners in androphiliac excesses, not to deceive predators. Also the Giant Condor responds to infra-red ratiation and the extent to which that is reflected or emitted by the honkie skin is not even mentioned by the Gobbelists.   When we hear these bizarre theories we often feel there is something inherently incorrect… something indeed obvious, so obvious that only Eugene Karadzic would admit or mention it without fear of being proved wrong and appearing stupid..Not just that these are not gene mutations.   Eugene reminds me that not only is the Giant Condor extinct in pommiland.. and saprophytic.. We do have them in the Maltesas since the relatively small size of our islands does not impede the lifestyles of large birds.. who readily fly over them.. but nobody has ever seen a honkie being attacked by a bird of any kind.  That is the obvious defect in the theory which we were to shy to mention.  Birds may attack the larvae of the pommie, but not the imagines…the final stage of metamorphosis that copulates and lays the eggs.  But we would then look silly if it turned out that birds did eat pommies.  Birds  find it inconvenient that the greater part of the discernible surface area of a honkie imago is composed of inedible plastic adornments.. even giant flapping wing-like appendages.   Birds are also too gentlewomanly to attack honkies during their courtship and androphiliac ceremonies, which, on globally relatively uncooled summer days is all that is visible of the honkie.  Honkiland’s carnivorous  birds prefer prey that can be readily swallowed whole, or chopped up and carried to their chicks, such as the larva of the honkie.  Honkie imagines are visible in the open air only rarely, when, for instance, on sprees of consumerisation, and hide in dark holes.  In these holes the threats comes not from birds but from giant tarantulae and also web-spinning arachnids.  These predators detect the honkie by means of infra-red censors or, if they rely on webs, the webs are insensitive to the radiations of the honkies who just walk into them whether the spider wants to eat them or not.  The spinnerin may be seen to wrap the honkie in a sheet and then to arrive on and off to dessicate the corpse.. and does so in any case through an inedible membrane and so is not put off by the indigestible honkie adornments.  But, more often, spinnerin who do not fancy honkie meat are seen disconnecting the defunct honkies from their webs or, if the honkies are not clinically defunct, trying to release them!  Gobbels has given no evidence that the honkie is developing any facility for avoiding traps and, indeed, their current behaviour suggests that this handicap of theirs has become even more severe.  In his eagerness to confirm theories consistent with  Nu Laeba ideology Gobbels therefore does not only display that he has never set eyes on other species but appears never to have observed the behaviour of his own!

The spiders, of course, do not have Selby and Usebio dates, and their webs are a source for the anthropologist of remains of considerable antiquity.  The pinkies’ food discarded on account of these superstitions ..the Selby and Eusebio Dates..would be enough to feed the ‘starving millions’ that are an inevitable outcome of their sociology.  Indeed, the honkies are starving!  Incas who have never encountered honkiland or the honkie may never have witnessed their bizarre millions of tiny plastic packages.  We provide on Fouchette for the honkie sex-tourists in the manner of the honkies and Mr. Solly Gideon-Samson does supply these minute packages in his hypermarket.  It is the content that is minute rather than the package..  In an average-sized honkie wigwam you will find thousands of them… and thousands of other packages and bottles… mostly in the bin, because they have passed their Selby Date.  Within these packages there is a minute quantity of nutrition ..if any at all… the less the healthier, according to their Ministry of Food, and the higher the price.  If the package is empty it is infinitely healthy and should cost an infinite price.. but, in fact, it may be slightly cheaper. Since they are after profits, therefore, the vendors are motivated to progressively reduce the quantity, if it is not already zero.  This contrasts with the great quantity of plastic concealment ..the economic growth.. within which the micelle is enclosed.  In pommiland knives are illegal, or supposedly so, and Incas on Fouchette may have witnessed the comical sight of the sex-tourists firing at the packets with rifles to gain access to the content.  It is, of course, also customary for sex tourists on Fouchette to carry no potentially offensive potential weapons.. those attached being reckoned as not significantly potential.. but Solly has a shooting range available ..with a spectators’ gallery protected by bullet-proof crystal, to enable the tourists to open the packets by their customary procedure…The curtailment of honkie nutrition necessitates also the provision of appetite suppressants and a lifestyle with low metabolic activity… Honkies sit and vegetate and, as is usual where animals are habitually ill-nourished, are prone, even with zero diet, to obesity… obesity, of course, being indicative of malnutrition.  Honkies are by no means as large as Incas but their own studies suggest that they are apt to have some bulk to which adiposity considerably contributes…not that we have noticed this in pommiland, though this is another wealth-creating dogma that generates experts and adverts.  The plastic packages contain appetite suppressants, but honkies are obliged also to consume drugs such as nicotine or diamorphine, which Uncle Boris is obliged to supply, and the unwanted slaves especially are induced into ‘schizophrenia’, a syndrome of low metabolic activity and tranquilliser addiction.

Fanny chooses also to instruct us on the discoveries of our colleague George Orton, Professor of  Psychology at the Institut des Etudes Pommies of Delmonte University.  The digital construction of the hypertrophied frontal lobes of the honkies’ Rostral Syndrome facilitates a process whereby the perceived universe is reduced to an imaginary or manufactured reality with limited inherent concepts that are homomorphic, in their interrelations,  with their language.  This is a ‘many-one mapping’ from reality to the world of the honkies and, in fact, infinity to one since where the honkie has a single concept there is a continuity and multiplicity amongst the alternatives in the actual cosmos.  This can be seen as an n-dimensional tensor being reduced to a tensor of lower dimension.. similar to processes used in space travel.  A single honkie concept therefore may, or even invariably does, include its opposite.  We therefore hear from the honkies a great deal about their Greed Ideology which supposedly started life as a realisation that honkie industry engenders excessive lurgi release and the admonitions of witches that these need to be curtailed.  What we hear however, and what it is in practice, is propaganda to justify and encourage even greater release and waste of lurgi.. such excesses being identified by the honkies as ‘economic growth’.                                                            

The food deprivation is necessary to reduce the activities or range of activities of the slaves… to ensure their obedience and control by not so much a pirate who is their owner and master but by the factory itself, a supraorganism that has evolved to be their master.  But just to ensure starvation it would not be necessary for one kilogram calorie to be distributed in micelles that are enclosed in a total of five hundred tonnes of plastic, which is then transported to the incinerator to generate electricity and atmospheric pollution.  The plastic waste constitutes economic growth.  In this the honkies are totally ineducable or unchangeable.  Nothing can remove their dependency on the package and their induced superstitions about Selby Dates, hygiene and the like and their aversion to the universe that Lizilith created.  Similarly Lila mentions their outlawing of the light bulbs that are their most efficient means of heating and their life in centrally heated wigwams which heat the universe via their uncurtained ‘double-glazed’ windows.. which are a major industry. In terms of their own accountancy this waste of lurgi constitutes a massive expense that is beyond their means but is economic growth!  The honkies to a considerable degree have demolished or wrecked their former more rationally designed wigwams and nothing can change their dependence on this absurd life-style or even induce any insight or understanding.    If a honkilander needs to or attempts to adopt a more rational life-style, her wigwam is confiscated and the squaw incarcerated in one of their prison hulks.                                                     

Fred supposes that there is fuel for his propoganda, in ‘altruism’ – which, as honkies see it is behaviour that preserves this bizarre honkie society rather than the individual honkie, who starves himself to death or blows himself up to enhance the GNP.  But this honkie society is a surpraorganism which has evolved like any other organism.. though in fact it is currently regulated by Neodarwinist rather than Evolutionist evolution.. lacks servo-mechanisms and preserves itself as it is by means of an internally defined ‘survival of the fittest’ rather than responding to changes in the surrounding environment…which is typical of temporary structures.. morphoplasm rather than germplasm.  These structures arise from germplasm and germplasm may even determine their precise nature.. and so the honkie society is an obsolescent aspect of a greater structure.  But, allowing for these provisos, if Fred believes that organisms evolve to preserve themselves, this applies also to the supraorganism.  Teleology has no place in his doctrines.  The structure and behaviour is just there because that is what survives.. Fred dispenses with Lizilith because she does not belong to honkie physical science,, yet his greedy genes are decidedly honkimorphic!                               

There has been considerable delay in what remains of my report on the mysteries of the British Energy Corporation… a report, in fact, compiled on behalf of Fatima who has in her capacity of my alter ego been conducting the negotiations or investigations  with her customary perfection… and Fatima’s brother Mycroft.   British Energy was at one time pommiland’s major producer of electricity, contributing over forty per cent of the total in their grid.  Whether through technical deterioration and engineering failure or through pommiland being managed by a gang of thick lawyers and management consultants whose qualifications have been bought by parental cash, this moiety has been diminishing…Honkie salesmen, as well as the Seven Gnomes, under the care of Snegarushka, descended upon us at our Domestic Market .. ,my monthly reception for honkie salesmen and foreigners in general .., offering us a ‘licence to print money’.  This apparently was to be achieved by us buying one or more of the sites belonging to British Energy, which were to be sold by auction, or supposedly so, and building thereon new nuclear power stations as well as surrounding eco-cities, for which also ‘planning permission’ had been granted .. or was automatic, since an eco-city is a house extension of a nuclear power station and, by Nu Laeba edict, requires no planning permission.  We had already received documents on this enterprise, which Ozzie bin Ladin had handed to eight year old Mycroft Patel to decode, Mycroft had been unable to dispel mysteries – and the sales patter of the spivs did nothing to clear the smoke..It was being claimed  that Mme.Marie Curie, director of  Frankish Electra, which operates numerous nuclear power stations, was being persuaded by Gorgo to ‘buy’ British Energy, which nevertheless was to remain a ‘ringfenced’ company apparently under some Nu Laeba control, and Marie was then to sell of the British Energy sites by auction.  It seemed mysterious what such an arrangement could be and what could have induced her to agree to it…though, I suppose, sixty reactors is not much more than fifty, even though no other pinkie corporation has such a number..  There is also some involvement by the pommie company Centrica.  We were wondering what exactly we were being offered by the honkie salesmen.  It did very much sound as if, when we had ‘bought’ the sites we would not then erect our own power stations but be expected to buy Marie’s prefabricated obsolescent mass produced piles which are delivered on lorries in plastic boxes.  We have a suspicion also that we would not actually have been buying the sites but would have been ‘owners’ of fancy derivatives with income based supposedly on the company’s output… maybe the Five Hundred Megaton Nuclear Bonds, whatever they may be, we have been hearing so much about…                                                                                                  

There has never been any realistic expectation that the Inca nation might wish to provide luncheon vouchers to finance such a project which is not only outside our nation but would apparently be entirely outside our control… and similarly, Mr Osama bin Ladin, President of the Banco Belsize Cayman International, has no inclination to respond to the sales talk.  But we like to know what is going on.  Knowledge or understanding has to the Inca value per se even if apparently it has no use.  Fanny was in any case going on a trip to Midian to investigate a charity appeal on behalf of Fatima (who is managing the appeals, though they are directed to Fanny, who is expected by the honkies to dish out birthday presents upon the arrival of her daughter Lila, to be known as Dahlia) and was able to drop into honkiland on the way.  On this part of the journey she was accompanied by Osama bin Ladin, President of the BBCI, eight year old Mycroft Patel, who has been studying the documents, and Celery Kwean, who has together with Lila set up a ‘Secret Service’ in rivalry to Dr. Eugene Karadzic.  Although supposedly pursuing personal issues, the quartet in fact met with Wing Commander Energy, Director of BE, Madamme Marie Curie, of Frankish Electra and Nu Laeba pundits.  Mycroft, Fatima and Fanny have popped over to pommiland several times since.  Also, our Attorney General, Ms Lydia Lodj, has paid a visit because we are worried about the morality or legality of promotion of this sale ‘with planning permission’, which has been granted, in accordance with current Nu Laeba custom, without anyone being aware of any application or granting, on the assumption that laws and protections no longer exist and to boost the price .. this being done by the Nu Laeba terrorists to boost the finances of the Nu Laeba terrorists.                                                                                    

The quartet’s adventures have to a considerable extent already been published, with paragraphs taken out of my original report by Fanny, Fatima and Mycroft.  I suppose the intention was to leave me with the most boring technicalities.  I will try to give some account of what remains.

   I have for several decades now received honkiland’s annual ‘World’s Most Unpopular Economist Analyst Award’ without opposition.  It was my commentries on British Energy that originally established my reputation.  Payments and Nobel Prizes are more important to honkies than the truth.. and the honkie is more susceptible to self-interest than the Inca… a cause perhaps of  Gobbels puzzlement over ‘altruism’.  When the troubles of this BE were brooding in former years I did hold shares in my capacity of  Manager of the pommie offshoot of the Belsize-Registered Poncho Bolero International Pharmaceuticals Corporation of Colombia and, perhaps, it would have been in my interest to keep quiet… 

Honkies always depend on fiddles and have to distort the truth for their own protection.  This is another device whereby the factory protects itself from criticism or rebellion…the Slave must avoid being Found Out or denounced (and is most likely to be accused and, therefore guilty, if innocent, not a member of the club) and, therefore, has to toe the line.  In honkie society the greatest taboo is also compulsory behaviour.  Micro’s inamoratus, the Hon Don Marmaduke Gnome Junior, P.C., C.H., O. M., .. Micro, of course, is perfectly normal, with a healthy attachment to Arsula, daughter of Arsula, but the cousins are more open than has been previous tradition about their androphiliac excursions… and if he has won Micro’s approval he presumably does not carry the degenerate honkigenic X-chromosome.. now denies that his compositions as financial journalist ever urged Gorgo to embark on his ludricrous economic policies… minimum lending rate, I hear, of one per cent, which, of course, because of the pommie inflation, which this will enhance, is really negative.  I suppose Duke Junior has changed his tack because he wants to impress Micro.  Switzerland is full of  luncheon vouchers but short on enticing Inca anatomy.  But he advertised on behalf of thieves and muggers who demand presents of luncheon vouchers despite the consequence only being increase in prices … because he is himself such a mugger… and pommiland is full of such criminals who rob the unwanted slaves who depend on ‘capital’ rather than negative capital or debt…though I suppose that Duke Junior is an honourable financial journalist.. and his father, the Milor Gnom, is well known to us and Duke Junior says he has done no such thing…  Although a degree of honesty might damage the price of the holdings in our pommie pension fund our motivation towards concealment is not as great as that amongst native honkie fund managers.  Their objectives are short-term.  They take the punters’ money and run whereas the Ponchobolero Pension Fund is our own.. belongs to Uncle Boris and his friends and relatives… and we are concerned more with long term rather than immediate consequences.                                                    

It was on my bulletins on British Energy that my fame in honkiland as unpopular economic analyst was originally built.  These bulletins preceded the ‘internet era’ and were distributed in honkiland by their postal services.  A  major issue at the time was the ‘voluntary windfall tax’.  A windfall tax is a theft by the Nu Laeba terrorists from shareholders that is calculated as a fraction of the current market share price… rather than actual value or what could be obtained if the shares were sold…or what the shares will be worth when the consequences of Nu Laeba dictats are revealed.  The fund managers control the punters’ votes in company affairs and, therefore, pressurise the company managers into dishing out funds at the expense of shareholders… a device known as the voluntary windfall tax or capital payment.   The punters may get some of this but while the fund managers make a short term killing, the value of the shares is reduced, and considerably reduced since these funds have to be borrowed, and the punters lose out.                                                                                                                  

One reason for the voluntary windfall taxes and similar thefts is that the fund managers have to pay themselves their fees and  bonuses.  They pay prices for their securities such that they do not receive realistic dividends.  One reason for this is that they invest whatever cash they receive from the punters into shares similar to those already held with the cash available spread over the shares available.   With pommiland being sold off less and less are available.  The pundits’ income, in the short-term,  has to be raised by other means.  This leads to the custom of the increases in share prices that the pundits have manipulated being portrayed as increases in value… which has been the alleged downfall of  Carlo Ponti.  The greenspamite low interest policy contributes.  The King of Italy has over the last year been panicked into authorising the funds’ purchase of all manner of worthless though supposedly higher interest bearing derivatives .. and also ‘property’ .. and it is this panic also that has induced all the honkie pundits to buy the obviously worthless yankie mortgage bonds, for which, by their financial press, they were greatly praised…You will find reams of it.. Mr. Barclay buys yankie subprime mortgage company.. great boost to assets and shareprice.. mustn’t be left behind by competitors in the gold rush…Not a word of criticism… I searched for it with a fine toothed comb at the time.. not a word, despite all the wise books they are now compiling…                              

The pommies were afflicted by an epidemic of voluntary windfall taxes and amongst them a distribution by British Energy.  In those days, though nobody read them, companies published Annual Reports.  Shareholders and reports are now being abolished.. since there is always the danger that some shareholder might read some report…The published figures suggested that the company did not have this money.  These reports, maybe, can be somewhat mysterious, particularly so in the case of British Energy, but it did seem that the company, to pay the bribe to the fund managers, was borrowing a sum that exceeded its entire assets… those imaginary or questionable as well as those apparently real…that is to say assets before rather than after deduction for loans or debts…                                                                                                                   

In the era of their Subacute Combined Degeneracy Code honkie companies have risk committees and committees that assess the risk of the risk committees.  But they still take the same risks.  We disagree with Pal Mural when he claims that to be a risk assessor you need a degree in risk assessment or a computer programme .. It may be helpful to have these to impress the pundits so long as you don’t take too much notice of them.. but you are better without these and need instead some commonsense.  The pommie dons and milors, after all, are complete noodles and you don’t need a degree or computer program to be aware of that…At the time of  British Energy’s voluntary windfall payment I pointed out that a company needs a reserve available to cover exigencies that can be reasonably expected to arise…sooner or later..  A sum equivalent to the voluntary windfall tax was needed by the British Energy company in reserve and the money borried to pay of the Fund Managers was this required reserve..  I made similar  comment about their Railtrack, when its shareprice was riding high at fourteen pfunt, not during the debacle.  In thiat case it was not only the windfall taxes but government orders that the company waste its income, , the amount of which was determined by Nu Laeba, on ‘investment’.. useless refurbishments of their railway stations while they needed enough in reserve to pay for an entire set of rails. ..They shouldn’t have been replacing durable Victorian rails with modern rubbish.. replacement for its own sake.. but needed the reserve nevertheless.   Nu Laeba then blamed the company as they did when Nu Laeba pressure to accelerate the speed of trains to ensure they ‘ran on time’, with fines for alleged failures, led to speeding round corners and accidents on their updated rails.  I was forced again to point out the need for a contingency reserve when British Energy purchased nuclear power stations in Canada, for which their might have been some argument had it not been for this risk… and when the debacle came, of course, the company, as pommies do, immediately sold off its investment… a debacle, from the pommie point of view, being always the best time to sell, just as the peak of the market is the best time to buy the investments proved profitable by their surging prices…                                                                            

I pointed out on this and other occasions also that British Energy was insufficiently diversified.  This was in part because British Energy was not designed to be a public company.  The Duchess of Finchley, promoting the Nu Laeba policy of abolition of private private property, had decided to ‘privatise’ power companies.  She received however unsolicited solicitations from my grandmother, the Princess Goldenlay, within which the observations were included that it might not be desirable from the point of view of  Nu Laeba that the North Koreans got hold of plutonium produced in pommie reactors.  The Duchess was persuaded.  We were not certain from whence supplies that were shifting around honkiland, including, presumably, North Korea, which we regard as honkiland,  were originating but suspected they came largely from Frankish Electra.  Also, calculations of the viability of  nuclear power stations depend on the assumption that not only are the radiations from the uranium continuous but that they are used, during periods of low demand as well as high.  Nuclear power therefore had to be built into a wider structure, including other means of producing electricity, either within the company itself or as part of a state organised system.   The Duchess of  Finchley, who is Provisional Nu Laeba,  has been misguided rather than evil and it was her intention and policy to maintain British Energy as a state controlled company outside their ‘privatisation’ ideology.  Official Nu Laeba has however abandoned all the laws, safeguards and provisions that even the  Provisional Wing of their party saw as necessary and all has been sacrificed in pursuit of a few ideological aims… the subsidy of the fat cats who are the party’s patrons and tax-collectors, the licence fee in place of law, the elevation of the price of hice and the Great Sell Off.   The original Provisonal Nu Laeba plan for the abolition of property, whether directly owned by the slaves or indirectly by their governments, was ambiguous  - with companies really  remaining under government control, despite the vocally recited party dogmata.  But this has since been abandoned with the regrouping of companies and their transfer to international monopolies under the control of no government, people or nation.  I did eventually at least manage to persuade BE to purchase at least one coal fired station but with the company being dragged into the Great Sell Off, despite it never having been designed other than as a government controlled corporation, it looks as if even this minor concession might be abandoned.                                                       

The debacle which British Energy eventually encountered was brought on by another aspect of Nu Laeba ideology.   The objective to feed the fat cats.  There is therefore a Nu Laeba regulation, which they as usual attribute to the King of Italy (‘EU regulation’) which prohibits horizontal integration.  The Italian Empire is a spivs’ charter, but pommie Nu Laeba are fanatics.  Every step on the electricity wire has to belong to a different company with different directors, profits and bonuses.  ‘EU’ regulations apply to some, not all.  BE however was one of the electricity companies that faced losses, at least over a period, because it produced electricity rather than sold it to the punter.  I understand that at the present moment producers of lurgi are paid in honkiland as well as distributors, but it is the tradition in honkiland, which Lila and I have explained, for the producer or primary source not to receive payment while large bundles go to salesmen and parasites.                         

The poodle is known to the Sassenachs as the ‘mops’.. and Toby Liar as the Mops in Palido… which is a version of the Gilded Cage.  The mops is supposed to be very pleased that he has been shorn of his fleece and is dressed in a mink coat.   It will not as escaped you that ‘mop’ is ‘pom’ written backwards.. as with ‘yobs’.  To be fair, some of the comments, if not most of them, in the original of this report, including sections already published, came from Mycroft, Fanny and Fatima… and with the constant revisions because items have been taken out to be promulgated in their reports maybe some confusion has been generated.  There was at some point some logical coherence in the narrative.  There is a paragraph here concerning two related features of the pommies… their desire to be ‘leaders’ and their insistence on following the lead of the Etats Unies.   We find that the pommies are forever ‘showing leadership’ in condemning the imaginary outbreaks of brittle bone disease amongst sex-tourists on Fouchette … They have no direct knowledge of this and do not know whether it happens… other than as stories in their propaganda media… and it does not happen.  The pommies always want to be on the bandwaggon of leadership.  It is  the desire to be leaders that is primary and the imitation of the Etats Unies secondary.  Leadership is also ‘follow my leader’ – it is a state of mind that acknowledges the existence of leadership.   The lemmings follow the Chief Lemming over the cliff… but the Chief Lemming is only a lemming and in his head there is a voice or apparition, the leader of the leader, a resounding of slogans, the Wooden God Greenspam.   The lamb follows the mother and a flock of sheep follow each other in order of seniority.. and the oldest remaiing ewe, presumably, is following her dead mother… just, I suppose, as we build on the traditions of our ancestors, but to the leader pommie the departed sheep is replaced by the internalised voice or slogan of the wooden of the wooden god… The pommies worship trite slogans which they imagine to be wise…The pommies follow the yankies in order to be leaders, but there are times when the honkies differ from the yankies… which occasions can be expected to be the most favourable to the pommies.                                                                                                                             

The yankies even have a more realistic attitude than the pommies.  Fanny tried to explain to the pommie pundits their various absurd errors… their carbon dioxide, interests rates and so forth.  But she encountered no scientists.. only gangs of spin doctors or publicists.  Their pundits were sitting around with ‘How can we show leadership?’..  in the matter, for instance of the Aids Boloney… seeking only kudos in the promotion and profit from the lies and not in the least interested that the whole story was fiction.  So also with their carbon dioxide emissions.  It may have been ex-President, as he now is, Walker Blow Jobson, though not so when this report was first compiled.. that inculcated Toby Liar with the Greed Delusions, but the yankies have a much more pragmatic approach, being prepared, for instance, without comment, to operate coal fired power stations in the neighbourhood of coal mines.   Pommie .. and Italian Industries perhaps in General… however require from their ‘scientists’ much sterner devotion.  Although Log Greenspam was WBJ’s acolyte… and there is some limited logic in his policies as they apply to yankiland… yankiland was never devoted to them with quite the unilateral fanaticism now displayed by Gorgo without rational cause.   Adverts on pommiland TV screens blare out ‘If you saw the carbon dioxide!’ and picture great clouds of smoke… You can see it .. though with one part in three thousand of their atmosphere there is not much to see .. though rather more, together with condensing water shortage, in the expirations of a dragon.. ‘Hottest day in recorded history!’ blare their propaganda boxes… this being a reference to California .. and their records that began on their updated IT systems three days ago… but the pommies, shivering in their progressive global cooling, believe it all.  Pommies will believe anything they are told.. There is no restraint to the gullibility of their population that facilitates these hordes of make believe scientists paid as lobbyists by their industries.  The conman is the regular victim of the conman… a person who lives in a world of fantasies.  The pommies are readily conned because they themselves are a gang of spivs…I mean, of course, their pundits, their ruling classes, not ordinary pommies who are no more educated than we are… But the pommies and the yankies are not invariably exactly the same… and there is reason to suspect even that the yankies are not so bad, despite them having brewed up the pommies recent troubles.  Their preoccupations were meant for themselves, after all, not the pommies.                                                             

There was in yankiland at one time a furious scramble by its companies to get out of Nuclear Energy.   The pommies however did not follow suit.  They were busily buying up the cheap power stations.  A characteristic of the pommies we see again and again is that if one of them makes an error, all of them make the same error.  To be on the safe side I have to say that the pommies always act in unison and that the chosen course of action may be wrong… though I have no recollection of their pundits having ever been other than wrong.  Their ‘consensus’ is a national disease.  The yankies maybe too but with the pommies it is more blatently obvious.  A related consensus was the pommies’ buying up not just power stations but all manner of industries in the Etats Unies… though it is their experience with power stations that is most notorious.  Greenspamite policies, of course, led to devaluation.  The pommie pundits then announced that this led to pommie companies with holdings in yankiland having (in pfunt) reduced profits.  They are not now gnashing their teeth as the pommie pfunt cascades.  They have forgotten.   Yankie holdings, as a matter of fact, have to be assessed as if in yankiland.  But at the same time any Inca infant, on reading pommie company reports, would have realised that they were profiting not losing through the devaluations because they were benefitting from cheap greenspam loans.  It is astonishing how often the universal consensus of honkie experts can be refuted by just looking up the figures.. either because the figures are there or because there is some obvious error or misinterpretation.  The honkies planning of their steel industry, for instance, was based on a comparison of output during a thirteen month year with one comprising eleven months..But there was one single opinion amongst the pommies and one single reaction… the sale of the holdings, even though presumably they were sold for a diminished number of pfunt.  Whether or not you agree that the pommies here made an error, I did explain in my 2006 Lewd Greed Oration, in relation to the mismanagement of the J RtR Rk organisation, that if you make an error you have to live with it, make the best of it, not withdraw in a panic and with great loss.  The pommie consensus can be just about guaranteed to make the wrong move…

Mycroft draws attention also to the effect on BE of the Outage.  This has nothing to do with their Peter Thatchell.   ‘Outage’, abbreviated ‘O’, as in ‘The Wonder of  Oh’ or ‘ The Wizard of  O’s’, is the technical name for a unplanned unanticipated cession of function during some period of low profitability or demand.  In the l970s, so the Princess Goldenlay reports,  when there was a need to close down a car factory to prepare for the new model the shop steward would shout ‘Everyone Outage!’ and the Trade Union would pay the wages while the production was being kept down.  The Trade Union leader would then ‘win’ the inevitable inflationary pay award and be re-elected and the workers would be paid overtime when the new model came into production.  Another example was what has by some been dubbed, long after the event, their Winter of Discontent.. when it was too cold and icy for their factories and services to function and the Trade Unions paid the workers.. which also, of course, prevents these Unions becoming too powerful.  This policy may however not be ideal in the case of nuclear energy… even when the selling price is unrealistically low.  The Dinosaurs industries were in their own galaxies nuclear powered.  Their nuclear stocks diminished and it was this that attracted them to Terra.  But then the nuclear stocks on Terra were also found inadequate.  Radiation is continuous and stocks diminish.  Yes, that’s right, Lila, no need to prance around with your Polonium Rods… The lights get brighter as you move them towards each other and eventually you get a big bang.   The radiation does get spent more rapidly in their power stations then it does down the mine.. but the way they fix their rods there is a considerable constant emission.   So the company loses money during an outage… OK, Lila, It doesn’t really…. The cost of fuel is a relatively insignificant expense amongst nuclear power stations and microscopic when compared with the losses or readjustments that from time to time surface in BE and other pommie companies……

Mycroft confirms that President Gorgo is very keen on nuclear energy.  One of the reasons for this is that as they do their accounting the cost of the nuclear fuel, as a ratio to electricity production, is very much lower  than that of any alternative.  As matters stand it could be described as not significantly different from zero.. despite all the international palaver about uranium.  As a matter of fact the price Mr Al Ladin charges for his magic lantern fuel and his Tinctures of  Lily of the Field are not in pommie accountancy within a margin of error that does not overlap zero.  These minor contributions to the price paid by the pommie punter are described as their World Prices.  The cheapness of  Uranium contrasts with the rapidity with which BE generated mammoth losses in response to the Nu Laeba regulations.  This goes to show how little impact the price or value of real commodities impinges on pommie estimations of their national economy.  The other Nu Laeba arguments in favour of nuclear lurgi maybe are excuses. The Wing Commander employs a great many experts who are in the forefront of the garbage about carbon dioxide and he was already employing them in the l970s when the Greed Ideology was born as a pro-ecology movement… But the industrialists had not yet then annexed Greed as an excuse for unnecessary additional waste and they had not yet thought up Carbon Dioxide… That emerges out of a confusion with carbon as soot and the misleading nomenclature ‘carbon dioxide equivalents’ invented, I suppose, by tax inspectors.  They also have carbon footprints.  Gorgo poses as a leader in the Greed movement, in which Walker Blow Jobson has been a sceptic. Fanny, in her recent bulletin, reported that Don John Cockcroft, a notorious pommiland witch and director of their Calder Hall, or Calder Hall University as he likes to call it, confessed to storing vast quantities of uranium and to experimenting with, to honkies, dangerous isotopes.  We were aware that the Don was under pressure to produce uranium because the pommies wanted to produce a bigger bang than the yankies and to qualify as partners or lap dogs.. and we are assume it was this to which the Don was referring.  However, even their witches, if employed within their nuclear power stations, which, at least formerly they were, like to assure us how safe these enterprises are.. even safe as compared with everything else. Mycroft was assured also that uranium rods are exceptionally safe.  It would take a great vanload travelling down their M1..more than a years’ requirement of the entire pommie ‘nuclear fleet’ to overheat the pommie economy… though Lila could easily overheat the pommies, who are allergic to radiations, with her polonium discs.  Levels of radiation in eco-cities round nuclear power stations ..because there is a law against it.. are significantly lower than in the average pommie village which, also, has a higher frequency of surviving cases of  leukemia, thalium poisoning and slipped discs than Hiroshima.  The nuclear piles, the Wing Commander insists, reside in remote Caledonian locations surrounded by exceptionally healthy rustics… and, I suppose, nuclear radiation can’t be that fatal to the honkies.... Otherwise there would be no honkies…though there are rumours about Marie Curie…though, by honkie standards she is not young, even if a Polski princess and sex symbol.   There has also been in pommiland , since the heyday of  Arthur Scargill, a politically motivated flight from coal… and WBJ used to tell Toby not to be so reliant on Mr Al Ladin…  Quite so, Lila  ..The pommies want an easy option… and nuclear energy is just sticking a load of uranium purchased from Africa into a concrete box.... Besides that there is nothing can be done with gamma rays other than to boost economies and to produce electricity (and global warming).

There is however a downside to this low cost of nuclear fuel… which was the reason for the yankie companies’ eagerness to offload their nuclear plants…. The Decommissioning  Costs and Other Expenses (TDCAOE).  These precipitate when the station closes down.   In yankiland it was discovered that these included the plunder of innumerable lawyers who claimed that their clients suffered from imaginary diseases or had, upon setting eyes on a power station,  been felled by an acute emotional collapse or uncontrollable chronic mendacity.. which could only be cured by the injection of a massive doze of money…into the lawyers..  

There is no way on earth, Mycroft assures us, that British Energy could accurately anticipate its TDCAOE…other than by accident.. though it can be assumed that they will be more than anticipated and that any ‘provisions’ that have been accumulated are going to turn out to be consumerism-friendly inflationary cash.  Nu Laeba’s pundits, themselves lawyers,  have assumed that pommie lawyers are not as avaricious as those in yankiland.  But then pommiland has a great many lawyers… and it only takes one lawyer.  It now turns out that the lawyers made a great killing on allegations of  pneumoconioses in coal miners when the miners themselves obtained nothing.    There were then a great many bogus cases of  silicosis .. and of lung carcinomata generated by ‘passive smoking’.  Then there are the lawyers who sole activity is invention of accusations of child abuse.  When they discover some person or organisation they suppose to have money they write round to every person connected .. or not connected..urging them to become ‘witnesses’, promising rewards of millions of pfunt in ‘compensation’ – in 2010 currency, tens of billions - to anyone willing to commit perjury.  If the witnesses then fail to commit perjury or don’t remember, are obviously lying or are completely confused, this confirms that the alleged assault afflicted them with insuperable mendacity and the need for their memory to be expunged with ECT (see Mycroft’s dictionary – electroplexy) and that the disease has to be cured with financial compensation…  The lawyer spins a fairy tale and convictions abound on absurd evidence while nobody dares speak out.  Now we have discovered they have in pommiland this sudden outbreak of  Fragilitas Ossium Infantum….  In pommiland there is no remedy for any injustice and every injustice is concealed and denied but when there is money in it for their industries or professional claimants then suddenly there is a plethora of  bogus sob stories and donations to their lawyers.  TDCAOE in pommiland could turn out to be a bottomless pit for the lawyers… Mycroft tells us that as far as he can make out… and we all knew this anyway… BE was required to compute the decommissioning costs and other expenses (TDCAOE) within its accounts and, therefore, it has never been clear whether its assets were vastly overestimated or vastly underestimated.  The responsibility for decommissioning costs was, however, then transferred to a Nu Laeba quango, the Waste Corporation (WC).  This was financed through ownership of  shares in British Energy.  These shares were therefore expected to generate an income.  However, also, Nu Laeba stipulated that if the price of  BE shares went up then instead of relying on income from the company itself or real money it could then borrow money off the usurers to pay for decommissioning.   Though that concession would be cancelled immediately if the share price went down.   Such crass idiocy is the hallmark of the management consultant.  The upward manipulation of honkie share prices is encouraged by the custom of  their usurers of using them as a guide to how much to lend, what interest to charge or whether or not to call in a loan. … The honkies are crackers. … Ozzie finds himself mystified as to why he ought to provide Gorgo with loans for ‘decommissioning’.  Muslim bankers are supposed to contribute money to constructive projects and honkie bankers expect their cash to be an investment that generates income.. and it is hard to see how decommissioning generates income… though Nu Laeba think they have found a way!

When Calder Hall was erected it was purported to have a lifespan of ten years.. on which basis the claims that it was to produce electricity more cheaply than the existing coal stations were false.  But then pommiland has buildings more solid than anything currently being constructed which, when they were built, during their ‘world war one’ were ‘temporary’ with a ‘ten year life span’… though that was invented to justify the amortisations of subsidies.  In modern honkiland everything has a limited life. Their eco-wigwams, for instance, are designed to last twelve years… though the ’mortgage’ may be repaid over a hundred years or forever.   Even where a structure is not obsolescent it has imposed upon it an Usebio Date, a device invented by the Portuguese Footballer to  fire economies and avoid recession.   It has been commonly supposed, however, even amongst uncommitted Inca observers, that these heaps of concrete do have a limited lifespan. The present honkie nuclear fleet, which is more likely to be sighted at Sizewell than in the vicinity of  Malvinas, has long passed its originally scheduled Eusebio dates and a succession of amended Eusebio Dates.   

Gorgo does have the authority, year by year, to extend these Eusebio dates.  Lila did offer to ensure, by means of whatever engineering operations that might be necessary, that whatever date he might choose would be practicable.  She did, for instance, discover that exhaust pipes had rusted away.. and Gorgo was very anxious to replace them ..and even keener to replace earthenware pipes that were intact….with cardboard tubes. ‘They used to transport water in earthenware pipes.. or gas in cast iron’.. so run the horror stories.  You have to refurbish with cardboard tubes.  The rods would drop out of the racks and shoot out of the chimneys and end up protruding from the recta of local sheep.. which had led to the arrest of several farmers.  King Baskerville of the Vandals of  Siberia, known as the Singhs, who are pommiland’s estate agents and property developers,  while surveying a site with a view to building an eco-city with cash procured from Mr Bingley, fled in terror when confronted by the luminous thyroid glands of a herd of dairy cattle.   The repair of these piles would have been a tricky job!  Gorgo, however, did not avail himself of Lila’s services.  The damage provided an excuse for more committees, more fat cats and more boosts to the economy.  Now however we hear that the nuclear fleet is to be scuttled ..though we don’t know when.. and replaced.  We can be sure, however, that the new submarines will be economic-growth-friendly.  Whatever is the realistic Eusebio date of the current ships, that of the replacements will be sooner.  If the current stations can realistically last until 2020, then the new stations will survive until not later than 2010.  It has been so in pommiland, with everything, for at least sixty years!  That implies therefore that the subs will generate GNP-friendly very expensive electricity!  Particularly if Mr Jumbo puts his prices up…

The pommies are very eco-conscious and they are replacing company reports with kidditalk on the internet or inaccessible websites.  These reports, when we do receive them, have all been written by Fatima’s younger sister ..Sabrina or whatever her name is.. Fatima used to write them..but are garbled by the time they return to us.  In recent months they have become increasingly unintelligible.  We referred to the emanations of  Mr Bingley.  The newfangled abbreviations turned out to stand, as we suspected, for ‘worthless yankee mortgage bonds’.. worse than worthless (WTW).  It was not clear why Mr Bingley, in his then assessment of the company, had omitted the recently discovered and sustained losses nor why he was promoting a rights issue which was to raise no significant cash in relation to the company’s needs but which was to turn over the company to Mr Moneybagge (or any alternative sucker).for what, if the figures were to be believed, was a ridiculously low price.   Were the shareholders being deceived?  Was a clandestine takeover being arranged because the Directors were being bribed or because that was the only way they could recover their lost perks?  Was Mr Moneybagge maybe, on behalf of the shareholders, being sold a lemon, or was Mr Bingley hoping to hang onto what he could, in the form of greenspam,  before the tooth fairy flew in with his greedy claws at gulped up what of the company that remained…  As a matter of fact, as on all previous occasions, our guesses proved correct.  Mycroft admits that British Energy has always had a language and organisation peculiar to itself which is maybe entertainment for the little grey cells of the genius when he is granted a few weeks of leisure and the loan of a dozen Kray Computers. or even a po Lune computer… but as matters stand not even Mycroft can guarantee to have understood the latest mountain of recycled paper.  Mycroft, of course, is aware that it is unwise to assume, if the other person cannot be understood, that he is confusing deliberately and up to mischief.. or, if you are Dr Karadzic, that he has a ‘schizophrenic thought disorder’.. even if you have never known it to be anything else.  You always have to try to understand the other person and to try to deduce ‘Under what circumstances would I be told this?’.  Don’t assume, whatever we may say about this, that we are sure!  Much that Mycroft told us we knew already… though the information that is new.. this agreement between the trio and the various offers to the punters, for instance.… is mysterious.

There are  aspects of the story that Mycroft finds puzzling.  He tells us that, if he has understood correctly, the firm British Energy will remain as a ringfenced entity still controlled by the Pommie Nu Laeba Government and catering for only the existing pommie nuclear power stations and not any new ones…or maybe also the new ones, though it doesn’t say so..  The ‘decommissioning fund’ however is now to be incorporated more closely into British Energy.   Frankish Electra (FE) apparently is not to build the new nuclear power stations nor to pay for them.  Instead it has undertaken to auction the sites to whatever fat cats borrow the most money and although maybe FE will provide their packaged reactors the stations will in fact belong to the fat cats…. And whatever is left over of the sites will be converted into eco-cities.  Marie Curie, however, is dishing out over seven pfunt per share, in compulsory purchase authorised not only by the fund managers but Nu Laeba as actual or supposed major shareholder.. to transfer the certificates into her name… These Nu Laeba shares include those that are held by the W.C..

It is Nu Laeba policy to abolish shareholders.  Punters will however, for part of their shareholding,  have an alternative to acceptance of the cash.  They may opt for an entity termed ‘fifty megaton nuclear bonds’.  The nuclear bonds are described as ‘ a complex derivative only for the expert with an income that is  derived by means of an undisclosed formula from the annual electricity production of  British Energy’.  Such a notion could only have been thought up by a management consultant.  It does not mean that the electricity prices are fixed by market forces and that there may be when everything else is paid or put into reserve be a small profit to be distributed to shareholders.  It means that the customer in addition to paying the company for electricity is required, for each unit, to make a donation to the bond holders.  We do not in our Federation go around claiming that shareholders are parasites… but this is utterly disgraceful… and these bondholders will be without responsibilities.. not with the votes of shareholders that are the ultimate control over the lunatic and criminal directors of  pommiland.  But it doesn’t stop there.  British Energy, now supposedly owned by FE, actually issues ‘unsecured thirty megaton nuclear bonds’… These are all to be presented to Mr Barclay, who turns out to own a bank as well as a newspaper.  Mr Barclay will then create ‘forty megaton unsecured nuclear bonds’ and these forty megaton bonds will own on a one to one basis the thirty megaton bonds.  Mr Barclay may then issue the fifty megaton bonds which represent some manner of interest in the forty megaton bonds.  It is the fifty megaton bonds that are being offered as an option to existing shareholders.  On top of that Mr Barclay hopes to float the fifty megaton bonds on the Tenferraris Leeson Stock Exchange.  We ..not only General Karadzic..confess our ignorance.  None of us has ever heard of the Tenferraris Leeson Stock Exchange.   There are also various payments to and from BE and FE which depend on such measures as EBIDTA (Income prior to all cots and expenses)  and number of  megawatts of electricity sold.  These are unrealistic and unreliable criteria and as valid determinants of any manner of payment belong to the fantasy world of the management consultant.    Maybe whoever thought this up supposed he was composing a directors’ perquisites scheme.   Mr Barclay of course will impose unspecified charges for his essential services…                                                                                                

Mycroft cites a great deal more.. and it all sounds very peculiar.  But FE or maybe Mr Barclay are in fact paying over seven pfunt per BE share .. and Centrica has a hand in it somewhere, supposedly, and somebody has been paid millions of pfunt to produce all this recycled paper.  The pommie punters are being robbed of their shares and will have to pay a great deal in profit… er.. inflation tax.  BE may not have been the jewel in the crown but just about everything else has been taken away from the pommie punters and pensioners.  The new BE will be ringfenced and still controlled by Nu Laeba and only contain the existing power stations, which supposedly are being phased out.  FE is not going to own the new stations but is being employed as auctioneer to sell the existing sites with planning permission to fat cats who will be expected to erect nuclear piles and ecocities.  Whyever then are FE, or Mr Barclay,  paying this money?  That says Mycroft is what we need to work out!   Has the whole thing just been arranged so that the directors get their bonuses and can sell their option shares at a profit? .. This takeover has been engineered through ‘acceptance’ by Nu Laeba, owners of thirty per cent of the shares in the form of the Waste Basket… the Decommissioning  Fund… and the Megaton Bonds, as Mycroft says, do have the odour irradiated kippers.

We are not, as Nu Laeba are suggesting, refusing to buy these Fifty Megaton Bonds as ‘blackmail’ to silence libellous fantasies about the voluntary euthanasia of sex-tourists on Fouchette or ‘confessions’ extolled on Alcatraz Bay.  I am informed, as a matter of fact, that there has been some reduction in the rate of increase of incidence of  assisted suicide amongst sex-tourists on Fouchette…We have neither said that we will not buy these derivatives nor that we will ..but we have no need nor incentive to buy them.  From the point of view of self interest, our heaps of honkie currency have no relevance to the manner in which we conduct our own affairs and we would lose nothing by returning them to the honkies.  And we are, as a matter of fact, returning them…and have also agreed to relieve the honkies of their surplus carbon dioxide.  But the spivs have failed to produce any evidence that our involvement in this scheme would be any use to the Incas in honkiland, to the liberated and persecuted slaves of honkiland, to anyone in honkiland or anywhere else,   If we were faced with a charitable appeal that we supply the honkies with generators or lurgi that would be a different consideration which I am glad we have not had to face… and glad that I could leave it to Fanny and Fatima.  But this present scheme, whatever it is, was hatched up by the honkie pundits for the honkilanders, carries a heavy suspicion of being honkified and, as matters currently appear,  is not for us.
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