Ms. Goldenlay delivered this year’s Lewd Greed oration without notice.  Dr. Guevara’s name had been printed on the programme and he had forgotten to invite a replacement!  He was relieved to find that Ms. Goldenlay on the site – not that anybody would have objected to a talk on the anatomy of the Eohippus.   Ms Gloria Goldenlay chose as her topic when delivering the annual Greed  Oration in the Amphitheatre  at the University of  Delmonte on Montmandie the similarly named ‘Greed Economy’.  Ms. Goldenlay, at some length, compared the history of the RU economy with the history of its Rank Organisation, both of which have tried to escape from economic decadence by selling everything and turning themselves into a Casino.  We shall return to this topic in future circulars.  But Gloria did also give explanation of this ‘Greed Economy’ – with which we will presently conclude.





 The Greeds are a prominent political party or movement in the EU, represented significantly both in the German and EU parliaments.  Atilla, the King of  Italy himself, has declared himself to be a Greed.  The Greeds, at least theoretically, believe that economics is to be assessed from the point of view of the earth rather than that of humans.  Ms. Goldenlay contradicts dogmas held by Professor Marx during his earlier career by asserting that these two points of view do in fact differ.  In the EU and elsewhere in the underdeveloped world values or prices have become distorted by a bogus ‘value added’ that has its function in political motivations rather than in economic efficiency.  The Greeds however insist on promoting policies more consistent with the Marxist appraisal of marcro-economics.





The underdeveloped world however can be hoodwinked by its own distortions.  Because of  innumerable creamoffs by pundits, governments and others.. creamoffs which, paradoxically, Professor Marx when professing his archaic theories recognised … punters in the Royaumes Unies pay a hundred times the price for goods or services than punters in the Federation.  The richer the Pommies think they become the poorer they get.  The Pommies and their allies attribute their woes to the determination of their enemies to blow up their economy.  This makes about as much sense as God waging war against the Israelis by blowing up Gomorrah which, we understand, did not breed sheep for the objectives of a creative economy.   The underdeveloped nations, if their enemies merely lie in the sun and ignore them, are quite capable of blowing up themselves.





The Greeds have stimulated much hilarity within our Federation.  What exactly a Greed is may be remains to us a mystery but we gather that Greeds concern themselves in the main with the production of electricity via nuclear radiation or through the combustion of  organically produced chemicals.  This is to us a matter of very little interest.   Belsize is the hottest place on earth and our homes are equipped with solar panels and windmills and there are generators in and around the sea and the Loch Skegness and under rivers that flow down our mountains.  We have on the Federation no production of  electricity by the burning of  elemental carbon or organic compounds whatsoever – not even the incineration of  ‘renewable sources’ such as weed forests and rain forests.  We have, as shall be related, nuclear power stations both in Uncle Boris’s hoveryachts and on the Island of  Pilkington.  These are essential to our space-travel programme which provides some possibility of  escaping from the difficulties that are troubling the Greeds.





Nikodemos ‘Uncle Boris’ Nikodemopoulos’s hoveryachts Nikodemos and Pandora have four nuclear reactors apiece – with polonium accelerators.   These nuclear reactors have stimulated the emission of much hot air – hot carbon dioxide - during Uncle Boris’s family discussions, particularly from Ms po Lune.   Uncle Boris excuses himself in that the reactors were already in place when the yachts were the aircraft carriers Ark Royal and United States.  Nuclear reactors are relatively small and the required stores of fuel are cheap, occupy little space and are not excessively heavy.  It is not possible to reduce the radiation by intermittent use of the reactors, switching them off when other fuels are available, and then switching on again.  It would be impracticable to rely on solar energy and to store electricity for use duing the night.  There would be a need for chemicals or flywheels of great weight and occupying much space.





Lila po Lune after being arrested in her teens on the streets of Moscow was detained for three years at the Siberian Institute of  Cosmology and emerged as an experienced cosmonaut with a doctorate in nuclear physics.  Our own Space Research Centre is not on the Montmandie Campus but on the island of  Pilkington and thirty kilometres away from that on the Island of Geestring which is devoted entirely to space research.   Lila, when she finds the time, still nips off to visit Professor Polonia, buxom director of the institute, as she puts it, “to keep my hand in”.  She reports that the institute is experimenting with ‘induced’ energy… the possibility of the hoveryachts being powered through energy generated ground level being transmitted to the yacht as electromagnetic radiation.





The fanatical prophet of Pilkington, the Brigand Tung, also has on his island an ample supply of nuclear power stations and, or so he claims, atomic bombs.  The President of the Etats Unies,  Walker Blow Jobson, is forever bickering about the atomic bombs and, as a matter of fact, also about the nuclear power stations.  But the Brigand is also an enthusiastic promoter of space travel.  He supposes that the residents of Pilkington, or the whole world, will have to emigrate to some extraterrestrial location and/or import energy from such a terrestrial location.  His policies were transformed when Australian engineer, Mr. Crocodile Duncannon, arrived in the Federation on his Tardis (to attend a Domestic Market on behalf of the International Power Corporation) and transported the Brigand,  the Princess Goldenlay and Fatima Patel to Jupiter and back.  The Brigand is building no more atomic bombs and no more nuclear power stations – other than on Jupiter – and is advocating the importation of  energy from Jupiter.  He does, as a matter of fact, import it.  This sounds excessively inefficient or wasteful ..though the Brigand points out that it is no more wasteful than the ‘Tom fool schemes of the Greeds’ and that Jupiter contains a great deal of energy.  Ms. Polonia has to cater with the problems, however, that the Brigand’s scheme if extended beyond his island, and perhaps even if not, may greatly augment the energy content of terra and widen its orbit and that Jupiter’s energy is just as ‘hot’ as that procured from terrestrial sources.  That energy is ‘hot’ is a persistent laments of the Greeds.  The Greeds insist that the energy released by their machines must be voided into outer space which means also that a similar amount of the sun’s incipient energy must be retained and reconverted into the organic stores.    It is not clear that such a balance can be achieved if energy is imported and it may be preferable for the Pilkington pioneers to emigrate to Jupiter – which, of course, may be what the Brigand is planning.





The Brigand may have a peaceful objective in his apparently overambitious releases of energy.   Also on his island he manufactures the glass which is transported to the EU to enable their Greeds to ‘reduce carbon dioxide emissions’ – by allowing the heating of their buildings to escape through their windows.  The production of glass – essentially heating sand to a temperature high enough to render it liquid – requires a great deal of energy.


 


We have recently been approached by a rep from the Pommie’s International Power Company trying to persuade us to let him build power stations on our islands.  He tells us that he, or, at any rate, Crocodile Duncannon, has a successful prototype in Indonesia.  His power stations, he assures us, will rescue us from a great mountain of carbon dioxide.  This was some lawyer or accountant from a Pommie Public School.  His approaches have confirmed us in our opinion that the EU’s Greeds are completely crackers.  Ours is a hot tropical climate with ferocious hurricanes, active geysers and volcanoes and powerfully tidal waters.  The Directors of  International Power must be drastically imperceptive if they have not noticed that we have no need for their services…apart from the Crocodile’s Tardis, which is his own rather than his company’s.





The Belsize Stock Exchange has refused to adopt the Subacute Degeneracy Code.  We are plagued by visitations by salesmen from the IMF, decorated with Greed Badges, broadcasting the fantasies of their innumerable Greed Committees saturated with management consultants and lawyers.  President Mussolini answers them with one word: “Offada Fourchetta!”.  But we can see that the IMF will find it very difficult to catch this carbon dioxide in the atmosphere which remains only a trace however much they emit.  They are trying very hard to raise it to levels more amenable to their industries.  But their efforts are doomed.  But we have not turned our backs entirely to the EU’s obsession with electrical machines to absorb, before it is absorbed by what remains of the weed forests or by terrestrial water,  the carbon dioxide emitted, in concert with the release of previously bound energy,  during the production of electricity to power the machines that remove the carbon dioxide. We have not overlooked the merits of  carbon dioxide as an insulator. We have constructed upon Vesuvius Island, between the airport and the crater of the active volcano, the world’s largest underground storage depot for natural gas.  It is perfectly safe because it is covered by a blanket of  surplus carbon dioxide dumped upon us by the G8.   Madamme Georgina Whipcane, moreover, takes devotion to Greed Ideology very seriously when selecting the winner of the coveted Pandora’s Box award for Corporate Irresponsibility.





This Press Circular explains the nature of the annual Greed Lecture at the University of  Delmonte.  We expect to report the text of this year’s lecture in a further circular, but Ms Miniskirt’s summary that follows and precedes the subsequent text refers more to the content of the lecture than the subsequent text.





Ms Gloria Goldenlay chose as her topic when delivering the annual Greed Lecture in the Amphitheater  at the University of  Delmonte on Montmandie the similarly named ‘Greed Economy’.  The Greeds are a prominent political party or movement in the EU, represented significantly both in the German and EU parliaments.  Atilla, the King of  Italy himself, has declared himself to be a Greed.  The Greeds, at least theoretically, believe that economics is to be assessed from the point of view of the earth rather than that of humans.  Ms. Goldenlay contradicts the earlier dogmas of  Professor Marx by asserting that these two points of view do in fact differ.  In the underdeveloped world values or prices have become distorted by a bogus ‘value added’ that has its function in political motivations rather than in economic efficiency.  The Greeds however insist on promoting policies more consistent with the Marxist appraisal of marcro-economics.





The underdeveloped world however can be hoodwinked by its own distortions.  Because of  innumerable creamoffs by pundits, governments and others.. creamoffs which, paradoxically, Professor Marx when professing his archaic theories recognised … punters in the Royaumes Unies pay a hundred times the price for goods or services than punters in the Federation.  The richer the Pommies think they become the poorer they get.  The Pommies and their allies attribute their woes to the determination of their enemies to blow up their economy.  This makes about as much sense as God waging war against the Israelis by blowing up Gomorrah which, we understand, did not breed sheep for the objectives of a creative economy.   The underdeveloped nations, if their enemies merely lie in the sun and ignore them, are quite capable of blowing up themselves.





Ms. Goldenlay chooses as the illustration of her theme her favourite RU corporation, the Rank Organisation.   In the Public School Room of the Chamber of Horrors that is provided for the amusement of sex tourists on the Isle de Fouchette, pride of place, naturally, must be presented to President Toby Liar whose effigy towers on a plinth on the Eastern wall.  However, there is a similar towering statue on the Western Wall of some obscure Pommie called Milor Davies.. or it may be Davis in their language.  Minister of  Culture Lila po Lune insists that he is not obscure at all.  He was, Lila insists, the first and fattest of the Fat Cats, a cabinet minister, a President of their CBI, a prominent contributor of shareholders funds to Nu Laeba, then known as the Conservatory Party, as is again, and Chief Executive and Chairman of the Rank Organisation.  That was over thirty five years ago.  As we have previously related, the Rank Organisation ever since has been a beacon light to management consultants the world over.  Yet the Rank Organisation still exists, just as the Pommie Economy still exists.  Decadence may be survived, even internally invisible, for centuries.  The Rank Organisation saw its salvation in selling everything off and becoming a great casino.  The Royaumes Unies has seen its salvation in selling everything off and becoming a great casino, an institution that contributes only to the subjective and not the real economy.  It now turns out that over half the RU casino industry has within the last year been sold to foreigners, prominently so in Singapore.  It may be that a great many Pommie Public School Boys and Pundits live in Singapore or  leech upon Singapore registered pommie companies.  But Singapore is not in the RU.  Rats are not obliged to live in the ship. Although it may take hundreds of years, the Demons within the Pommie Economy appear to be panicking unnecessarily over the retirement of  President Toby Liar.  The previous decadence has over the last twelve months reached the level of explosion, an explosion it would seem of irreversible decadence, not an experiment with the option of return to previous status quo.
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