SAINSBURY'S SHAREHOLDERS WINDFALL SENSATION

From Miniskirt at Midnight, Nikodemopoulos TV, Truth Channel,  March 31st 2004 

Miss Minerva Miniskirt investigates Disposal of Shaw’s Supermarkets by J.Sainsbury

[Goldenlay's Law is that the degree of insolvency of a company is directly proportional to its probability of being Found Out (and vice versa.] 

“Mr Clever Dick, manager of Belsize-registered Dickhead Investment Trust, has recently been seen in the company of  financial adviser Ms Arsela Undress at a fashionable far eastern resort flogging cratesful of cheap American dollars to Emperor Kung Fu of China.  See page 37 of Financial Supplement. The postage stamp worn by Ms Undress may be purchased at Marx Despensers for 20,000 Belsize Euros and the handbag carried by Tu Tu at George St Michael’s for EB 25,000.  Credit arrangements are available.  Emperor Fu’s hat may be purchased at Leicester Market in the R.U. for twenty pommie pence.  The pagoda in the background may be hired for as little as 25,000 dong a week and the air-fare....  Has this, Mr Dick, anything to do with your recent coup at Sainsbury’s?”

“ I am not at liberty to tell you,  Minerva.  We are just good friends.  The new Georgios at Sainsbury’s are much more up to date and reasonable than the old fuddy duddy anachronistic Sainsbury family.  The sale of  Shaws, their New England outlet, generates value to the shareholders and a few million on the side for my advisory services.  The disposal of this surplus non-mainline outlet, which has been the mainstay of  Sainsbury’s profits, trims down the enterprise to make it more saleable to a potential bidder, perhaps Well Known Turf Accountants of  Billirici, perhaps Emperor Kung Fu of China.  Rumours abound but naturally I cannot tell you about them.  See page 92.  By carving up this useless conglomerate of  supermarkets and flogging it off bit by bit we are immeasurably increasing the wealth of  shareholders and making billions for ourselves.  In other words, we are making money out of nothing.  It makes sense, doesn’t it?  Shareholders will agree that I am well worth my fees. ”

“One shareholder who disputes this, however, turns out to be Ms Gloria Goldenlay, manager of the Poncho Bolero Pharmaceuticals Corporation Pension Fund, or, at any rate, following the recent rationalisation, the Nikodemos Nikodemopoulos Personal Pension Fund.  Ms Goldenlay has encountered much criticism for her failure to divest herself of R.U. equities.  It never rains but it pours.  This recent coup by the pundits, coming hot upon so many others, has embittered relations between Mr Dick and Ms Goldenlay, recently seen in a Well-Known Billirici Casino with her new flame, Sir Sagittarius Fantasticus.  See Page 21.”

“You are quite right, Minerva.  There is only so much you can divest and it reaches a point when you can’t divest any more.  This necklace (see page 23) may be purchased from St George Michael’s for 50,000 Euros or from Leicester Market for ten pence.  No reasonable punter would divest in the weather Sainsbury’s has been experiencing, not even at the price Uncle Boris is paying me.  I would have thought that any stupid decision by the Georgios should be ratified by the shareholders.  I wasn’t even told about it.”

“In that case, Gloria, you are surely in no position to know what you are talking about!  By the way, I like your ear-rings.”

“Yes, indeed, Minerva, goes with the thongs.  There are rumours that a free sample has been sent to my daughter Vendredi (see page 58).  Purchasable for only EB500, with 40% discount if bought with the thongs, at Morrisons, Plymouth Hoe, in the Free Federation, just outside the airport.  Package shopping holidays by air from the R.U. are available.. (See Page 85).  It is surprising how many would-be girls about town are totally unaware of modern fashion requirements..”

“Yes, you so often see young ladies prancing around in shoes!”

“Yes, Minnie, roller-skates are, of course, absolutely essential.  Shoes cause Castor of the Pollux... I mean Cancer of the Bollux... well, at any rate, in-growing toenails...”

“Yes, that is horrific!  And then they forget to use the recommended lubricating oil for the skates...”

“Yes, horrendous, isn’t it?  As regards the Shaws Disposal, of course, I don’t know what I am talking about.  But not having been given any information we are bound to suspect the worst, or, as we put it in the business, the obvious or the inevitable.  In the days when I was Pension Fund Advisor to Mr Robert Maxwell there were within the R.U. a few honest entrepreneurs.  But Georgio’s, the R.U.s useless Public School Educated Oligarchy of  Jolly Good Fellows,  had it in for Bob and the lies they spread gave them the chance to take over everything.  Now it is just Georgios greasing the palms of  Pundits.  Pundits such as Clever Dick, in their capacity of  Fund Managers, taking other peoples’ money and sticking it into their own pockets...” [Mr Dick nods his head enthusiastically in assent].

“But didn’t you once have a soft spot, Gloria, for Mr Clever Dick.... ?”

“Oh, yes, it was the size of his assets.  Log on the listed praemium rate internet sites.  Women have  a certain.. .. fascination ... for Mr. Dick.....see listed internet sites...”

“You would describe him as a bit of a highwayman... ?”

“Exactly so!  Highwaymen are irresistable!  Pundits of his ilk rely on the fiction that the value of stock rises as the price rises.  [Flash to Mr Dick’s suggestive gesture].  It doesn’t, of course!  All that happens is that Clever and his colleagues find that the earnings at the price they pay are nothing or next to nothing ... or doesn’t cover their management fees plus the VAT on management fees....”

“But then, in your capacity of  Minister of Finance, these price increases can be convenient....!” [Mr Dick rolls around emitting hilarious laughter]

“Yes, of course, we lop off the profits tax from the imaginary increase in value, the prices go down again, then they go up again and we lop them off once again ....” [More suggestive gestures from Mr Dick]

“But then the technical details of  the essential prophylactic lopping, so essential to protect us from money-laundering terrorists... is of  no interest to the public.. only that the economy is in good hands...” [Mr Dick......]

“Quite, so, Minerva.  But these rogue pundits like Mr Dick - this couldn’t happen at Poncho Bolero Investments - then pressurise and bribe the Georgios, or get bribed - it amounts to the same - to sell off assets to convert them to money which then, instead of going to pay the debts which the  assets secure, is given to the shareholders, mimus the various charges, and the punters imagine they are getting a dividend... when really the pundits are stealing their money.   Then everyone forgets about the ‘capital payment’ and a few years later, when the share price goes down, the company is Found Out and goes into liquidation!”

“And of course to prevent that happening the Punters need the Service of a Qualified Registered Pundit...”

“Yes, of course, always consult your Independent Pundit....Make sure he is Registered!”

“But couldn’t it just be that Sainsbury’s has just had a dose of  Punditry amid all this exchange rate confusion”.

“Quite so, Minnie!  If these idiots can’t cope with exchange rate confusion they shouldn’t be playing around with these ridiculously low base lending rates.  If I had my way this Lloyd George, Mr Dustebags, the rest of these geriatrics looies would be strung up by neck..”

“But then, Minister, you have been doing it yourself!”

“In the Federation, yes, but not on Belsize. ...  But you are right!  The RU Rank Organisation, which deals mainly in dollars, has been whining again that when its Etats Unies Dollars are converted to R.U. currency - R.U. base rates have not been quite as low as those in the E.U. - they lose money.  But they have not been whining quite as loudly as usual because, they say, they may be saving money on their dollar loans, or would be, maybe, if  they were currently paying them off from their sterling reserves... though, if they had that in mind, perhaps they should wait until the exchange rate falls even further.   Who knows?”

“What is your point, Ms Goldenlay?”

“The point is that if  Rank computed its accounts in dollars, then the exchange rate would lead to what they call a profit.  Not that that is of  any interest to man or beast.  I wouldn’t be surprised if  the Rank Georgios are giving the pundits millions to ‘hedge’ their real or imaginary currency reserves.  But if pounds and dollars do not maintain a degree of long term reliability despite the short term fluctuations they can pack up and go home anyway!  The correct way of  dealing with it is to use dollars in the USA and pounds in the RU and not bother about exchange rates!”

“Yes, obviously so!  That is standard practice in the Federation.  But how does this impinge on Sainsbury’s?”

“Well ... wouldn’t this be just about the worst time for an R.U. company to sell assets in the Etats Unies (EU) and to distribute the proceeds as sterling to R.U. shareholders? Havn’t we been told that this Sainbury’s in the R.U. is too small and inefficient to compete with Tescos.  Yet their regulators won’t allow Sainsbury’s to expand in the R.U. - and if  that was their aim they would need the money they are now ‘returning’ to the shareholders - so that nobody suspects that Dick’s investment trusts don’t generate any income.  When Dick is saying that he is converting Sainsbury’s into an attractive take-over target he means he is making it even more small and inefficient, so that he eventually can pay his punters a fraction of  their original assets.  One is tempted to suspect that these Georgios are afflicted with the well-known Georgio Stupidity Syndrome”

“You mean Greed and Stupidity Affliction?”

“Yes.  GASA.. Somebody might have told these noodles that because the dollar stood low relative to the pound, these were low yield assets and should be sold off .. and charged a few million pounds for the advice...You have to suspect GASA.   Since the Georgios have taken over, their management appears to have spent its life sitting in front of internet screens on Billirici and to have been out of touch with reality.  There has been a succession of ludicrous stunts which surely are the concoction of self-styled management consultants who make a living out of  GASA.”

“I reckon it is the cost of bread.  R.U. supermarkets entice customers by flogging off cheap bread.  The punter comes in for a loaf of  bread and ends up buying the shop.. or, at any rate, all the stuff that they would be buying otherwise at the non-cheap-bread emporium.  At Sainsbury’s in the R.U. you can’t get bread for under 47p a loaf.   So nobody bothers to set foot in their supermarkets.  This exploitation of  customers you have previously tempted in works for a while - long enough to justify the management consultants’ fees - but eventually it rebounds”

“Then of course there are the advertising campaigns and the customer  has to pay for the advertising, and the constant reburbishments so that the customers don’t know where anything is, and the attempts to entice categories of customer who don’t shop at that particular outlet while antagonising the rest... its all panic and constant changes with the pundits raking it in for their ludicrous suggestions..”

“So it might just all be because of the GASA?”

“Yes, of course, GASA is becoming increasingly common amongst non-executives who omit the essential daily doses of patent ethanol absorbent ... a few euros a day is not much for the preservation of  health.. and it is essential that companies ensure that non-executives have adequate and reputable health insurance.... registered with the International GASA Insurers Federation....and take daily checkups with a registered GASA therapist....”

“And then, of course, there is the Phuket Syndrome.. and the obligatory registered Phuket Therapist...”.

“Yes!  Acute Non-Executive Stress and Autoeuthasia... It is essential that punters buy the protective tablets at the Tum Tum Narcoutes Counselling Desk on arrival at the hotel.  Cheap generic pirate imitations have been shown to cause skin cancer...”

"You suggested, Ms Goldenlay, that Sainsbury's were regarded as too small and that they needed money to make themselves bigger. At first site therefore it is not consistent with the objective to sell off assets which might be used as security against loans and then to distribute the money to the pundits and directors and a little bit to shareholders. At first sight, this is a symptom of GASA. Recent Research published in the Times of London, however, shows that if a company has cash assets its share-price goes down. Would it not therefore be reasonable for Sainsbury's to get itself into a bad way, so that it share price goes up, and then to borrow money against the imaginary capital value of the company calculated from the share-price ..."

"Yes!  That is the modern point of view.. I thought that this discovery was attributed to a very reliable authority."

"Yes, indeed, Goldenlay's Law, that the degree of insolvency of a limited liability company is directly proportional to its probability of being Found Out - and vice versa".

"Yes! In the short-term that is obviously true. It is only a matter of probabilities, however, and over an infinite period of time, there is an absolute certainty of being eventually Found Out..."

"But these companies are run by Georgios and Management Consultants. Surely they are all eventually going to be Found Out?  In accordance with Occam's Rasor, therefore, the short-term Goldenlay's Law is the only consideration.. This is the basis, surely, of the modern three year directors' Long Term Incentive Scheme..."

"And the Share Multiplication Bonus Schemes and Mr Dick's shennanigans.  I have to admit, Minnie, that your logic is irrefutable."

" Thankyou, Ms. Goldenlay!  Punters receiving their Sainsbury’s Windfall could do worse than  purchase a phial of Beautynail, the fashionable dye displayed on Ms Goldenlay’s left big toenail, just beneath the tatoo saying ‘Bi-Telecom’, - Thankyou, Ms Goldenlay ....obtainable at all reputable High Street Stores for only....” [Mr Dick collects his cheque. Flash to Checkout Desk at Morrison’s, Plymouth Hoe.  Model bends over to retrieve dropped phial of Beautynail..... Bellerici Buphera vending point prominent in foreground... Nikodemos Nikodemopoulos shakes hands with Morry Morrison.... Close up of  St George Michael label on model’s thongs.  Tum Tum Narcoute picks up and kisses baby.  Fades out into next programme  .. The Billionaire Property Punters.  Lady in enticing shorts accompanied by R.U. tourist carrying hammer admire new home.....]

