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Eastenders' Star Rape Allegation Sensation

Lila po Lune's objections to Sir Sagittarius Fantasticus's explantion of the l888 Whitechapel Kipper Mishaps

Evidence of  Dr Charles Darwin

Sir Sagittarius Fantasticus, ace raconteur and professor and principal at the Institut of  Pommie Studies (I des E.P.) at Delmonte University at Montmandie on the Isle de Belsize in his inaugural lecture, recently reported by Press Officer Ms Minerva Miniskirt, discussed his researches, conducted with the aid of a research grant from the Poncho Bolero Wischentschafliche Foundation of  Leustonberg, on the Kipper Accidents of  l888 - the sudden appearance in that year on the pavements of  Brick Lane, in the East End of London in the Royaume Unie, of  the lifeless hysterectomised corpses of local entrepreneuses.  Sir Sagittarius shows that the accidents were traced to the London Hospital’s obstetric surgeon Sir Jaryl Kipper, who when tried at the Old Bailey was proved by his barrister, Mr Harold Bird, a chess champion known as the Birdman of  Alcatrass, to have been innocent.  The ladies had volunteered to be subjects in a trial conducted by Sir Jeryl of a new anaesthetic, Jecaldehyde, later a succesful therapy for Multiple Sclerosis, had suddenly and simultaneously fainted and had been found dead after resuscitation.  To avoid repercussions Sir Jeryl had loaded the entrepreneuses on his dog cart and dumped them across the road on Brick Lane, later returning to remove suspicion and their uteri.   Commotion and bloodstains in Sir Jeryl’s laboratory had resulted from the escape from its cage of a pet hyaena and its mistakenly ingestion of  jecaldehyde.

Sir Sagittarius’s researches have met with unexpected criticism from the Professor of  Social History at the Institut of  Pommie Studies, Ms Lila po Lune.   What is recorded and remembered by history, she points out, is not always true.  Those familiar with the Mad Monk’s Memoirs will know that the founder of the R.U. National Health Service, Lord Moran, in his own memoirs, recalls Sir Winston Churchill taking the late Sir Alfred Douglas to court, alleging slander.  Yet nobody else recalls any such event and historians suppose that the person described by Moran as ‘Sir Alfred Douglas’ is either Captain Queeg or Sir Oscar Wilde, that Churchill sued neither of these for slander, nor Sir Alfred Douglas, but sued Lord Kitchener and did so succesfully by pleading guilty to the allegations.

Those who are not familiar with the Mad Monk’s autobiography will have to be satisfied with the current versions of  Chapters 7-10 which may be found on http://www.geocities.com/intercrook/GMC.html  , press circulars to be found on http://www.geocities.com/onklboris/index.html and some bits and pieces on http://www.geocities.com/minniminiskirt/angie.html  .

It is untrue, she says, that Sir Jeryl Kipper was tried for the Kipper Accidents at the Old Bailey and found innocent.  The fact that he was found innocent proves that he was not accused.  The story was made up by Dr Conan Doyle, a Scotsman who had it in for the English General Medical Council.  Previous researches, she points out, have attributed the Accidents to Hercule Poirot, Kaiser Willi of  Prussia, Queen Victoria, Saddam Hussein, Florence Nightingale and Mrs Charles Peace.  Achievements are forever attributed to the rich and famous and the ordinary man is not given his due.  The actual Kipper Accidenteer, she says, was her alleged ancestor Jakob Lampluyter, a street custodian employed by the Stepney Gas Corporation, who was both tried and found guilty.  Sir Jeryl Kipper was the expert witness for the prosecution who declared that Lampluyter suffered from Congenital Guilt Syndrome and must therefore be guilty.

Miss Minerva Miniskirt’s earlier report of  Sir Sagittarius Fantasticus’s inaugural lecture include amongst its ommissions the evidence given by seven rentboys from Dr Bernado’s hostelry who overheard the final words spoken by one of  entrepreneuses who perished, one Ms Mary Kelly.  The entrepreneuse spoke in local patois - of which a translation was provided in court by expert witness and world’s leading etymologist, Mr Charles Darwin.  Ms Kelly’s dying declaration is here reported together with the translations given by Mr Darwin.

Ms Kelly spoke as follows:-

Der [rhyming slang for ‘B.Liar’, derived from ‘Der -B-shire] Fleming Fraunartzt [local pronunciation of ‘Benjamin Franklin’, rh.s. for ‘grimalkin’ or ‘Grim Malcolm’, popular name for Malcolm McKaniff or any overenthusiastic Scottish punter], der [v.s.] Jacob [Jacob’s Ladder, an adder, serpent or homicidal toxicologist] Kuyper [Kuyper Dering, name of  Utrecht-born fishmonger who emigrated to Stepney, r.sl. for ‘ball-bearing’, a pawnbroker, pall-bearer or exhibitionist], der Mackie Messer [surgical dresser or mad professor, a transvestite obstetrician or a Freemason], der [v.s.] Ficker Basket [wicker basket=vicca elastic = corrupt churchman, warlock or toff, a Freemason] goy [=Wimslow Boy or Public School Boy, a toff punter who defaults on payment] hat [short for ‘mad hatter’, a lunatic toff] Mich [the entrepreneuse’s name, Mick =M.K.= Mary Kelly] hier geschlept [i.e. gear precept, value added tax imposed by local council on street traders, to do business] und [short for ‘bruderbund’, a Freemason] hat [= Bart, from ‘On Ilkley Moor Bart Hat’, an honorary consultant at St Bartholemew’s or other London teaching hospital] Mich [i.e. Mary Kelly] getotet [i.e. ghetto bet, placed a wager on the outcome on Mr. Solly Kray’s totalisator machine]. 

It is clear from this that Ms Kelly had enrolled to be subject of  Sir Jeryl’s trial of  Jecaldehyde, a commercial arrrangement for which she expected to be paid.  He was, from her misguided point of view a ‘Bliar’ because he had informed her when signing the Voluntary Euthanasia Consent Form that The Treatment would not be necessary but it was compulsory to sign the form when joining the trial .. and that if she did not sign, The Treatment might turn out to be necessary after all.  In the confusion that followed the accidental deaths, Sir Jeryl had inadvertently forgotten to pay her but instead used the money to place a bet with local turf accountant, Mr Solly Kray, to hedge against potential losses by the London Hospital Life Insurance Agency.

Ms po Lune claims however that the expert witness Charles Darwin was not the world’s leading etymologist but the world’s leading entymologist... and that Darwin was an unreliable reprobate who had been transported to Australia and was not familiar with cockney patois.  A Mackie Messer or McKnife, for instance, is an item of cutlery procured from a local sandwich bar.  A ‘flicker casket’ is a hollow metal cone surmounted upon a lamplighter’s crook.  Mr Solly Kray did not open his betting agency until l892. The rent boys, she says, misheard Mary Kelly.  She had not said ‘mich getoted’ but ‘licht erleuchtet’ - which was her pronunciation, because she was Japanese, of ‘Richter reuchtet’.  Richter is a local variant of ‘Richard’ which stands for ‘Camp Richard’. Meinhost of the Blind Beggar Tavern whose name is used in rhyming slang for ‘lamp’.  Reuchtet is a variant of ‘Righted’, past tense of ‘right’, which is stands for ‘run right’ which in turn stands for ‘burn bright’, so that ‘right’ is rhyming slang for ‘burn’.  So ‘Licht erleutet’ sands for ‘lamp burnt’.  In other words, prior to the accident, the gaslamp suddenly lit up and the accidentee was briefly able to see the outline of  the accidenteer, the familiar street gaslamp custodian, Jakob Lampluyter, who had previously, when employed at the Pussyburger Salami Factory on Commercial Road, been known as Heinz Katzenknacker.  He had changed his name and, therefore, had something to hide.

Forensic investigation in the latter l880s had been much simplified by the discovery that when a crime was committed it was possible to assign a ‘character profile’ to the perpetrator of the crime or accident.  The general features of degeneracy are well-known to the reader and it would be known in advance, for instance, that the accidenteer was 5ft 7” tall, had long red hair, wore a blue suit, was a member of the local contract bridge club, had a sister called Florrie and answered to the name Smith.  Character files of the entire population were held in the computer room at Scotland Yard and when a match was found it was possible to inform police-forces throughout the country by e-telegraph.

Jakon Lampluyter was born Ruby Crapperjohn, son of  Lila po Crapperjohn, local entrepreneuse, via a Caesarian Section performed by Jeryl Kipper’s surgical dresser, Sir Jeryl’s fee being paid by the Eastenders Benevolent Fund.   Contrary to the claims made by Professor Fantasticus, surgeons did not remove entrepreuses uteri but merely ligated their Fallopian Tubes.  The father is believed to have been a Hollandish sailor, Jan van Kuyper, known as the Flying Dutchman because wherever he planted his seed he was never to be seen again. 

Krapperjohn was known from his earliest years as a loner, occupied by private fantasies, staring at books and computers while the other boys were clambering up the railway bridge to throw rocks at the trains speeding to and from Liverpool Street Station.  He was bullied at school.  Fellow Pupil Jack McAniff was to tell journalists: “Krapperjohn was decidedly odd.  We all thought he was suffering from juvenile autism syndrome and hypothalamic dysgenesis”.  After school Krapperjohn would go off with the girls to drink gin and smoke hashish at Morry Fagin’s snooker hall - and to torment Mr Fagin, on whom all the girls had a crush.  Despite being proficient in both reading and writing and obtaining top marks in arithmetic and yiddish, he left school at the age of  twelve to become a chimney sweep.  When the nobs’ new  laws put paid to this, he enrolled into the Commercial Road Pussyburger Salami Factory.

Soon there were warning signs.  From the age of sixteen he was repeatedly accused of the rape of  fifteen year old girls he picked up at Fagin’s snooker hall.  The police, mysteriously, refused to press charges.  When he was seventeen he got one of  these pregnant, or somebody did, and he set up house with her - until she left him on account of  his violent behaviour and set up house with Buster Bugsmoran, the East London Amateur Boxing Champion.

Despite his being well-known as a rapist in the East End of  London he soldiered on with a clean record and fell for Roman Catholic convent girl, local slut, Mary Slut, who, when she was tanked up with gin at Fagin’s Snooker Hall was a right raver.  Katzenknacker, as he now was, resolved to live in sin with Mary Slut on a long-term basis and therefore applied to the Stepney Gas Corporation, of which Mr Fagin was a director, for the post of  Resident Streetwarden, with which came a room on Vallence Road where he and Mary Slut were regularly to be heard banging away.

When the Kipper Accidents came to public notice the police, as was customary, took a very long time to find a guilty suspect, despite anonymous letters denouncing every resident of the East End, including Jakob Lampluyter, as he now was, and Mary Slut.  The police were up against it.  They interviewed every male in the district but in every single case some woman popped up with: “At the time of  the accidents, he was here shagging me - and my sister and best friend were watching and will testify.  We know the time because a crowd outside the window was shouting ‘The Mad Obstetrician has struck again!”.  Similarly, none of  the women in the district could have done it because they had all been shagging the male suspects.

That did not really make any difference.  Every single male accused at the Old Bailey had an alibi backed up by at least one woman who was shagging him at the time of  the crime or accident.  No judge or jury took any notice of  these women and their alibis.  They were just there to make money for lawyers.  But it did occur to the local constable that the women could not all have been shagging suspects back home because at the time, as always, Fagin’s snooker hall was well attended.  He remembered that May Slut could not have been shagging Lampluyter - because she was at Fagin’s shagging Sir Jeryl Kipper.

So Lampluyter was arrested.  And Mary Slut was arrested for telling lies.  Really they had never taken any notice of  her alibi and if it hadn’t been for her lies they would never have got at Lampluyter.  But they had to blame somebody.

Despite the impressive evidence produced by Lila po Lune, Sir Sagittarius is not impressed.  If her story were true, he says, then Lampluyter’s past record, which is taken to prove his guilt, was discovered after the event.  It inevitably would be.  Being found guilty, his past would also  now turn out to be guilty, whereas had he been innocent, his past might have turned out innocent, though, of course, were Ms po Lune right, he would not be proved innocent.  All residents of  the East End, says Sagittarius, suffered from Raving Psychopath Syndrome (RPS)   The highly literate and numerate Lampluyter would naturally, as was invariable local custom, have left school at the age of twelve to take up a highly paid job as a chimney sweep rather than starving to death training for some middle-class occupation which, for forty years, if he got a job, which was unlikely, would pay only a fraction of  a chimneysweeps’ wages.  He wanted to get some girl pregnant and live in sin - as was normal and expected.  The local marriage bureau was Fagin’s snooker hall.  Every girl had by the age of  sixteen gotten herself pregnant, procured a flat and a pension and set up with some man whom she would within a year kick out for violent behaviour, after negotiating the paternity tax, to set up with some more impressive thug.  There was nobody over the age of fifteen left on the shelf.  So Lampluyter in the search for a wife had to shag fifteen year olds.  Shagging fifteen year olds was according to the laws of  the nobs called ‘rape’, but the girls did not complain - though sometimes the mother might because she hoped her daughter might marry Sir Jeryl Kuyper.  The police took no notice of such accusations of rape because, had they done so, they would have had to put the entire Eastenders population into prison - and they already supposed that the East End of  London was one big prison. 

So, says Sagittarius, there was nothing abnormal in Lampluyter’s profile.  It was identical to that of  all his local contemporaries and there exists no case against him.  


