President Mussolini Apologies for Terrorism








 Gooda Evening, Amicos!





Thissa Benito Mussulini, your beloved President of the Free Columbian Trade Federation, speaking from the Presidential Suite on Alcatrass Bay.  Uncle Boris  he say I delivera lecture, to dispellla da rumours, to which you are required voluntarily to attend on subject of  Democracy and the Enforcement thereof.  Some of  you, perhaps, were hoping you’ld seen the last of me.. Hard Luck President Toby Self Righteous Liar!





Whatever be this democratsie?  I’ve heard rather a lot about democratsie lately, particularly from self-styled President Toby Holier than Thou Liar of the RU.  Whatever can it be?  Uncle Boris tells me it is the same thing as liberty.. liberty for those on whom the economy and world prosperity depend.  What be da Libertie? I tell you what be da Libertie.. this letter I found amongst my papers.





“Dear Mr Phoonvoda: The subsidy you request towards our beloved President’s accommodation in Harare has been forwarded via our G8 Account.  We are regretfully unable to pay the beloved President’s busfare back to the Federation – because we do not negotiate with terrorists.  See you soon! Direct Debbie.”





Uncle Boris says I’ve got to suck up to President Toby of the Immaculate Conception until we’ve got the money.  This same self-styled President Sanctimonious who has been telling his friends at the golf party that I am a ‘fascist dictator’ and a ‘murderous bastard’… He has been telling these mates of his that our Federation or some of its less tourist infested islands or the ones where we pretend to go round headhunting to amuse the rich honkeys… headhunting each other, would you believe, not the honkeys.. are suffering some manner of economic crisis because supposedly I have not been cooperating in the enforcement of democracy! oh, I see, they were Boris’s friends, not Toby’s, and ‘murderous bastard’ is in the RU a term of endearment.  Thankyou very much self-styled President Holy Bastard!





Let me therefore extend the arm of friendship towards you, self-styled President Bastido and… The man has the impudence to say that he is ‘cancelling our debts’.  What debts?  Didn’t the honkeys rob the produce of our dental anaesthetic plantations for centuries?  Who pays for his National Health Service?  He wouldn’t be able to pay for it if it were not for the educational grants we pay the Plutonian Illegal Immigrants to be trained to be doctors while working his NHS!  Cancel our debts, indeed!





Oh, I see!  The President Bastido, bless his soul, did not mean our debts.  The money to which he referred was payment to Uncle Boris and his fellow Inspectres, extracted from Toby’s unfortunate islanders, to dump concrete in our Federation.  This money, paid by Toby and his friends to Boris and his friends has to be ‘written off’ so that Toby and his sycophants can then pay them more..,, to dump more concrete.





Our islanders, Toby tells us, earn only one American dollar a year whereas every yobbo in the RU earns twenty of these dollars per second!  Stuff yourself with your money, President Toby Self-Righteous!  We don’t need it!  We are the masters now!  We have plenty of these dollars.  Our Banco Belsize Cayman International is full of them and we lend them out to Toby Liar.  What’s that.. if I don’t tone down the money may be repatriated.. what does that mean.. oh, retained as ‘reparations’, whatever that is…





Stuff yourself with your money, Toby Liar!  If you choose to dump your surplus limoisines and airliners in my back yard and if you convert my private harbour into a scrap yard for your supernumerary luxury yachts.. then, if you pay the storage fees, I will not stop you!  You can dump your redundant engineers and your heaps of concrete onto the island of  Rocky Rock… as long as you pay the rent.  But we don’t need your money, President Holy Toby!





If I didn’t have to suck up to this sanctimonious hypocrite I would tell you straight … that Toby Liar and his gang can stuff themselves with their worthless dollars.  What happens to the twenty dollars per second.  The children in Toby’s school’s are ineducable because of their salt deficiency.  Toby is so hard up that he prohibits salt from being added to their school dinners!  The RU is just about unique in the world in that it cannot feed its ever growing population.  In the Federation we do not need dollars to pay for a Christmas of  inebriation and red lights to pretend to be happy.  In the RU they can’t pay for their food.  Their Minister of Euthanasia has to keep on telling them that food is unhealthy and that they should enjoy their malnutrition.  The RU is all what they call ‘service industries’ and for anything essential they cannot pay.  Instead there are ‘subsidies’.  But now we hear Toby squealing that he can’t afford the subsidy for food!  You ought to have heard him ranting at that President Pompidou, or whatever he is called, because he couldn’t afford the money needed to feed his population!  In the RU the islanders nail the dollar a year onto the roof to keep away the vampires.  They can fish in the sea or dig up the earth-apples – and if they consume them themselves they don’t have to  pay excise duty.  In the  RU you have to labour for a week in a sweatshop for the price of one earth apple, with a little butter added and a slice of  lettuce.. and for another week for a tiny slab of rotten fish with the rot irradiated down to a brown smudge…Stuff your money, Toby Liar, we don’t need your money and we don’t need your vodafones!





We extend or arm to Toby Liar in friendship and cooperation.. for which reason I won’t mention the deportations of  brave freedom fighters from the island of  Plutonium and their being put on trial in Honkeyland as if they were criminals!  I see I am on the list!  Toby says that I have abused RU illegal immigrants on the Island of  Rocky Rock!





Well, self-styled President Toby  Liar-without-sin, caster of the first stone… we took the money and did exactly as asked!  We threw the illegal immigrants into the sea, flattened their houses, built a few huts to house the required replacement illegal immigrants and covered the rest of the island with towers of glass supported by pylons provided by the RU National Grid.  We even conceded an energy rebate on the council tax because the walls were glass – double glazing – instead of  brick.





Now Toby tells us that we should have fed with tablets provided by Uncle Boris – Toby has set up a fund – whose ingestion is followed by demise from what Toby calls AIDS.  What difference does it make?  We thought that this AIDS had been invented to get rid of surplus Africans and homosexuals.  Targets supposedly feeding on these tablets have been known to hang on for decades!  Oh, I see, AIDS is an African disease spread by mosquitos.  You have to feed the mosquitos on people who already have the AIDS,





We heard so much about this democrazie that we asked Dr Karadzic to send a committee to the RU to find out what it was.  Their Princess Di had then… according to them now, been assassinated by a whole lot of inebriated Old Etonians sitting around in London clubs.  Whoever on the MI5 hitlist has ever found himself assassinated – at any rate, not by MI5.  This Princess Di was a typical Hurrah Henry and nobody heard her brothers whining that she was corrupting the world.  When our committee arrived in the RU, however…. Well, they were blaming the Italianos!  Evreyone knows that paparacci on motorbikes travel no faster than the car they are following.  Everyone knows that ethanolics drive their cars as if stunt artists in a circus.. and get away with it .. which increases their confidence.. until one they day they encounter the centrifugal force unknown in the Railtrack Boardroom.  So, maybe, Princess Di was assassinated by Directors of Railtrack.  But no!  The pommies were roaming the streets with their cans of lager crying ‘paparacci! Paparacci!’.. because that is what their Minister of  Truth had told them!  Next day the same people were roaming the streets yelling ‘Pissed-up froggie bastards!’.  Had they  worked this out for themselves?  No!  The Minister of Truth had told them the new story and they had forgotten about the old!








More recently, to their astonishment, the committee found all the pommies saying they had not been told the truth about their Iraq war.  What?  Hadn’t been told the obvious?  In the RU – what this democracy consists of – nobody dares notice, see or speak the obvious!  Every day their Minister of  Truth’s propaganda media proclaim a witchhunt against some obviously innocent person… there was this Beverley Allitt.. the only evidence against whom was a psychiatrist with a syndrome they now say doesn’t exist… and that Michael Killer Stone.. and the rest… Nobody in the RU dares defend the obviously innocent.





So now Toby with his prepared speeches is blaming our Plutonium Freedom Fighters for the destruction of his railway engines.  What you are you talking about Boris: ‘They have evidence!’. Their police are even more stupid than their MI5 or MI6 or whatever they call it.  Alright, have it your way … we can’t be sure it wasn’t.  But who has the greater motive for blowing up the railway engines.. who is the winner?  Why should the Earthquakers have an argument with Toby Liar.  It was the honkeys who gave Plutonium to the Earthquakers.  We don’t blame the pommies for re-electing Toby Liar any more than Toby blames the Iraqis for re-electing Saddam Hussein…Who has ever heard of a President getting less than eighty per cent of the vote.  The figures speak for themselves!  In the Federation we don’t have this democracy.  So I don’t have to… Oh, really, Boris?  We do have it?  Anyway, Boris, don’t you keep on telling me that the International Debit Cards are a mainstay of the enforcement of democracy? – They will allow us to deduct taxes by Direct Debit.  I don’t have to tell the plebs that they exist to keep out honky illegal immigrants!





No, Boris, I don’t want to be blown up by a Honkey Lunatic.  I am quite aware that President Toby is a hero and reformist.  But nevertheless, if President self-styled Toby doesn’t shutta da face he had better watch his backside!  First we were told that it was a cunning Earthquaker that distributed the bombs at the terminus.  Then we were told that the cunning Earthquaker deposited not bombs but less cunning Earthquakers at the terminus.  Then they went North, South, East and West.. well, West, and South and Southy East..  But why should the earthquakers explode in the railway carriages?  What have the Earthquakers got against London Transport?  It gets them from place to place?  So wouldn’t it make sense that the vodafone went off by accident?  South, West, Southy West… where do you think they might be off to.  Yes, Toby and the Cronies were all off playing gold… but supposing they weren.t…. I have here an ABC guide to Londinium.  Where to you think they might have been off to?  President Toby better shuttadaface….





Well, yes, Toby thinks that the Brigand Tung’s research institutes on Plutonium are manufacturing nuclear bombs.  But that is what Toby thinks.  It is not what the Brigand thinks.  So this is not a thought in the mind of the Brigand that breeds antagonism to the Toby.  If  Brigand really had these bombs he wouldn’t be telling everyone he had them.  He even got his spy-chief to say the bombs existed – and then chopped off his head to convince everyone the chief had been telling the truth!  So the bombs do not exist!  And if they did exist, they would purely for the purposes of defence and deterrence directed against the nearby island of  Neutron which is inhabited by Worldshakers.. with whom they have this dispute about the intervening island of  Tritium.  If President Bliar wants the bombs, he can have them.. provided that he pays for them.. by direct debit, prior to delivery.





Shuttadaface, Toby Liar! Stuffadadollars updearse!  Stuffa da Demokratzie!





