Golden Boot and Handshake (‘GBH’)


Miss Minerva Miniskirt, Press Officer of the Free Colombian Trade Federation, had intented to explain the Pommie Housing Rackets.. but instead finds herself forced to elucidate the GBH - The Golden Boot and (Golden) Handshake - sometimes known just as the BGH.


"Meiner Beerte Kollege, der Herr Professor Doktor Wittgenstein,", so sagt der Herr Professor Milor Haw Haw von den Insitut des Pommiewischenschaft auf Montmandie, "hat das Nix in den Komputer ist gesagt" .. in den Belsize Dialekt sagt mann ‘Nix’ und verwendet auch, wie alle, die Amerikanische Syntax .. "sonst die Worte und die Matematik von das Program." In von den Pommie Schrifsteller des Toby Liars den Onkl das Buch ‘1984’ das in die Englische Sprache das wort fur ‘x’ auch ‘nicht x’ bedeutet und das sich ein einziges Wort das ‘alles’ and auch ‘alles nicht’, wie bei den Veruckten Monach in seine Memoiren expliziert, bedeutet entwicklt erklart ist. 


In die Moderne Pommie Sprache .. so sagt der Herr Professor Doktor Karl Darwin - "sin viele Exemplar" (auf Belsize, vor ein Konsonant, sagt man ‘sin’ oder ‘is’, und neiman(d) schreibt auf Belsize <<....>> sonst die Komputerboffin) ... "und vor solche Worte wie ‘repatriation’, ‘treatment’ order ‘euthanasia’ must immer sein das prafix ‘voluntary’ ... sollst du zu Blod sein die Form zu unterscheiben dan unterschriebt es der Psychiater. Vor das Wort ‘immigration’ must immer sein das Prafix ‘illegal’"


"Das ist warum die Pommies die Oxymoronen gennent sind .. und der Prezident Toby ist der Papst von die Kirche die Heiligen Oxymoronen. Eigenlich sagt das ‘Privat Ei’ Magazin das das ist der Prezident Busch und das der Pommie Prezident nur der Mopps ist in Palito. Die Limey trotsdem sind die Oxymoronen.. weil sie so veil Blodsinn uber den Kohlendioxyd erschlucken und der Prezident ist der Konig die Erschlucker.


Das Fraulein Mina Kleinrockschen heute die Pommies hat ihnen ihre ‘Housing Rackets’ erklaren wollten aber die Zuge von den Laufer sind bei die Politik von ganzen Schachbrett erstimmt. Die Grosse Sache auf das Weltschachbrett.. sonst das Benzin.. ist die ‘Slave Trade’ .. die Sklavenherumschieberung .. Wir haben gefunden.. und das ist eine grosse Uberaschung.. das nicht wollen klauben die Pommie das die Einsiedlerhereintragung von die Toris ist seit das jahr 1960 die Politik und das jetzt das selbe tut der Prezident Toby Liar.. nur so mehr.. weil er Thatcherischer Tori ist. Sie klauben das das die Toris haben nur die Asiatiker von den Idi Amin, der weil er so viele wunder aufgefuhrt hat das das Heilgheits Buro sie noch zahlt noch nicht der Heiliger Idi ist, geretted. Oder velleicht haben sie die Toris von die Toris gerettet.


Aber diese Limey Oxymoronen, doch mann nichts ihnen erklaren kann, mussen trotsdem die Wahrheit lernen ... und sie haben auch den Krieg verloren."


Miss Minerva Miniskirt, Press Officer to the Free Colombian Trade Federation, explains now that the not yet sanctified Idi Amin, if his music hall image is to be believed, was not world’s most skilful spindoctor. Or perhaps the Tories were not inclined to arachnodactylise on his behalf. He did, however, try. All Ugandans, he said, must cheer for the Ugandan Football Team - Idi was captain and, also, referee. To ensure this all residents must take up Ugandan Citizenship and renounce that of any other country.. a country being such a place as the R.U. or India.. or any place for which the Indian government prints passports. Were the reader such an ‘Asian’.. which, perhaps he was ... he might have felt that if he acceded to Idi’s generous offer he would be trapped and unable to escape. The Ugandan General Medical Council declared that such an attitude was a serious paranoia and psychiatric disorder - but, not being an Ugandan Psychiatrist, Miss Miniskirt is prepared to classify the transaction as ‘expulsion’. If you didn’t have the money to employ a lawyer it might not have been .. but neither is Miss Miniskirt a lawyer.


There are however numerous other ways in which a country may get rid of denizens who need a job to survive but are unable to procure one. They may for instance undergo ‘voluntary autolysis’ to prove that is their own fault... schizophenia, drug addiction, alcoholism or whatever. Or they may be locked up in mental hospitals, AIDS concentration camps or gas chambers.


A former tradition was to throw the baby into the Nile or dump it onto the top of the nearest mountain and let the Gods decide whether it was fit to survive. This known as ‘competitive selection’, a fate endured only by outcasts. This happened to working class intellectuals and other threats to The System who were imprisoned in the RU’s state grammar schools and universities. The winner of the competition would supposedly be the next Daniel or Esther. You will find in the Mad Memoirs... The regulations prohibit us from telling you were to find them ..what happened to the winner of the competition, the Mad Monk, and many other unsung or misrepresented heroes.


The memoirs also explain the theory of ‘competition’ from the point of view of the evolutionist, as opposed to Neodarwinist or Nazi. The Very Rev Dr.Lesbia Funkie-Gibbon, the Primate of Belsize... Professor Darwin points out that the four apes are the gorilla, orang outang, chimpanzee.. and not another chimpanzee, as claimed by the RU TV network.. but the gibbon. That is why Lesbia is a Primate, though humans are also Primates, as are bird-flu viruses. They breed in Primate Research Laboratories. Dr Funkie-Gibbon points out that had the Mad Monk been presented with the laurel wreath that maybe would have meant he was not persecuted but he would never have discovered what actually goes on in the world of the non-winners, which hardly accords with the Good Lord’s purpose in inventing winners of competitions. Survival of the fittest applies to members of social classes - those who do not compete but are just part of the System - but the outsiders, who compete, for the most part, evaporate.


A formerly popular version of ‘competetion’ is that outcasts or those who were outcasts or last in line within their own social class were sent off to fight wars .. to be killed or to kill somebody else and assume their erstwhile means of survival. Whereas we know this belongs to a bygone age, there are people in various countries under the impression that this still goes on.


At any rate, there are numerous orifices through which a degenerate may be buggerated...or, as you say in Pommieland, a catamaran may be robbed. It is in the nature of buggeration that it is unseen, whether this be in the nature of the buggeration or in the nature of the non-observer. In the words of the prophet Funkie-Gibbon, they have eyes but they also have Experts... or in the Land of the Experts the two-eyed man is not king. What you observe and what is reported is spindoctored.. the arachnodactyly is built into The System.


The officially opproved method of dealing with these unwanted possessers of personality disorders is what is known as GBH ... Golden Boot and (Golden) Handshake or the Offer You Can’t Refuse. The person expelled is paid ‘compensation’. Nominally, the party with the boot pays the compensation. Some countries pay a capitation fee. If you arrange for anyone to deport themselves to the RU or to marry a RU citizen you get a thirty thousand Euros reward. This is cheaper than waging a war and more effective. But nevertheless it may reasonably be expected that the handshakers, who will pride themselves as the richer country, pay the lions share or even all of it, plus the various commissions to dealers. But that they are the ultimate source of the boodle will be effectively concealed.


The history of the slave traffic is fully recorded in the Mad Monk’s Memoirs. He lived through most of it. We can start with the economic crisis in the West Indies. Their inhabitants or former inhabitants were suddenly dismissed from their posts as what is sometimes known as ‘guest workers’ -- the sort of people who are given votes to get President Bush re-elected. In the Pommie Language, they are called ‘illegal immigrants’ .. that is, they don’t have the various securities or rights which might be claimed by alternative employees who are supposedly not ‘illegal’ and, therefore, less acceptable to NHS administrators. This episode is not entirely forgotten and the RU propaganda media go on about some ship. The Jolly Roger or something. The Jolly Roger Generation. Forget about that! It was not called ‘Jolly Roger Generation’ but ‘Fly Now, Pay Later!’. It was illegal to import slaves by boat and there never was an aircraft called the Windrush.


There weren’t that many people living in the West Indies and had they come over today, when the entire civil airforce of some countries is devoted to flying immigrants to the RU, nobody would even have noticed them. So you might have difficulty in finding a surviving Fly Now Pay Later. However, if you do, he/she will tell you all about it. Princess Margaret and Lord Snowdon toured the West Indies carrying big placards proclaiming ‘Fly Now Pay Later!’. With a slogan like that you might expect Gordon Brown and Idi Amin to have been aboard.. though, as we understand it, they weren’t but Enoch Powell was! The women were to be ‘state enrolled nurses’ in the NHS .. which means they were paid less and worked at night. The men were employed driving buses. The Mad Monk, who was refused any form of employment, would have loved to drive buses .. but he didn’t have the financial resources to procure a driving licence.


So these immigrants were highly responsible people.. and they were employed as busdrivers and night nurses ...plus other posts within their own community. Miss Diane Abbott may wish to forget that she once pointed out that Homerton Hospital in Hackney was full of staff which had been imported from Finland, who could not speak English, while the jobs had not been advertised and the surrounding sons and daughters of the busdrivers and night nurses were without jobs. She doesn’t wish to remember because the Daily Mail, noted for its love of immigrants, accused her of racism.. and of being a priveleged snob because she was awarded a scholarship to Cambridge....and was then a very efficient civil servant.


The McMillan cabinet was faced with a choice. They could send money over to the West Indies so that they could build their own casinos and tourist hotels. Or they could exploit the situation. One of the reasons for the latter choice given in Cabinet Papers is that Indira Ghandhi was threatening to nationalise British banks in India if the National Health Service refused to employ personnel with British Passports printed in Delhi. But whatever the excuse .. they did it .. and Enoch Powell, then Minister of Health, threw himself into it with relish, though he was in later years hit by his conscience, though was prevented by some Official Secrets Act from giving the reasons for his supposed obsession. He resigned eventually from the McMillan government under a pretext.


Before Enoch Powell succumbed to his conscience, however, his picture appeared in dole offices in countries all over the world, particularly those with no medical schools, and his finger pointing and the words ‘The NHS needs you!’. What they meant was ‘The Tories need you! Protect us from the Mad Monk!’. If you couldn’t get a job as suicide bomber you queued up at the NHS/GMC recruiting stall and you would be offered an ‘educational grant’ in addition to a salary and be told that you would be ‘guests’ who were ‘helping out’ and would have to do no work and that no whites would be employed in ‘your’ hospitals. You would be allocated a job, which supposedly would last forever, at a particular hospital, for which the General Medical Council would give you a rubber-stamped ‘temporary registration’ and, supposedly, you couldn’t work as a doctor in any other capacity or anywhere else.


In the Mad Monk’s Memoirs we read what was going on in the National Health Service in the l970s. In the Medical Profession, if you happened to be male, a thickie educated at a Public School and backed by parental finance and had some means of acquiring a driving licence, then you could get a job as houseman at a teaching hospital and then become a general practitioner. However, one of the effects of the translocation of slaves is that the working class intellectuals and others who are last in the queue and will get the jobs and houses that nobody else wants disover that the job or home they would have had or which they did have is taken away and given to an immigrant. This is one of the purposes of the exercise. The Mad Monk eventually found it impossible to get a job. Whether the view be taken that the country was flooded with people more able and better qualified than the ‘whites’ or whether one supposes that anyone could work in the NHS, irrespective of lack of competence or qualifications, so long as they were foreign.. it was not very nice for the whites. Nor was it very nice for the foreigners. There were rather a lot of them... and the administrators had the upper hand. The medical profession was traditionally infested with psychopathic bullies and Nazis and the foreigners and any whites who might be around were persecuted and defenceless.


All the stories about bribes, faked documents and the rest which appear in the Memoirs were openly admitted by everyone involved .. despite the pundits covering it all up by claiming that to tell the truth is racism. The pressures of an unlimited labour force led to the various nationalities and subnationalities and religions spouting hatred against each other and plotting against each other while everyone flattered the gerontocrats on the committees who were beyond criticism. The facts reported by the Mad Monk ... facts then denied though a very similar situation is now being more openly reported ... leave no doubt to there being an organised conspiracy in which governments were involved. That this was a means of saving money.. doesn’t make sense... but it enabled the reactionary medical gerontocracy to protect a social class system.


The Memoirs also go back in time to explain how it became possible for this scandal to evolve in the British NHS .. to l948... when Nye Bevan was conned into granting the British Medical Association ‘exclusive negotiating rights’ ... the BMA which so enthusiastically supported the Tories who in turn, with their faces turned elsewhere, railed about the Closed Shop. The BMA, with its ‘differential’, which ensured that nobody without daddy’s money could survive as a doctor. The gerontocrats of that era hailed from the l930s army ... and 1930s ideology of degeneracy theory ... the Nazis as they are otherwise called. It was, as explained in the memoirs, part of this theory that ‘degenerates’ in the form of ‘foreigners’ should be imported to help the pundits keep control over their own dangerous natives who might otherwise supplant them, but only via ‘recognised agencies’ and when they were used they were to be replaced by Fresh Immigrant from the same sources ... Degenerates were not supposed to have children, and, if, by some accident, they did... the children were to be dumped into the dustbin.


The NHS was so succesful that it became the dry run for what was to happen universally. The total number of ‘Asians’ in Uganda was reckoned to be l9,000. That means you have about as much chance of finding an Ugandan Asian in the RU as a case of Bird Flu in Asia where 55 cases have supposedly been reported in a population than ten million... rather less than bubonic plague, with the Killer Rats, to be added to the Killer Sheep, the Killer Birds and Killer Everything else, together with the stardard plot that appears in every version of the novel. However, everywhere there were to be found politicians who were lawyers educated at RU public schools and everywhere there were people who were not wanted.. the wrong religion in the wrong place or whatever or supporters of the Crown Prince instead of the Sultan... Professor Milor Sagittarius Fantasticus, Director of the Institut des Etudes Pommies on Montmandie and Ace Raconteur, tells us that Idi Amin was, in fact, educated as Sandhurst, which perhaps counts as Public School. But he may not have been a lawyer. His credentials were in doubt... and he may therefore have had to take the blame. But Kenyans will tell you that they too were ‘expelled’ and angrily point their fingers at the Ugandan neighbours, claiming that the Kenyans had their lands confiscated and were booted out without any compensation. But the Ted Heath immigrants came, for the most part, from India.


The RU propaganda media have been in the habit of claiming there are good immigrants and bad. In the past, the bad immigrants were called ‘refugees’ or ‘economic migrants’ .. that is to say that they couldn’t earn a living in the land of the boot ... or were they maybe a greedy brain drain looking for higher wages? The objective is to turn the public anger to the ‘refugees’, for every foreigner to be condemned as a refugee. As explained - fairy nuff! They were all refugees. The Mad Monk’s parents could be described as refugees, though officially they were not. But this is not what the Tories meant. The slaves have to be bought from respected slave transportation agencies, purchased deliberately through the approved, even though secret, routes. If a person has the enterprise to swim to the RU instead of being bribed or kidnapped he has too much private enterprise to be a docile slave. Refugees, in the sense of people who came over by their own steam, were not wanted.


In the era of Toby Liar it has become less possible to sustain the lies. In a former era it would be claimed that only a few thousand or a few million immigrants were imported a year ... but with the exponentially escalating human traffic the flood has become obvious to even the pommies. In the past the government would react to protest by inventing or supposedly inventing new laws to curb the influx of the bad immigrants, though, in fact, they were all good immigrants and all that was happening was that the importation was becoming more organised. In any case, they have signed EC treaties that they must have the immigrants. The Toby government has a knee jerk reaction to every propaganda and it seemed at one point that the government was going to leave the EC and close down all the airports. Maybe nobody had told President Toby. The slave traders and slave masters knocked at Toby’s door and disillusioned him. So it had to be revealed that bad immigrants.. well maybe... but ‘we depend on the ‘guest workers’. The RU being the RU it never occurred to the pommies that that meant they had been lied to all along! Organisers of the National Front will be glad to hear that Pommie Pubs are now inhibitated by l960s grammar school victims who have never been able to get a job at any price declaring that ‘we need the guest the guest workers to do the jobs nobody else wants’.


It has been necessary for Ms Minerva Miniskirt to educate you on this matter because without some understanding of the immigration racket you cannot understand any other aspect of RU politics. But, since Ms Miniskirt has found it necessary to discuss the subject, other aspects also intrude. Waves of immigrants traditionally generate protests from the previous owners... whether they be the whites of yore or the previous waves of immigration. On the other hand, the bad immigrants are thin on the ground. The newly settled foreigner whom the Pommie meets always turns out to be a person deserving support and sympathy who has had no other choice. But much bitterness is being expressed over immigration in general despite the sympathy for individual immigrants... though what are termed racist insults are meted out now not only by the brown-skinned but also by the white. The middle aged pommie still sees himself as living in a country in which the whites still a majority .. with a few foreigners who have been driven over by adverse circumstances and are likely to see themselves mistreated. However, even in the l960s the young whites in the UK might find themselves in some localities outnumbered and the victims of prejudice... or the only white in the school. In the modern RU the younger generations of white more generally see themselves as greatly outnumbered ... and pushed out. They also, amid their anxieties, can see the flood with their very eyes ... as if they trapped in a large bucket, with the water pouring in, and the level rising ever higher and higher.


We do in the Federation have whites ... and some have lived in foreign countries. But they are not honkies.. not real whites. People without degenerate inheritance sometimes undergo a mutation which is a non-degenerative pseudo-albinism. We therefore have no need to worry about the honkies. But looking over to the RU we do ask ourselves this question - whatever will happen to the honkies? Who in the world gives the time of day to honkies? Eventually, of course, there won’t be any... just as there aren’t any in the Federation, even though some us are descended from slave-traders and pirates. But what in the meanwhile?


This organised human traffic should never have been allowed to take place. Today it would seem to be difficult to do put it to an end. There are wars all over the world.. and the honkies stick their nose - because honkies are famed mainly for their noses - and they think what they are doing is winning the war. The result of these victories is a great many refugees with nothing else available except being offered offered a post as slave in honkeyland. Nevertheless.. in the long term... if honkeyland survives that long... the pommies will have to abandon their delusions about Gordon Brown’s economic miracle and of similar miracles elsewhere... the Fly Now Pay Later! They will anyway eventually have to adjust themselves to a more realistic economics. The Mad Monk discussed this already in article publishe in l968. They will also have to submit to an economics of sharing. All must be permitted to survive and to play their part... in their own countries!


Immigration can be cyclic. The governments buy slaves, then they decide they don’t need them anymore, then they decide to buy a new lot of immigrants. The Baroness Thatcher was heard to whine: "Other countries could get rid of their immigrants. We can’t. Ours are Pommie Citizens." Well, they have dealt with this notion of the Pommie Citizen. But Ms Miniskirt still wonders - however did these other countries ‘get rid of’ their immigrants? The idea of ‘sending them back home’ was repeatedly mooted in the RU. Enoch Powell was to hand them five thousand pounds to get out and then on arrival Mrs Gandhi would hand them another five thousand pounds and a British passport and send them back. Then Enoch would give them another five thousand pounds... It would be like common market subsidies.. They would spend their entire lives travelling to and fro on aeroplanes. Well, they would remain in the RU but according to the paperwork they were travelling to and fro and they would collect the subsidies. But the RU pundits started by saying ‘send them back home’ and eventually discovered that home was where they were. When Ms Miniskirt says that people must be able to survive in their own countries she means survive where they happen to be. Sorry, Pommies! You are lumbered!


What sort of politics, you may ask, do they have in the RU? Does President Toby see himself as belonging to the upper classes, as the intrument of those congenitally endowed to lead and to know best while the plebs have to be led along... that if they don’t agree to what has to be done, then it has to be enforced voluntarily, without asking or even telling them. The Milor Sagittarius tells us that he doubts that. Even he himself is not a genuine Milor. It is rather that President Toby, who after all is only an ignorant Oxford -educated Public School lawyer, supposes that the plebs, workforce or whatever they are are generally poorly informed whereas there exists another set of people, the Pundits or Experts, who understand everything... because they say so and have cornered the Pundit market. Of course, the Pundits are themselves only ignorant plebs and they are paid to plug somebody else’s vested interest... and to take the money... but President Toby and his gang of lawyers and his fellow lawyers the world over, all of them from Oxford University and Public Schools, know no better.


Miss Miniiskirt also wishes to inform her Pommie counterparts that workers in her office have to listen to the RU propaganda services and would prefer not to have to hear forever the same lies. The drone of your indoctrination is going on in this office at the moment. Let it be known that the Berlin Wall, as you call this erection of a few vertical railings and a few wires, was not the boundary between East and West. It was entirely surrounded by East. Furthermore, the the victims were not ‘passing through the gate for the first time’. Climbing over the fence may not have been very popular ... though it was supposedly another country and there had to be a boundary marker... but there had been nothing to stop them going through the gate. 





