07402LOC.GLY::From Ms Minerva Miniskirt, Minister of Truth to the Free Colombian Trade Federation.





Moneysquaundering Locusts





Ms Miniskirt reports what were expected to be promising nominations for the prestigious international Pandora’s Box award for Corporate Responsibility.  The bulk of text, to which the title refers, however, commiserates with the RU’s Acceptable Face of Capitalism, the Don Gordon Braun, who is being haunted by the demise of the RU’s pensions, a consequence of the IMF Bread and Circuses policy aimed at creating illusionary prosperity and burgeoning taxation.  We also pass on further comments by our Finance Minister on the lemmings of the RU’s industries, which are sharing the fate of the pensions.





Ms. Gloria Goldenlay, Finance Minister to the Free Colombian Trade Federation, has no ambition to become President.  Nikodemos Nikodemopoulos, her Uncle Boris,  considers her too valuable to be wasted in such a capacity and, as a matter of fact, she prefers the economic policies she pursues as First Minister of Belsize to the IMF-style policies of the Federation as a whole and would prefer President Mussolini to retain responsibility.





However, her opposite number in the Royaumes Unies, Gordon, Acceptable Face of Capitalism, Brown, entertains such an ambition and indeed his supporters claim that he has been President all along (as is also said of Ms. Goldenlay).  It is customary in the RU for those who might be suspected IMF lackeys to disguise themselves with masks of the Acceptable Face. Ms. Goldenlay has a liking for Mr Face and supposes that there would be welcome changes in the RU during his administration.  She is alarmed, therefore, that his prospects are being undermined by the decay of Pensions.  Ms. Goldenlay did repeatedly warn that he should secure his succession before this was exposed.  She did not keep quiet about it .. but until now nobody considered it convenient to listen.





As a matter of fact, Ms. Goldenlay never emphasised the RU tax on pension funds.  President Toby taxes everything.  It is true that in the RU punters pay taxes on so-called interest on various investments which equals only the imaginary price inflation of propaganda.  This is part of the general picture of Toby’s and the IMF’s economics which lands the prudent or the future, including the lucky punters’ own pensions, with the cost of present extravagance of the rich in debt.  The protesters are focussing on the taxes because they themselves were loud advocates of the so-called low interest rates and give-away loans which did nothing beyond increasing prices and debts.  It is true that there has been some whispering about the Tobyite directors of the so-called Independent Bank of England ..but as the invective builds up this is being kept in reserve, in low key.  Ms Goldenlay also pointed out, at the time and not decades later, let it be said, that the fate of company pension funds arose from the disease of  IMF and Propaganda which claims that increases in stock prices are increases in value or wealth. When prices increased the companies should have been investing extra funds instead of reducing their payments or taking money out.





According to President Toby Liar, moneylaundering, that is to say, tax evasion, is the greatest crime known to humanity, practised only by international drug dealers and terrorists with beards and dressed in nightdresses and sandals.  That is, unless they are international drug dealers and terrorists, in which case, tax evasion is legitimate business.  And there happens to be a much more serious crime against humanity – Money Squaundering.  Money Squaundering is the borrowing by the rich in debt of vast amounts of money so as to destroy the free market in some commodity so that nobody can afford a competing price and then passing of the costs onto the punters, with a cut on the side to Toby’s taxgatherers.  Toby, and his Nu Laeba Terrorist lackeys, in their throes, have been turning on their erstwhile patrons, the Moneysquanderers…or Lord High Moneysquanderers.





Moneysquanders, we now hear, are Locusts.  You may be under the impression that a Locust is a sweet little green animal whose psychology is being studied at Leicester University in Merciavostok.  The University receives a grant, via the Responsible Chemical Warfare Fund, from the Regent of  Saudi Arabia, Sheikh Ben Gurion.  In Saudi Arabia elsewhere normal business practices, known formerly as bribes, are illegal and rewarded with amputation.  Locusts are so responsive to bribery that so many have been amputated that locusts are now commoner in Leicester than they are in Saudi Arabia.





Locusts, however, also demolish all vegetation that crosses their path.  The term thus becomes a reference to a very dangerous version of the moneysquanderer, the carpetbagger, the beneficiary of the Toby/IMF policy of the ‘Buy to Let Loan’. These Housing Associations and Absentee Landlords demolish every blade of vegetation on carpetbagged sites, covering them with house extensions and hard surfaces.  The carpetbagging of a house results actually or potentially in the loss of twenty tonnes a year of carbon dioxide fixation by the weed forests.  The IMF and their lackeys have kept very quiet about this being what happens to the carbon dioxide, which remains an insignificant 0.03% of the earth’s atmosphere and in the absence of carpetbaggers, economic growth and carbon dioxide removal apparatus which releases energy instead of consuming it in the manner of the weed forests, poses no threat of global warming.





Ms. Gloria Goldenlay, in addition to her other duties, is Manager of the Pension Fund of the Belsize-registered Poncho Bolero International Pharmaceuticals Corporation of Colombia.  The potential pensioners are her Uncle Boris and his relatives, including Gloria herself.  As such, she has no liking for the pressures on companies by rival fund managers which result in payments that are really intended for the managers and result in long-term destruction of the punters’ investments.





The Tobyites have suddenly discovered that another formerly much lauded or lorded breed of  moneysquanderer are also locusts.  The Poncho Bolero Pension Fund has an independent offshoot in the Royaumes Unies.  The fund has offshoots everywhere.  Uncle Boris takes all contingencies into account and, unlikely though this may be, he could find himself one day exiled to the Royaumes Unies.  Being the richest man in the world does carry its risks.  Gloria has for years been protesting at the demise of the Royaumes Unies stockmarket.  Not only do her fellow managers drive up prices to unrealistic levels but stock after stock is being taken off the market, there being no companies left with purchasable shares that perform any useful function.  The culprits belong to one of two categories.. which may be the same.. Hispaniards and what may be broadly termed ‘private equity companies’.  This includes companies set up by the existing Directors, openly or surreptitiously, which are transferred to some distant foreign clime out of reach of law and shareholders.. 





One motivation behind this scandal is the directors’ so-called Long Term Incentive Schemes.  If the Directors do not get their perks they are automatically rescued by a ‘reorganisation’.  Where LTIPs are in three year cycles the figures may be doctored so that all extraordinary expenses for three years are concentrated into one.. the first of the scheme.. or, rather, that preceding the scheme, so that the share prices over the next year goes up and the directors get their perks (short for ‘perquisites’).  Unrealistically bad figures may be otherwise manufactured and sometimes this backfires with the sale of the company at a lamentably low price, perhaps so with some encouragement by Nu Laeba terrorists.  This can be a motivation of setting up –non-profit-making companies’, i.e. companies in which all earned and borrowed cash drifts into the pockets of the directors, who are under the control not of shareholders but, if anyone, other members of the club. Also, the fund managers, who control the punters’ shares in the interests of the fund managers, pressurise the directors into such activities and, in general, anything that makes money for pundits is encouraged….short-term plunder, indeed, since pundits are locusts and suppose there will always be fresh fields to plunder.  Actually, they don’t think about it and just plunder the next field and the next and eventually suddenly find that there aren’t any more fields.





The effect on pension funds and availability of  stock with any real value has been a holocaust or catastrophe.  The punters do not notice since apparent capital value of their holdings is whatever the fund managers spend and the amount spent or the amount of money floating around chasing available stock has a degree of stability – though you will usually find that the apparent value of some portfolio is rescued by the excessive price of some fashionable or speculative stock.  As a matter of fact, Gloria’s RU pension fund, despite the succession of disasters, is supposedly significantly richer than ever before.. all because of the aggrandisement of a single stock which both Gloria and Fatima privately confess is not worth a Pommie Pfennig.  This stock has escalated by two thousand per cent and despite Gloria offloading and ending up with inflationary pfunt continues to escalate.  Toby Liar’s inflation is such, however, that this stock and every other will eventually be worth whatever price it currently reaches, even if it is not worth anything, that is, so long as the company is not Found Out first or carpetbagged by a Private Equity Company.  Gloria, while regularly collecting the World’s Most Unpopular Economic Analyst award, has been preaching to deaf ears and excommunicated by the IMF.   But as Professor Galileo puts it, ‘It turns all the same.’





We have previously listed affected stocks in our Press Circulars and do not intend here to repeat.  However, there does currently hang a threat, or so we are told, over the Sainsbury Corporation, the Somerfield Corporation having already succumbed.  The potential fate of Sainsbury’s illustrates what happens to a company when the protection is removed of some large or family shareholding.  The IMF and the Subacute Combined Degeneracy Code oppose such holdings.





Ms Goldenlay has also heard from the Hispanic captors of the Scottish Power company.  The vultures appear to have run out of  potential targets in England.  Everything has already gone.  Scotland was a relatively safe haven.. though it has been important for such foreign firms to keep out Toriland’s club of non-executive directors.  Fourteeen year old Ms Fatima Patel, who is handling the issue on behalf of  Ms Goldenlay, claims that the Hispaniards who have captured the company have, in fact, produced a very generous offer, that Sir Francis Drake has not on this occasion been greatly aroused by the drum and that this offer differs from others in that the punters also receive shares in the acquiring company, which has apparently in about three years risen from nothing to a massive corporation.  This may be so.  But Ms Goldenlay nevertheless feels that the transaction is very largely an award of inflationary Pommie Pfunt.  She previously had an apparently more realistic than usual payment from Mr Krupp for her shares in Thames Water, only for Mr Krupp then to sell them on to Dr No for an even higher price – despite Temswasser not going through the happiest period of its history..a bureaucratic error, for instance, locating a desalination plant intended for Saudi Arabia onto the banks of the Thames, which made it necessary to create a great fuss about water shortages… Also, it is not particularly desirable for a country’s essential services to be under the control of another or under the control of nobody at all in some globilised haven without a government.


	


Ms Goldenlay and Ms Lila po Lune hold a monthly Domestic Market at the Palais d’Orleans, in Port aux Bicyclettes on Belsize.  This is attended by delegations from larger companies, and also from some small companies, particularly if Poncho Bolero owns shares in them, which delegations try to impress Ms. Goldenlay with their merits.  She is, after all, seen as representing Uncle Boris.  It is true that these companies may also be competing for the coveted Pandora’s Box award for Corporate Irresponsibility and trying to impress the judges, Madamme Pandora ‘Moma Doc’ Nikodemopoulos and Madamme Georgina Whipcane.  The delegates from the tiny Royaumes Unies Sirdar company, however, were trying to impress Ms. Goldenlay.. and also Ms po Lune who, although not easily impressed, does carry some influence.





Unfortunately, the bumph Gloria got from the Sirdar directors has been filched by Mr. Clever Dick’s sidekick, Ms. Deborah ‘Direct Debbie’ Dickson.  At any rate, that is what we suppose must have happened to it.  Ms. Fatima Patel, also, has not been very informative on these reports which, as a matter of fact, she wrote.  The comments Ms. Goldenlay relays to me, therefore, are based on memory.. on fleeting impressions.. and may not be too accurate.  But Ms. Goldenlay does wish to convey that is she concerned.





The Sirdar directors initially informed Ms. Goldenlay that there was a takeover bid for the company.. as if that was welcome news.  It would be particularly unwelcome news if the company had published unexpectedly unfavourable figures.  Ms. Goldenlay then formed the impression that the Directors had gotten into a panic.  The reason for this was apparently a seventy five per cent reduction, or some such thing, in the six months interim profit figures.  Ms. Goldenlay repeats, as she has often repeated, that the profit of a company may be a very small percentage of the turnover.. which means that small, even insignificant events or accounting errors can have a massive effect on the profit figures .. and small companies may be particularly vulnerable.  Directors have been misled into putting too much credence onto profit figures or into concerning themselves too much with the increases and decreases in alleged profit.  A company needs only to break even or make a nominal profit.  Directors and shareholders should be satisfied with any profit.  Some years they will get a dividend or a big dividend and other years not.. but, nevertheless, some profit is all that is needed.  In a true free market, as a matter of fact, the profit would be zero!





The directors then, according to Ms. Goldenlay’s recollection, averred that the situation was so serious that the company must restrict itself to its ‘core activity’, the marketing of ‘floor coverings’ and abandon sidelines such as ‘specialist knitwear’.  This comes as news to Ms. Goldenlay.   She bought the fund’s shares under the impression, shared by everyone else, that Sirdar was a small company with a niche market in ‘specialist knitwear’.  This was a small market, maybe, but one which had proved stable and successful despite the downhill path over the last two centuries of the RU textile industry.  These ‘specialist knitwears’ are likely to prove attractive to the millions of  Romanian illegal immigrants.. the entire population of Romania.. currently being imported into the Royaumes Unies.  On the other hand, Ms. Goldenlay had previously been under the impression that involvement in ‘floor coverings’ had in the RU preceded the demise of company after company.  Ms. Goldenlay regrets that Ms. Debbie has purloined the accounts, but she recollects that she felt that they needed some further explanation.  The most reliable indicator of what was really the profit or loss is usually the change in overall shareholders funds and these have gone up by a world record amount.  There is no reference to this being due to the usual cause.. property revaluation.. which would be bogus profit, despite the panic selling of numerous properties.  In so far as there has been reduction in profits this definitely appears to refer to the ‘floor coverings’ and not to the ‘specialised knitting’.  The accounts are also very much influenced by changes in the size of  goods held in stock.





Although Ms. Goldenlay regrets that she has been unable to check up, this does seem to be a manifestation of the disease in the RU’s Boardrooms.  Ms Goldenlay’s advice to Lord Sirdar is “Don’t be overambitious.  Be satisfied with your niche market being the foundation of your business.  Be satisfied with a small company.  Both your ‘floor coverings’ and recent developments in your ‘specialised knitting’ appear to be much affected by fads and fashions.  Fads and fashions come and go.  Companies that rely on fads and fashions come and go.  You may some year make money out of a fad.. but don’t rely on fads, or markets entirely dominated by fads or dependent on faddish government policies as the basic policy.  Remain a small company with a small niche market!”





We were surprised at the appearance at the Domestic Market of some character in a dog collar.  Fatima informed us that this must be the former Bishop of Leicester, Tom Butler, courting publicity.  Milor Sagittarius Fantasticus suggested that it was the RU’s Archbishop of Canterbury driven into exile following his opposition to President Toby Liar’s super-casinos.  “Who will rid me of this troublesome priest!”, Sir Toby was heard to exclaim.  Cantaur is heading for a sainthood.  But closer examination and consultation of our photographic library of senior clerics revealed this was neither Cantaur, nor Dr. Butler, nor any other known Bishop, whether from the RU or anywhere else.





Belsize is a secular island state, within the Federation, with a tolerance of all religions.  It is true that clothes are banned in our schools because they are a symbol of religious sectarianism.  It is in any case on Belsize, the frying pan of the Maltesas, not customary to wear clothes other than our native wide-brimmed hats.  But we are liberal in the enforcement of the law ..particularly so towards ignorant foreigners.  It would not raise any eyebrows were the Pope to arrive on our shores wearing a mitre and nothng else, but were he to replace the mitre with a dog-collar this would not be in accordance with local custom.  The person concerned would have been tactful had he worn a hat.. perhaps one of those black hats which have become fashionable amongst the Brigand Tung’s Earthquaker sect and which appear on the front of the RU’s packets of processed cornflakes.





Since we have no laws in Belsize, we do not enforce the law.  Since nobody on the island ever breaks a law, enforcement is not necessary.  Nevertheless, during these events, since Ms Goldenlay and Ms po Lune, and the rest of us, are also Federal Ministers, there is a regular presence of Federal Tum Tum Narcoutes and, on this occasion, the Minister of the Interior, Dr. Eugene Karadzic and Colonel Turner-Round of the Tum Tums was also in attendance.  What is more to the point, The Princess Rogan, Regent of Merciavostok in the RU, had dropped in at invitation of Ms po Lune.  We do encourage Rogan to relax and forget her duties when she comes over to visit Ms. po Lune at her villa on Knossos.  But nevertheless Rogan, back in Merciavostok, is also Chief Superintendent of their Royal Mounted Anti-Terrorist Police.  It turns out that their Anti-terrorist squad see themselves operating on an international basis.. or, at any rate, that was the view taken on this occasion by the Princess Rogan.  It also turns out that ‘Distribution of  Homophobic Literature’ is a serious terrorist offence.  This gentleman, through an unfortunate misunderstanding, almost found himself transported to Alcatrass Bay.  Although it is not necessary here to go into details, we do feel that the behaviour of this gentleman was in various respects somewhat tactless.





It turned out, however, that the gentleman concerned was in fact not a Bishop but a Mr. Fargo-Wells, a bus-driver.  He is also lay minister of some obscure Caledonian religious sect.  Whoever this fellow Fargo Wells might be he turns out to be the Administrator and Founder of the R.U.’s Stagecoach Transport Corporation.  Ms. Goldenlay does not greatly take offence at being called a fat Red Indian dyke.  She is, as a matter of fact, not fat.  Our Incas are sturdily built, just like your Sassenachs.. except for Ms. po Lune… There is some variation.  But she does not respond amicably to being wooed by the presentation of a ‘return of capital to shareholders’.  This might be good news to your RU fund managers who then stick the cash into their pockets.  But if Ms. Goldenlay’s pension fund invests in this chap’s Stagecoach Company, it invests in the Stagecoach Company and does not expect to have its money returned.  Ms. Fatima assures us, moreover, that not so long ago this fellow was whining that he was hard up and his shares were going for a tenth of their current price.
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