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“I come not the Oilies to Athen to drag!”.  So began Mr. Professor Doctor Sigmund Freud, “but to unearth your secrets ..though, despite my conclusions, I can only tell you to work it out for yourselves...‘’

“And for this expert advice”, muttered the Senior Chief Independent Financial Director, “the Transparency Committee has paid good money!”

Miss Minerva Miniskirt, Minister of Truth to the Free Columbian Trade Federation translates loosely.  The Gateshead Dialenct is not only incomprehensive but impossible to render phonetically..

“Indeed, I collect the fee.. and I hand it over to my good wife Martha, but I am the Independent Assessor whose conclusions are not purchased to order...”

“In that case, what are we paying for ?”, muttered the Supreme Senior Chief Independent Financial Director, as he now was.. the elevation and the readjustment of perk had just been transmitted by email... 

“This isn’t Athens”, whispered Mr. Professor Doctor Matt Ridley, Chairman of the Company, or Chairman in Chief, as he had become under new legislation,  “It’s Newcastle.  And it’s coal not owls..”

“I ssumed you were aware of that!”, counterwhispered Mr. Professor Dr. Sigmund Freud, “You think I am the ignorant foreigner, ja?  You think you know damn all, the English Dons... Jahwohl!  The Cabbages to the Neukastel!”.   Dr. Freud, as he was whispering this, was consulting the back of an envelope...  

“The nominations for the Interactive Governance Awareness God Cup,” continued Dr. Freud, “leadership traineee, Class A .. no, Entschuldigung! .. That comes later…”

“There is no need, Dr. Freud, to rely on such primitive technology”, smiled the Chairman, or Senior Chief Chairman in Chief as he had now become under even newer  legislation – the directive had just arrived via the internet – “Your entire address is recorded on the plasma screen ..”

“This? It is not the lectern for the resting of the envelopes? The plasma? Ja! Das weiss ich aber schon! . The Heroklitus and the Karl Darwin, they say: ‘panta plei, ouden manei’ and plasma, be it the spiritualism or the protozoa, that is what pleis. It pleis too on the Insel von Belsize.. but, me, I remain the Old Fogey..”

“The committee have instituted infallible procedures that ensure the certain and effective implementation of our infallible procedures ... Donnerundblitzen! ...I have the honour to be despatched by the Fraulein Glora Goldenlag, the Dean of our University of  Delmonte on the Insel von Belsize, the latest minute replacement for my friend Herrn Professor Doktor Karl Darwin.. here to your city of Neukastel, here.. in this .. sehr interessant.. Crystal Palace,  the Barry Shearer Hall.. erected through the generosity of your Transparency Committee… on the occasion of the First North Eastern Control Culture Leadership Corporate Awareness Day to address you on the subject of  Corporate Psychosis ..or, as it is known in the Control Culture Awareness of your National Health Service, Mass Hysteria… Karl Darwin, to your regret, got lost on the way and is now collecting fossils on the Insel von Northern Rock off the coast of our Insel von Fouchette..dort wo sind die sex-tourists und die murders...but one old fossil is as good as another and I come to collect the fossils of the mind!

“Meine Kinder! The Herr Professor Doctor Josef Breur would tell us.. You have not proved the theory until you have considered and eliminated every other possibility.. and so too with our theories about ourselves.. and our theory about the other person is so often a theory about ourselves....”

...”

“Sherlock Holmes, in the Case of the Vanished Train”, the Chief Chief  Senior Chief Chairman in Chief observed, “failed to think of, as a possibility, what actually happened... but this... coming form you?”

“I plead guilty!  But with the cosmic clamour.. ‘If you do not agree with me.. if you are not One of Us -- if your researches do not make for me the Pommie Pfund... then you have not the right to live... can you expect untainted veracity?”

“At least”, observed the Senior Independent Chief Chief Senior Chief Chairman in Cheif, “there appears to be an universal consensus in excuses!”

“Jawohl! Necessity is die Mutter von Invention!  ...By carrying die Cabbages zu Neukastel .. I refer, of course, to your eruditionness…The directors of the Northern Rock Charitable Moneylender Geselschaft, I see, all openly admit to possession of letters after the name.. Baccalaureus Artium, Magister Scientium.... .. Aber.. Achtung!  Sind da auch zwei englische Dons...which, in the ordinary, would be the sehr schlechter Auskumpft.. but, Glora me informs,  they are not real Dons, nicht wirkliche Sirs....  They are Dons with letters after their name.. the letters ‘B-a-r-t’..as in your Dr. Harvey’s hospital.  Barts, with the red hand escutcheon,  I am told, have been approaching extinction since the days of  Don Oscar Wilde Bart. .. The person that openly admits that he is a Bart is such a rarity that any self-respecting Neodarwinist would throw him into the gaschamber…A Bart is not a real Don.. He earned the title not by misdeeds, not by stupidity, not by the Pommie Pfunt to the Nu Laeba ..but was born a Don.. It is a sort of forename.. like of Bradman the Duck..and so I ask myself… these self confessed eccentricities, are they perhaps what my friend Dr. Adler calls the Inferiority Complex .. are you telling us that, perhaps, that you are not the MCC Cricket Team, not the blue blood of the London Oligarchy.. that you have the club of your own!.. 

“The Herr Professor Doktor Karl Darwin has me explained the Inferiority Complex.. .. The judges, assessing independently each others’ performance were sufficiently impressed to award themselves ..No, Entschuldigung! . If the pond dries up, or if the pond is overpopulated .. the outcast herons can perhaps migrate to the next pond... The Doktor Darwin.. was supernumerary to his species.. his social class.. a born outcast.. He could not abandon the family shop .. the career in Medicine.. to work on the coalface.. despite his fascination with the carboniferous deposits and his great technical knowledge which has proved so useful to our Federation’s mining interests ..because the coalface already belonged to another species.. The outcast in Karl’s youth would be sailed to Australia.. and Karl was lucky.. It so happened that his childhood interest in natural history bought for him a passage nach Australien.. that, and a family that were very anxious to get rid of him.. and to South America … and, for ten years, he lived in the cabin of the ship.  Then when he returned nobody wanted to know him and he was still denied a voice or the right to earn a living…and was allowed to speak eventually only through prostitution of his researches to the politics of his family..

“Creative evolution, then, depends on the luck!  The dispossessed heron may find there is no neigbouring pond.. or that the ponds all already have owners. ..or, I suppose, he might be a stupid heron with a credit card who pulls out all the fish and throws it uneaten onto the bank.. until there is no fish left .. or mummy and daddy heron may prefer to invite the cuckoo herons..   but, without luck, there is no new pond and instead of readaptation we get the decadence or the degeneracy…or, as we say in the Viennese language, the degeneration.. which is why the psychiatrist cannot distinguish between the evolution and the degeneracy... His view of the Ugly Duckling, whatever the outcome, cannot be that of the Swans.

“Ach! Jawohl!.. The corporate psychosis.. I have called this the Morbus Kraftis-Ebingis.. or the Morbus Q-basheris.. after the founder and dictator of your New General Medical Council,  Don Denis Nelson Q Basher Hill, who gave my successor, the Mad Monk, no more shrift than I had previously entertained from a similar institution elsewhere…We look for the symptoms.. for the standings-out of the tumescent pollux… Ja, I can look in the Speigel and proclaim: “Dr. Freud… You are the most beautiful woman in the world!”.. Well maybe I can persuade myself.. or persuade me to agree with myself.  and maybe my wife Martha will express her agreement.  She is what you call the fully independent non-executive director and it is her job to agree…

“But if I proclaim to you.. this erudited gathering.. ‘I, Sigmund Freud, am the most beautiful woman in the world’ then, I provoke, do I not, the thought that may not previously have entered your mind… “Sigmund Freud is the ugliest bastard I have ever seen!” – or, if it does not provoke that thought, then we need to find the reason why!  There are proclamations, are there not, which are interpreted automatically by the general audience as confessions of their opposite..or might be reasonably expected to be so.. and if the audience just concurs.. they too have the symptoms of the disease…the Corporate Psychosis.. and, of course, when I have convinced myself.. and really I have done no such thing but have commanded others to be convinced.. then we get the abuse of power, the murder of the Snow White…

“The board has instituted all embracing risk assessment...Nein! Entschuldigung!  .. Jawohl!  Those of us who have become the Shylocks.. the lenders of the money… we have never been feted as the Virtuous Circle.  This is, of course, because the borrowers don’t want to return the money!  Shylocks have to operate in a culture of impeccable morality.. not lend money to die Katzen und the Dogs!…and the Shylock, to expiate his guilt, he becomes the great philanthropist.  He cannot expropriate the pound of flesh.  But also, he cannot himself declare: “I am the Great Philanthropist!” .. since this would be the most efficient way of provoking ridicule and disbelief.. and the Shylock’s actions, therefore, must speak louder than his words!

“Is this a very good time, then, for the Northern Rock Friendly Society to boast of its own virtue and generosity?   Would you expect the general public to be easily persuaded   or would perhaps such boasting be expected to be counterproductive…. Das Fraulein Lila bei Monschein has written me some Berufe… The independent external consultant hired by the company assessed the chairman as A1 plus on a sliding scale… Ach! Entschuldigung!  The Fraulein Lila points out that The Fraulein Glora is forever telling us that to the ordinary shareholder, the punter, the corporate responsibility or the efficiency of the service is more important than the dividend.  If  Northern Rock pay a higher dividend, then she has to pay a higher rent .. and the dividend you mostly distribute amongst yourselves… By shareholder Glora means the actual shareholder.. the ‘major shareholders’ gathered here are all ‘pundits’. ..agents surviving through their management of other people’s funds…

“Whatever, in truth, may be the virtues of the Northern Rock.. so Lila tells us ..if you talk the language of the pscyhopath..even via the ghostwriter or the dictat of some outside committee.. that will arouse the punter’s traumatic memories..her familiarities with the psychopaths.. and evoke the expressions of unpraise.

“We might expect a less than formerly generous response to your boasts, however justifiable.  Uncle Boris Nikodemopoulos has ordered that the Pommie Friendly Society should either become a vehicle for the sale of stock-index linked bonds or else should enter into the competition to give away das Geld.  And the success of the venture is measured by the Director’s Perks and by the Price of the Share.  You gathered here are the buyers and sellers of the shares and, therefore, the fixers of the price.  This graph produced by the Institute of Perks shows that perks are now rising asymptotically and the perks of the parasites.. the non-executive directors…  are set to reach infinity within thirteen days..

“The pursuit of the antisocial objective,, it evoke the wickednessigheits... Northern Rock is persuading the aging pundits.to release the capital trapped in their pensions.. and perhaps also their houses and their kinder’s hice.  Why that?”

“So they can spend the money!”

“Dankeschon, Herr Doktor Ridley..You should have remained in politics..Many a false word is spoken in jest!  Even I, though no economist.. - the Fall of Economism - can work out that if more money chases the same obsolescent forever refurbished branded goods  then all that happens is that the price goes up..and the Northern Rock dishes out money to the carpetbaggers who pay exorbitant prices for the houses and vandalise other people’s heimat ..ecological environment….with their conversions and extensions and the creation of the homelessness by the putting up of the rents...

“In the R.U. the prices are determined by the wages of those privileged enough to earn plus their automatic proportional supplement, many times over, of loan.  The increase in the RU cost if living our statisticians have calculated as, over the last five years, at least thirty per cent per annum and that is only what can be unequivocally proved  ..as the Freulein Glora has done on a previous occasion.  But the propagandists have these fantasy figures ..whatever they may mean .. forever repeated.. such as the annual four per cent increase in wages and the two and a half per cent ‘inflation’.  The pundits they are the prisoners in the ivory tower!  So now it has been decided that pensions will be linked not to wages but to ‘inflation’ - the two and a half per cent!  Very clever,, is it not?

“What we have is not the lending of the money for the supposedly productive investment or to the pay the unfortunate but, in the long-term, remediable debt.. but the systematic creation of inflation.. the creation of a superclass of irresponsbile fools living off an underclass of underpriveleged prudence ..an ever-widening of the untraversible gap between those who may live and those who may not.  The next slide is a photograph, taken with an ordinary old fashioned box camera,  price twenty five pence, if Underpriveleged Prudence ,,and that is her dad, Gordon Brown, the Good Cop or Acceptable Face of Capitalism ... and this is the unacceptable face, the President Toby Liar and this the Mr. Cameron, known as the Baby Toby…

“Jahwohl!  This is the compendium of the patient’s symtoms - the Jahrliche Beruf composed by Ms. Fatima Patel for the Northern Rock Friendly Society... The correct way of going about this is by the picking of nits.. the discussion as the seminar of students at the Buckinghamshire Palace University of each suspicious word of phrase.. and all that thought will perhaps generate the more general observation ..which may be the veracity or may not.. For that doch der ist nicht die Zeit.. But I am obliged neverthless now, that they are recorded and may perhaps be perused at some other time.. at least some of the symptoms...I will omit - major topics deserving separate discussion.. the Perks and the Accounts...

“We commence with a red square or a red box .. and upon it a collection of arrows as produced in your Pommie Buckinghamshire Palace Business School..’The Circle of Virtuosity’.  So Fatima has a sense humour.  But the humour immediately runs dry! ..  ‘Northern Rock is a specialised lending and savings bank which aims to deliver superior value to customers and shareholders through excellent products, efficiency and growth.’ I see!  The three golden balls.. the pawnbroker! 

“Let us continue with symptoms  There will be bound to be significant omissions.  ‘Rock will prosper by recruiting from all sections of the community, by ..bla, bla, bla… minimising harmful impacts on the environment from our activities.  There is therefore no conflict between creating shareholder value and being socially responsible.  Bla. Bla. Diversity. Work-Life Balance Initiatives’

“‘Combined Code on Corporate Governance’ - of the London Stock Exchange!  ‘The board’s procedures and practices ensure that it identifies and controls risks to the business in a transparent and accountable way’  .. ‘Corporate Governance Day’ ‘We executed Whinstone’.  Poor old Whinstone! ‘Standard and Poor’s rating agency’ .. a  couple of characters, I suppose, out of Down with Skool ..like Gabbitas and Thring.  ‘Responsible lending policies’, ’Senior Independent Director’.  ‘The board meets eleven times a year and retains full and effective control over the company and its subsidiaries’.  ‘Core markets’.. ‘appraisal of defence initiatives’ ... .throwing around atom bombs, presumably.  ‘A clear division exists.. Chairman running the Board and Chief Executive running the business’  ‘The board is required to determine whether each director is independent in character and judgement and whether there are relationships or circumstances which are likely to affect or could appear to affect the Director’s judgement.  The board considers all directors to be independent for the purposes of the definition in the Combined Code..’ What definition is that? That they are the Freemasons? ‘The board has no hesitation in in confirming Sir George Russel’s independence for Combined Code purposes.  ..Bla..Bla..Bla..Sir George’s sound judgement and challenging approach ensure that he makes a significant contribution’.. ‘close scrutiny of the management and of its performance’. ‘Directors should receive appropriate training’  ‘Meeting with the Major Shareholders’, ‘The Combined Code requires that non-executive directors – Neddies – should be subject to annual appraisal. All  Neddies and the Chief Exec were appraised by the Chairman. To ensure that their contribution continued to be of the highest standard...while the appraisal of the Group Finance Director, Deputy Chief Exec and other Execs was completed by the Chief Executive.  ..bla,bla,bla..the Senior Independent Non-Executive Director conducted the appraisal of the Chairman..’

“ ‘Evaluation of the Board and its Procedures..consisted of a lengthy questionnarie that canvassed the Directors’ views on bla bla..the effectiveness of the Board…Committees and Chairman…’   ..composed by whom? [The Halifax Beruf does tell us the name of the responsible external ‘independent consultant’]  ‘The process was completed by the Board considering and debating the Secretary’s report.and reviewing the respective strengths and weaknesses of the Board, its members and its committees’. ‘Evaluation showed that they were discharging their responsibilities effectively and confirmed that the process also provided useful feedback....bla bla..’  ‘The Board concluded that Sir Ian possessed the necessary qualities bla bla..’ ‘ The Risk Committee fulfils this remit by reinforcing management’s control consciousness and making appropriate recommendations to the Board on all significant matters…’ ‘Rock is a well-controlled risk-averse business that continues to adopt a prudent stance in the management of risk. Through the work undertaken in this area by the audit committee and reported to it the Board has reviewed the effectiveness of the system of internal control and is satisfied there is a sound system of internal control that safeguards…’ ‘Turnbull Guidance on Internal Control.. ..has an ongoing process for identifying, evaluating and managing the significant risks..’ ‘The Company is committed to maintaining a control conscious culture in all areas’. ‘The committee is satisfied that these schemes constitute a well considered overall plan ..’, ‘The Deputy Chief Executive provides Board level representation and leadership of CSR (Corporate Social Responsibility)..bla ..reviewed.. bla monitored’. ‘suppliers contacted with request to complete a satisfaction survey’..’CSR Risk Management Processes continued to be reviewed bla bla bla…’ ‘Prospectus Directive’, ‘Market Abuse Directive’, ‘ESA’s Review of the Listing Rules’, ‘Institute of Business Ethics’, ‘Supplier Code of Conduct and Ethics’, ‘All employee shareplan award for the Most Effective Communication of an Employee Share Plan at the 13th.Annual Institute of Financial Services ProShare Award 2005 and have been selected as an Employer Champion’. ‘Age Positive Award 2005’ ‘2005 North East Contact Centre of the Year Awards’ ‘North East Energy Partnership’. ’Watson Wyatt LLP advised the company.. ‘Inbucon Administration Ltd.. Freshfields Bruckhaus Deringer.’  No mention then of Fatima Patel representing the Clever Dick Consultancy.

“Jawohl! The Professor Doktor Karl Darwin and I.. in our youth.. were much bedevilled and our researches corrupted by the then contemporary obsession with hierarchy.  So too perhaps here!  The ‘control culture’.. what will the students at the Buckinghamshire Palace University make of that.. or, the students, at any rate, of the Somerfield College? … and the Leadership… Is that the Gary Glitter. ..The ‘I am the Leader!’.. and the Leadership Training… The Leadership Training.. is that not the..what do you call it…?”

“An oxymoron?”

“Thankyou, Herr Doktor Ridley! The oxymoron.. the Greek that is much spoken on the Insel von Knossos…Sharp and Stupid.. like the abuse directed by the bully on the committee against the underling who cannot fight back…”

“We wouldn’t do that to you!”

“Me?  If I answer back.. you can put up with it.  If you couldn’t.. then we would want to know why..  But for a club that boasts the letters after the name, you have suddenly become very disdainful of the Education.  If I were your director I would need the education in the laws and the regulations and the accountancy… I would have to study and I would have to listen to and learn from everyone.. whoever they might be… But the Training.. that is the ‘Believe what I believe!  Do as I tell you!” and is it perhaps the creation of the compulsory norm of stupidity.. the closed shop club of imbeciles.. with the silly games and the everyone assessessing one another and the clever stabbing in the back…

“The Mad Monk has shown that the schizophrenia is the identification with the values of the hostile peer structure.  You are repeating the language of the master-race.. of the other pond.. where you are the outcasts.  The training belongs to the Cricket Club.  Stick to the education!”

“Training –it’s just a word. We like to impart to the youngsters the benefit of our experience…”

“And you achieve your satisfaction without murdering the Snow White.. Don’t fret.. the Benefit of my Experience.. to me, you are the youngster. …Jawohl!  It has been often said that the decadence is the reversion to the past.  How did you fail to notice that Fatima’s spiel belongs ..in your country, to the l920s Military Officer Class Training Academy.. the Public School.  ..  Authoritarianism has its place.. The Dictator or the General is appointed when there is an imminent communal threat to survival… His performance is assessed by nobody.. except for his success or failure or the retribution during the more democratic era the supervenes.  But in the normal course of evolution rather than acute threat to survival democratic authority is a circle…  The pundit is the servant and the punter is the boss… If your symptoms are to be taken at face value… then you have cut the circle.”

“Is this the same situation.. the response to crisis?”

“You hit the hammer on the nail, Herr Doktor Ridley!  This can happen when you or your club or class feel threatened. ..”

“But threat is measured in financial terms.. and on our salaries…?”

“Yes, that is a thought… but this can happen for instance when you are faced with ageing or retirement, or you have no confidence in your own talents or if you have no genuine function or your underlings are quite as stupid as you might prefer …  So you recall how you were persecuted by Kronos, the father… and you become Kronos…”

“Not Oedipus?”

“Ja! Auch Oidipous.  But we Wiener are not as stupid as you think!  I am speaking of Power.  It is not politic to offend Power.. But we could hardly have been unaware of the Psychopathology of Power…. A German perhaps.. but I am not a German…”

“But of course!  We were supposed to read between the lines… How comes it that nobody ever did so…”

“The murder of a generation….  You find yourself now asking yourself.. the supreme master-race, the pinnacle of hierarchy.. who will judge the judges?  One answer to this is: ‘We ourselves!’.. and then you are on the way to the ‘No, not I!’ and the victimisation, the persecution and the murder of the Snow White… The other route is to appoint the King Log.  The Public School Boy he his always the King Log, the Gary Glitter, who transmits the orders downwards from the Emperor Log.  The Toby Liar and the President Walmer NBJ…

“Have you noticed how often Ms. Fatima uses the passive tense? The grand prize ‘is awarded’. Or it is an impersonal committee.. not Ms. Fatima’s weary hurried burning of the midnight oil…  It is the invisible god.. the school, the Rugger Club .. and the General Medical Council fearing the goblins in the head with whom it is possible neither to reason or to communicate.  Any chimaera becomes the Emperor Log.. any charlaton can appoint himself the Emperor Log … or the edict of the Emperor Log may be a consenus delusion ..  anyone can claim ‘Emperor Log says this or Emperor Log says that..’ and be believed..

“Jawohl! I say to myself.. is this for real?  Or is it the joke?  The sense of humour, it protects us from the need to deceive ourselves.  Your spiel on the Don Russell.. that is amusing.  My heart warms to the septagenarian Don Russel with the outspoken comments of the sceptical generation of the past… But then.. to say ‘We consider ourselves to be wonderful’.. that gives us no information.  As a matter of fact, were it “This Milor is an incapacitated drunkard and that Milor is a dimwit’.. that might provide an explanation and to the Fraulein Lila bei Mondschein it would come as no surprise.. but still, it is hearsay and being said it is probably abuse and not true… You could insert a standard certificate: ‘We have been ordered by the following silly committees to repeat the following platitudes and to play the listed silly games as at the Buckinghamshire Palace University.. or you could refer the reader to the document in the Beruf of the Halifax…

“Miss Fatima, she tells herself, the Board of the Northern Rock are not the blockheads.. She will not get away with the gobbledegook.  The Beruf is readable.  Not so, perhaps some others.  But, nevertheless, the same rubbish appears in all of  Fatima’s R.U. reports.. often word for word.. and there is little sign of humour and little cutting out!  So I ask myself.. perhaps this is not a joke..Perhaps it is the Corporate Psychosis.. and perhaps the entire R.U. Industry.. in so far as there is any R.U. Industry.. it contracts every day.  Yesterday the Alliance and Leicester told us that they need not scrutinise themselves for abuses of human rights because they are  R.U., operate only in the R.U. and in the R.U. there are no breaches of human rights.  Now we are told they being bought up by Salamander which, surely, must be in Somalia.  And then perhaps the whole of the R.U. is in decadence.. with a reversal of history, the drunken drug addicted hooligan natives whose waste is depleting the pond with the rulers, to protect supposedly their status and power, importing the illegal immigrants.  If I were living today in Romania I might find it difficult to evade Toby Liar’s pressgangs…

“The Press Gangs, yes, they are one of the hazards of  democracy.  Thankyou, Dr Freud, for a stimulating address… Next week, the Regional Risk Avoidance Culture Day…”

“The Freulein Golda did ask me to to make two further points…”

“Perhaps over a pint of coffee at the Phantom Colliery…”

“Firstly, Golda understands that your Northern Rock Charitable Trust owns twenty per cent of  your shares.. to avoid complications with the tax authorities, presumably, you arrange for these shares neither to carry votes nor to be paid dividends… But now you are threatening to ‘buy back’ the shares owned by the Trust.  Golda tells you… it is part of the disease.. Do not do it!

“Secondly… every country has its .. well many countries.. have their own sources of energy.  Osama Bin Ladin has the Benzine, Zimbabwe has its Uranium,.our Federation has a great deal of sun and what you call the gravitational energies.. and you have .. jawohl, it is still there, your coal.  The Palais d’Orleans is powered entirely by its hurricane wheels and battery of electric cells .. though local school children have also built solar thermocouples and dynamos that can be wheeled to the side of the Loch Skegness.. and, in the RU too, heavy industries, if you still have any, may have their own generators.. and the local council will throw its trees and other recyclable hydrocarbons on the bonfire… but the Northern Rock surely, does not merit its own power station…nor the Alliance and Leicester, which is making a very similar claim..

“You say that you rely exclusively on ‘renewable’ energy.. All energy sources, other than uranium, are renewable…but in this context ‘renewable’ usually means ‘trees’.. for the burning of which your government pays a praemium.  What Glora wishes to know is how do you ensure that the electrons in your electricity mains all come from trees and none from Uranium?  She recalls that the Scottish and Southern Power Company was claiming that if you signed the form it would guarantee to supply the grid with so much hydroelectric power.  If the river is flowing, it goes in anyway.  It was, says Glora, just a trick to persuade naïve ecologists to submit to Direct Debit.  If the Northern Rock has signed a Direct Debit agreement, it may run out of funds rather sooner than it anticipates!

11.5.06:: Press Office, Palais d’Orleans, Port aux Bicyclettes, Isle de Belsize, Free Colombian Trade Federation.. 

“Jawohl!  There is much that can be said but I will say very little. It has commonly been suggested that decadence is a reversion into the past!  These symptoms ..for the self-styled liberal and democratic R.U. are astonishing  .. Did the Directors not read these reports before siging them? - Or did they not know the meaning of the words?   Were they too busy playing the |Boy Scout Games of the Buckinghamshire Palace University?  All this belongs ..in your country .. to the Public School..the Military Officer Class Training College.. of the l920s.  Both Herr Professor Karl Darwin and I, in our youth, faced much incomprehension and perversion because of the then current obsessions with hierarchy...

 “I bet Dr. Darwin is itching to tell us the general theory of all this!”, expounded Professor Orton, “but conclusions belong at the end.. The preliminary approach perhaps is more that of the students’ seminar.. the picking of nits.. and there are so many nits that we can hardly hope in a single siesta break to reach the conclusions.  Or.. perhaps.. the conclusions are obvious.. the facts speak for themselves..”

“The aforelisted garbage”, Lila conceded, “Does confirm the wisdom of letting the facts speak for themselves.  We can come to our own conclusions.  When the pundits start boasting their own virtues ....  “We are the Circle of Virtuosity!”, the audience is tempted to interpret this as “We are a pack of scoundrels!”.

“Even so”, Professor Orton agreed, “when it’s hot air and tautology. .. Moneylenders have been regarded down the ages with opprobrium.  They have traditionally salvaged their conscience with good deeds.  With Uncle Boris ordering all these friendly societies to become profit making competitors, rewarding themselves for the magnitude of their loot.. it becomes difficult for the moneylenders to portray themselves as putting as much in as they take out.. even without boasts that arouse suspicion…”

“You do Mr. Nikademopoulos an injustice”, commented Dr. Darwin., “Old Nick is the kingpin of Economic Reform.. even on a world wide basis.. but, on the other hand, he is fully aware that Economic Reform may not be in everyone’s interests and he expects people to defend their interests.  He doesn’t suppose that the world should be consumed by a single ideology or economic system or a single leader... I have never yet heard Nick boasting that he is a philanthropist .. though he can afford to be and is.. and he has never yet objected to Lila, with her Guevara-like ideologies, being a director of his companies.  On Nick’s island of Knossos, there aint no economic reform .. and not a single illegal immigrant!  The problem with the Pommies more is that they play follow-my-leader  ..and Uncle Boris is a leader!”

“Uncle Boris – a leader!” Lila exclaimed, “ He’s hardly Margaret Thatcher…”

“Well, in the RU he might be.. or rather, Margaret Thatcher might be Uncle Nick!  There is said to be a form of evolution or adaptation .. this is certainly true of some species, though I can’t confirm that it is as generalised as some suppose.. where, if one gender is selectively extinct or verging on extinction, the other or another changes over .. In the RU it is only the women who figure.. the men are all football hooligans.. So the women have to become men and, to accommodate this, they now have a Gender Recognition Act…

“But that was not what I meant.  I said that politics is biology.  To understand what goes on you have to ask yourself.. suppose this was a hive of bees or herd of goats or King Log.  The Pommies have undergone what some call a degeneration or decadence .. a movement back in time.. and have acquired for themselves the mentality of the l920s Public School Boy or of the Nazi.. and they have to be leaders and they have to be led.  You have noticed how often Fatima speaks in the passive tense.. a prize has been awarded.. or an edict descends from some undefined impersonal entity.. a committee.. or a bureau for this or that.. They worship King Log.. a piece of timber deposited in a chair or adorned with a uniform or a label or a great megaphone: ‘I am the expert. I am the leader!’.  Old Nick might not make a very convincing King Log.. but they have never met Uncle Nick and, if they had, it would just be a picture in the ‘paper .. Nick represents, more, unseen authority ..the abstract deity that rules the Public School…”

“Leader and Leadership”, Lila interjected, “has not figured in your list of quotations.  But the one or the other, surely, must be mentioned in Fatima’s report at least once.  Other similar reports are full of leaders and leadership training..leadership training ..that’s.. what do you call it..?”

“An oxymoron..”

“Quite so!  The picture is of all these oxymorons strutting around: ‘I am the Leader!’ ..They are all.. what’s his name…?”

“Gary Glitter..”

“That’s right.. but theirs is not to Gary Glitter but to serve.. Being a leader in any meaningful sense is to be a follower, a servant .. it is self-sacrifice and humility.. not ‘I am the Leader!’ ..”

“So much for leaders!”..George Orton exclaimed.. “but what about ‘training’.. There is a great deal of training in this Report…”

“And in the others”, Lila agreed, “Training is big business in the R.U….but it’s all part of the same delusion…”

“There is training”, added Charles Darwin, “and there is education.  If I were to be a Director of this Northern Rock, I would not be averse to education… to learning all about their laws and their accountancy.. but training is not education.  It is ‘Do as I tell you!’ .. the Public School, again, the need for the King Log, the infallible mentor.. any ligneous ornament that declares ‘I am the Expert.. Repeat what I say.. repeat what I do’…The boyscout games they play.. sitting around appraising or praising their mates.. or paying someone else to do it.. belonging to the club, or the Public School.. it is all the King Log mentality…and so too the silly circulars and questionnaires..the school of Business Studies taking itself seriously..”

“What about Gloria Goldenlay’s favourite word”, asked George Orton, “ ‘independent’..  Well, you needn’t bother to tell me.  Gloria is, amongst other things, Chief Minister of Belsize, Finance Minister of the Federation and manager of various corporate pension funds.  The economic policies of Belsize are not those of the Federation.. Belsize even has its own separate currency… Belsize and Knossos.. the Belsize Euro whereas the coinage of the rest of the Federation is named after another Australian animal.. the Dong…If she wished, Gloria could promote legislation that favoured her pension funds.  If she chose to represent inappropriate objectives for her functions she could do.  Similarly, if she determined President Mussolini’s salary and President Mussolini determined hers, then there would be every opportunity for a conspiracy rather than independent appraisal…

“As it happens, Gloria as Chief Minister of Belsize is Chief Minister of Belsize and as Federation Minister of Finance is Federation Minister of Finance.. and so on and so forth.. wearing a different hat she represents different interests or different objectives.  She can choose to be impartial or to exercise the appropriate partiality.. but if she were to go around saying ‘ I am independent.  I am the independent this or that… The interests I represent under this hat could not possibly differ from those I represent under that.. then that would be a lie.. and moreover we can confidently expect that anyone who tells such a lie is not going to be impartial or independent…That the members of these self admiration societies of pundits should be independent.. whatever can that mean?”

what are there naughtinesses,

the reasons for this playacting.. that it is in fact a declaration of its own opposites…

we should be judging whether corporate responsibility etc…they see themselves as the superrace and the anwer to who judges they judges can only be we ourselves or .. or Shinfein or cosanostra or whatever. In native Belzise lingo... or King Log..

gloria tells us that the shareholder.. the ultimate shareholder rather than the agent, gains more from the responsible conduct than from the dividend..

the non renewablesources…
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