Unprecedented Attack on Press Freedom


This circular from Ms Minerva Miniskirt, Press Officer of the Interntional Joan of Arc Office, for reasons that will become apparent, may be rather long, but our literary advisor, Lord Sagittarius Fantasticus, assures that somewhere therein there is something of interest to all readers. 


As is well known, the Administrative Director of the Bureau Jeanne d’Arc is Dr Roland Graf, whom bona fide recipients will have no difficulty in contacting via his team of entrepreneuses should they fear that content is insufficiently misleading or otherwise. Any apparent anonymity is to avoid internet scammers and other nuisances. It is not intended that such should use our names to reach a wider unscheduled audience. We are scientists after the truth, do not cast value judgements on anyone and are not intending to damage anyone. So lay off the sabotage!


The Very Reverend Doctor Lesbia Funkey-Gibbon, Primate of Belsize, informs us that Amanita Muscaria, known as Saint Mandie, Patron Saint of Belsize, had a sense of humour. "Bon Dieu!", she exclaimed… The Good Lord, she explained, provided Woman with a sense of humour to enable her to cope with the tribulations of the world - to keep down the suicide rate. Unfortunately some resort to other devices - such as bullying those who cannot defend themselves.


The Belsize Foreign Service has therefore been off the air and offline for some weeks. This is because when Ms. Miniskirt was temporarally distracted while holding the fort - or, more precisely, changing the rods on our nuclear galleon, then off the coast of Knossos, she returned to find the elastic bands all severed. Our Chief of Detectives, Mr. Hercules Holmes, has been trying to get answers to some questions posed to Knossos Management Consultant Mr Clever Dick and his assistant, Ms. Deborah ‘Direct Debbie’ Dixon, who are freelance and act also on behalf of competitors, but he informs us that he just gets computerised repetitive irrelevant replies and has run up an enormous phone bill listening to drug addict music .. which sounds rather like a baby’s heartbeat .. while waiting to make contact.


Anyway, you may have noticed in the front page of the September 16th 2005 edition of the Metro, published by Associated Newspapers and their proprietors Dr and Jodie Marsh, that one Dr Feyi Awotona has been awarded £2.5 million damages plus legal fees because she has been refused employment in the British NHS because she is foreign, complained and allegedly made a nuisance of herself. This might explain why some are so keen to discredit the Mad Monk, Dr Roland Graf, who can’t afford lawyers. Mrs Awatona, it seems, did give some reason for dismissal or for being put on the bottom of the pile of the unlimited number of bogus and genuine doctors available to the NHS. The Mad Monk has a spotless record.


Mrs Nigerian Born Awatona Gynecologist was paid her damages by the NHS. The Mad Monk’s case is very similar to that of those of similar origin who were refused employment under the Nazi regime .. though for a few years, not a lifetime... and the German Government was held responsible. In this case too it does seem that the government rather than NHS would be the correct payee. The Mad Monk has been so impoverished that he has not been able to afford to marry and have three children, let alone lawyers.. and this is a transgression of the European Convention on Human Rights.


You may have noticed that the Bureau’s internet and email sites have mysteriously disappeared together will the information thereon - causing our entrepreneuses much bother and numerous sleepless nights in the attempts at rectification. Mr Hercules Holmes has evidence - we are willing to submit to scrutiny but there is not adequate space in this circular - that this is connected with the Mad Monk’s dispute with Vodafone plc. The allegation, about which there will shortly be a court hearing, is that this rival company has been trying to extort hundreds of R.U. Pfunt out of the Monk in return for the privilege of being bothered by unsolicited nuisance calls advertising alleged Sexy Pictures.


Ms Miniskirt, who is somewhat exhausted, tells us that the Mad Monk’s Memoirs are now at least accessible in some form on the site http://lilapolune.bravehost.com which you may have to follow with /index.html or else /pagename.html - pages being named volume4,volume5, volume6A,volume6B, volume7, volume8. Volume9 (and index) - or else file names followed by .txt The difficulties still encountered and how to get wordwrapped text are explained on the index page, which, hopefully, is accessible. This means that the fuller facts have not been withheld from you. Please do not sabotage. No rules have been broken .. and they were not previously. If you have any comments, then contact Ms Miniskirt or just don’t bother to read.


In summary of the horrific tale however - the Mad Monk entered Medical Studies reluctantly. If it was the Good Lord’s will He did so via the agency of the Monk’s mother - who has not recieved plentiful thanks for this. The Accused, in any case, with a name supposed to be German in a country then trained to hate Germans, had little hope - particularly so in a profession whose native RU entrants were selected on the bais of social class or ‘personality’, as it is called. He tried to get out of this .. and in secret from his parents, when younger than everyone else, without the necessary finance and facing untoward difficulties, The Accused entered Cambridge University via the Open Scholarship System and was the youngest science student there or anywhere else. So according to one interpretation, The Accused had been selected to be the No l scientist of his generation and the representative of the people and democracy.


However, The Accused did not get out of it.. and passed the Cambridge 2nd MB in transit two years before the usual minimum age. Medical students pass onto teaching hospitals for clinical studies. Cambridge has none of its own. If had it would make no difference since the Medical Faculty, in sharp contrast to the rest of the University, was, apart form The Accused, who was not regarded as a Medic, entirely Public School. The London Teaching Hospitals which regularly admitted Cambridge students were therefore also Public School. The (Royal) London Hospital where The Accused was trained had even then a reputation for being more pluralistic.


Nevertheless.. latter 1964 .. was a time when the Public School was generally in a hysterical panic after the election of a Labour government. Medical students in the RU depend on being eventually offered a Pre-Reg House Appointment by their teaching hospital and who will or will not get one tends to be determined in the first few weeks. The Puiblic School, understandably, feared that government policy was threatening their closed shop and eventual livelihood. The Accused was therefore victimised and persecuted on the grounds that he was grammar school educated, destitute and on the verge of starvation, a Cambridge student and had progressed through his own efforts rather than via social-class selection. Admittedly, he had also been elected to be representative of the Bolshies in this argument and it was despite the ferocity not all malice, but conspiracies took place which attempted to establish that eccentric social origins constituted a mental disorder - an attempt, which despite some latter day attempts at distortion, failed. It can be alleged that the Mad Monk was accused of being bisexual. If so, this is likely to be cover-story.. though the persecution he endured had resemblance to that endured in those days by women medical students without a powerful protector in the hospital .. and Mrs Nigeria Codswalla says she endured discrimination because she was a woman.


The Accused was not expected by himself or anyone else to pass finals, but eventually did so.. and innocently and naively sought house appointments in hospitals where the incumbents were not automatically nominated by Teaching Hospitals. He found that NHS administrators in such hospitals did all they could to prevent the appointment of British graduates (in junior posts) and to get rid of them when they infiltrated nevertheless. The reasons for this - and it would have saved a repetition of events had they become better known - are found in the memoirs. Foreign doctors, or at least those recruited via GMC/NHS headhunting schemes in foreign dole offices, had been assured that they were not expected to do any work (which some found to be untrue) and that no ‘white’ would be appointed in ‘their’ hospitals. This led to severe racial prejudice against The Accused ....


And this was especially so in two hospitals in The Accused’s own home territory, in the East Midlands, in the Trent Region, the employers of the ill-fated and innocent Beverley Allitt. Here .. consultant the Memoirs for more details to check whether we have misinterpreted the facts... GMC/NHS headhunting teams had recruited to work as NHS doctors citizens of Arab countries with no medical schools who were receiving from their own governments/cultural sources ‘educational grants’ on the supposition that they were being trained to obtain British qualifications. They felt that not merely had they been promised an absence of untouchable RU-native colleagues but, especially, an absence of those of alleged Jewish origin. Although the colleagues might not have had any personal objection to The Accused they feared that their paymasters might cut off their grants if they did not foment conspiracies against The Accused. These grants, which were generalised amongst foreign doctors, also enabled administrators to impose draconian creative deductions on actual NHS wages - then not very generous and with what is now regarded as overtime or extra duty when doing someone else’s work entirely unpaid ..including The Accused’s .. who was paid less than colleagues and might end up with less than ten pence an hour!


The Accused found himself, even with quasi consultant duties and with no senior to protect him, required to rectify a decade of decay .. facing persecution and obstruction from committees of ex-1930s army types. The reader will find that at Carlton Hayes Psychiatric Hospital The Accused was surrounded by gangsterism and criminality and was eventually forced to appeal for help to the Ministry of Health and Regional Board. Instead, he has been victimised for the rest of his life.. which appears necessary to cover up the deliberate recruitment of discredited bogus doctors, the exposure of which was threatened by a scandal at Alder Hey in Liverpool. The gerontocrats covered things up by setting up psychiatric kangaroo courts to discredit decent doctors and potential whistleblowers - and this was eventually centralised as the General Medical Council’s ‘Health Section’ under the dictatorship of alleged arch-fiend Sir Denis Q Basher Hill.


The Accused, who, incidentally, - it turns out now you have already been told this - was regarded as bisexual (the Public School enjoyed buggering bisexuals - and women), though he may have been too impoverished to bisex, was persecuted at his next appointment, at Nottingham Childrens’ Hospital, to the point of the bizarre.. and was also during this period, for no other declared reason than ‘had criticised the hospital’ (it is not clear that he had) into a psychiatric kangaroo court. Eventually The Accused was given two weeks notice, with assurance of compensation that was never paid, but required to work non-stop during the two weeks .. during which he was prevented from making phone calls to the exterior of the hospital. He then found that through intervention by someone at the hospital (admittedly, it seems that the telephonist was the major bete noire!) the arranged mortgage on his home had been rescinded and he found himself homeless, without income and sleeping rough.


The memoirs relate the subsequent events .. and decribe how The Accused, then regional rep of the powerless trade union, the Junior Hospital Doctors’ Association, found himself living in dire poverty in an inner city region of Nottingham. There was a catalogue of persecutions, including a ‘directive’ to police to pin false criminal charges on him and the confiscation, without warning and then with refusal to pay compensation, by the council of his home. The Accused, in addition to having been the best doctor in the RU, was awarded a first class honours degree in Mathematics and Theoretical Physics but this was just ground for more persecution.


In l981, after having not practiced medicine for seven years, The Accused suggested to the General Medical Council that they remit his annual retention fee.. because he could not afford it. The outcome was a horrific hounding by their alleged Health Section and attempt to prove, in the absence of a shred of evidence against The Accused, that poverty was a mental illness that provided reason for deregistration of psychiatric grounds. Contrary to some subsequent claims, this persecution was abandoned after the death of Sir Denis Q Basher Hill, despite the production, following a court application in l995, of a malicious letter supposedly dictated by him on the day after his death.


There may not be a full account of subsequent persecutions in the Memoirs because it has been policy to avoid what might be regarded as criticism of people who are still alive who have not given consent (perhaps because they cannot be contacted). Persecutors, after all, are regularly themselves victims. Nevertheless, following the mysterious death of his mother in a hospital not far from the GMC - and it might have been feared that The Accused might complain and had not been sufficiently discredited - The Accused received a summons from the GMC and found himself subjected for the next three years to another grotesque attempt to claim that he suffered a mental disorder or that they were entitled to claim so if he refused psychiatric examination by one of their tame psychiatrists. The was again not one iota of evidence but only a collection of misrepresentations delivered by the GMC lawyer who dictated to everyone else... and indeed The Accused was eventually deregistered in l995. There is not space to give full details here.. but rest assured that there is no evidence against the Accused of any mental disorder, any criminal activity, nor of any addiction nor of any incompetence in practice nor anything else. He must be the one medic in the RU against whom it was been impossible to find anything at all .. and before the GMC stepped in there had been those who tried hard. £2.5 million, the amount awarded to Mrs Nigerian born Awatona, must already have been consumed in these efforts. The Accused, if he had been rich enough to have lawyers, would evidently have been awarded a lot more!


Punters may or may not be aware that they are being continuously fiddled and defrauded. If they are aware, then, if they have paid employment, there is nothing they can do about it. It would take one man or woman more than their entire lifetime .. indeed, many lifetimes... to deal with these fiddles and they have to use their time to earn money. Being continuously scammed by everyone is to the employed just an unavoidable form of taxation (and, indeed, Ms po Lune informs us, a good deal of scam money eventually finds itself in the pocket of the government and its friends). However, the Mad Monk is in another boat. Those who are unable to earn a living have to protect themselves. They have a different point of view.


Thus, for instance, The Mad Monk is not very impressed by propaganda about Gordon Brown’s economic miracle.. if it has anything to do with Gordon Brown. This miracle, we hear, is sustained by high house prices, credit cards, direct debit, low interest rates, and by punters furiously shopping with their credit cards. There has been, we are assured, no ‘inflation’. Really so? The picture painted.. everyone having to spend more and more money .. and money that is not their own... is precisely what is meant by ‘inflation’. This worries the Mad Monk and the like because the favoured classes, or those favoured for now because they are the pro temp vectors of the economic miracle, do not themselves pay. The allegedly low interest rates represent theft from someone else. The inflation which is being denied is destroying the value of capital and pensions. There is a hidden Neodarwinist or Nazi policy that the unemployed or those who do not belong to the designated spending classes are useless, worthless, better off euthanased in the NHS .. and this will include the spenders themselves when they are too old to spend.. and that they do not need money on which to survive.


About this concealed inflation and loss of value there is plenty fact.. but it is largely unpublished fact. However it is not just Vodafone, whose case has been previously mentioned, that might have some reason for restriction of information.


The official propaganda media have been curiously reticent in their warnings against Direct Debit, Broadband, Fancy Mobile Phones and suspect Credit/ Debit Cards. It is not too difficult to work out why government and press follow the propaganda lines they do. It is also evident that the economic miracle depends on stupidity and that those who are not quite so stupid need to be eliminated. Nevertheless, before this unwarranted interference with freedom of information and education of the masses, Ms Lila po Lune and, paradoxically, also Ms Direct Debbie, stored interesting information on their internet sites and also kept the world informed via Ms Miniskirt’s circulars.


Readers may recall that Ms po Lune reported earlier this year that telecom and internet companies - and our legal advisor Ms Lydia Lodj opines that this constitutes an illegal cartel .. have been conspiring to bully, con and force everyone into accepting Direct Debit, suspect credit/debit card payment contracts and Broadband. It has proved impossible to secure a new internet contract with any firm ..or, at any rate, any firm well known in the RU ... without succumbing to at least one of Direct Debit, suspect credit/debit card and Broadband.. if, indeed, not all of them! One of the firms involved were Freeserve, set up by the British taxpayer, but now sold to Windaloo to exploit the British taxpayer .. and those not incomed enough to be taxable and persuadable by advocates of these scams.


Former Freeserve users, using Hometime dating from before the Windaloo era, have now had their sites arbitrarily cut off. This was originally disguised by an apparently generous offer and persuasion to punters to terminate existing contracts before availing themselves of the generous offer.. or discovering what it actually is. It turns out that these contracts cannot now be replaced without succumbing to Broadband, Direct Debit or suspect credit/debit cards!


Best Wishes,


Minne Miniskirt


pp Fraulein Glora Goldenlag





