07A30RAP.LIL::From Ms Minerva Miniskirt, Minister of Truth to the Free Colombian Trade Federation.





Mobile Phone Companies Double Charges





How come that suddenly you have to top-up your mobile phone more frequently?





Ms. Miniskirt is under the impression that Tmobil is the mobile phone company operating in the Royaumes Unies which is least likely to employ the stratagems pioneered by our Mr Clever Dick.  Whatever the RU phone companies do is dictated by their regulators.  Whatever applies to Tmobil presumably applies also to other companies.





A thorough investigation by our operatives has been unable to extract from T-mobil even any mention of a ‘minimum call charge’.   From the companies we have received neither confirmation nor denial.  All communications relating to tariffs speak of charges of so many pfennig per minute.  Yet we have evidence that Tmobil has recently doubled its minimum charge per call from five pence to ten pence. This means that overnight prices have doubled and over ten years they have risen thirtyfold.  Mobil phone calls cost considerably more than the old fashioned telegrams [now called ‘text messages’] sent via the Post Office or using private machines. [Telegrams admittedly lost money and the Post Office deducted the loss twice from its figures – one from letters, once from phones – so that officially it made a loss and the government did not ask for its profit to be handed over].





A ’minimum charge’ is what you actually pay.  No prudent operative would send a message lasting as long as minute.  This means that if you get a wrong number you pay a full ten pee.  Furthermore if the phone automatically transfers you to an answering service you pay ten pee.  If you make ten unsuccessful attempts to phone, it will cost you a Pfunt.  This is an incentive to companies to provide poor connections.





We have not been able to go into this fully.  But informants suggest to us that the recipients also have to pay if they access the voice messages.. or succession of  ten unsuccessful calls with no message.  Some also suggest that when they go to the trouble of composing text messages because these take only a few seconds to send they are still subject to a minimum charge.





The RU citizens and illegal immigrants seem to be very lax in protecting their interests, leaving these to ‘regulators’ in league with the companies and to ‘ombudsmen’ who are paid by the companies.  Their Presidents like price increases since they confer more taxes.  RU’s various figures for cost of living and inflation do not reflect various major increases which in practice are unavoidable.  This includes the massive inflation in phone charges.   Mobile phones, compared with land lines and other devices for which land lines can be used, are very expensive.  But instead of going into competition the land line companies raise their charges in line with those of mobiles.. as witnessed for instance by the RU’s internal phone box charges.  Lowering prices is regarded by government and regulators as anti -competitive  and, for instance, their BT company has been forced into double pricing so that it hires its own lines to itself so that it does not put out of business carpetbaggers who hire lines off BT and then hire them out further.  Alleged reductions in price ordered by regulators have regularly been accompanied by increases in the ‘minimum charges’.





Ms. Minerva Miniskirt apologises for the long delay in publishing the outstanding Press Releases reporting Ms. Gloria Goldenlay’s Lewd Oration delivered in the amphitheatre of the University of Delmonte on Montmandie on the Isle de Belsize.  Unfortunately we have been pressed to effect revisions by scientists at the University who dispute Ms. Lila po Lune’s explanations of the ‘global worming’ which the Dinosaurs supposed or allegedly supposed was the reason for the terrestrial Dinosaurs’ departure back home on their spaceships.   Our government offices have also been fully occupied by the indignities suffered by the five million tourists and illegal immigrants from our Federation boosting the Royaumes Unies Economy.





We received recently a much delayed flood of junk mail from RU President Gorgo via their Post Office.  “Please, please, please, come over and boost our economy!  Free one-way flights on Simon Legree’s air ferries and free T-Mobil handsets with inbuilt rape alarms!”





We felt a bit apprehensive about this.   After all, we provide the free flights offered to rapists anxious to boost the RU Economy.  Gorgo shouldn’t be claiming the credit.  Furthermore, we do not insist that RU sex-tourists visiting the Isle de Fouchette carry alarms when visiting Rape Parlours.





We became even more suspicious when the RU’s Don Charmer Chameleon, who appears to be Gorgo’s spin doctor, deprecated “Free handouts for red lesbian Maltesani rapists”.





Ms. Lila po Lune immediately flew over to the Royaumes Unies on one of her Uncle Boris’s executive jets visit her friend the Princess Rogan, who is chief of the Merciavostok Royal Mounted Anti-terrorist police.  A band of Rogan’s bullbitches was dispatched to Toriland.  Charmer was arrested and brought to Rogan’s office at the City of Lear Central Police HQ at Measham., two kilometres off the Birmingham Road.   Despite some physical resemblance, Mr Chamelion turned out to be a very different character from his predecessor,  Mr Cameroon.  Charmer was full of smiles and, following the routine lubrications, confessed that it was all a joke.  The natives were beginning to cotton on that the government was bringing in all these Sassenachs to boost the economy.  It was therefore convenient to make some official announcement, that the inflow was to be restricted to a quota – the number of seats available on incoming flights and lorries.  The comment about the Maltesani rapists had been inserted by his speechwriter because it was necessary to deliver some manner of  joke in order to capture the headlines.  He had been unware that there were any Maltesani rapists actually boosting the RU economy.  If there were only five million they were not likely to be noticed.





“If we take your rapists”,  Charmer informed us, “then you take our rapists.  It is two-way traffic.  When we send our rapists we pay for them.  We agree to double the import quota on Maltesani tuna fish.  Pilchards are immediately to be removed from Sainsbury’s  shelfs…and, for the sake of the health of our community, we will pay extra for empty tins of  fish-free tuna…”





That was fair enough.  But, to be honest, we were as unware of  RU rapists in our Federation as Charmer was in his.  Except for the sex-tourists visiting Fouchette.  We are still looking for these unknown rapists.    We accept that there are a great many natives missing from the RU but where they are we are at present no more able than Don Chameleon to tell.  Also, it came as a surprise to us that the RU has an economy to boost.





We do not have a Foreign Minister, other than maybe Ace Journalist Ms Arsula Undress, the foreign correspondent of the Daily Sport of Manchester.   Foreign affairs, from our point of view, are a question of finance – the cost of bombs, bribes and so forth.   Our Finance Minister, Ms Gloria Goldenlay, agreed that her charlady and general amanuensis, fifteen year old Ms. Fatima Patel, depart on a secret fact-finding visit to Lear City, in the RU Kingdom of  Mercivostok, to visit her Uncle Ram, who owns a shop on their Melton Road.





While travelling together with her six bodyguards and her friend, the famous Australian engineer Crocodile Duncannon, in the Civic Gondola through the water-shortage-filled holes in the roads, on her way to the Civic Reception put on by Executive Mayor Captain Thomas Cook, Ms. Fatima dialed 150 on her mobile radio and rape alarm and discovered that she had a balance of  ten pommie pfunt.  This had come with the free rape alarm.  Since Fatima is a strait-laced Muslim she isn’t going to rape anyone ..except maybe Mr. Duncannon, and if that, she probably doesn’t need a rape alarm.  Reassured however that she had credit for the radio, Ms. Fatima punched out the number of her Uncle Ram with the intention of informing him that she might be delayed or might not arrive at all.  However, without delay, a message was delivered by the mobile radio and rape alarm.





“We are unable to get through to your Uncle Ram.  He may have switched off his mobile phone since, after all, you never told him you were coming.  Or maybe he hasn’t charged it or maybe the signal doesn’t carry to his shop or to India.  Or maybe has smashed his mobile phone or lost it or just replaced it with a mobile camera.  So this is the T-Mobil Mobile Radio, Camera and Rape Alarm Messenger Service.  Please record your message to your Uncle Ram..or, if this a wrong number, to your friend Mr. Duncannon…”





This meant that Fatima had not gotten through.  If Uncle Ram was not answering his radio he was not answering his radio.   The best she could do was to phone later.  But, by a stroke of luck, she was deterred from this expensive plan.  She dialed 150 again.  The balance was now nine pfunt and niney pommie pfennig.  Ten pfennig had been charged for the aborted call.





Fatima phoned up the various supposedly free connections via the 150 number and was able to discover only that she was on a special new cut-rate tarrif.   She asked Mayor Cook.  Why was she being charged this enormous amount for a failure to make a connection?  Mayor Cook was unable to provide any explanation.   He had never heard of such a thing.  





The varied gentry and executives of  Simon Legree (Warsawa) sitting around at first also had no explanation to offer.  But then they gradually remembered receiving messages on their mobile phones three weeks previously.





“We are glad to inform you, lucky campers, that following negotiations with your honoured leaders President Gorgo and the Honourable Prince Charming, we have deigned to reduce your charges.  You are now paying only ten pfenning per minute.. or, for calls to Poland, one pee a minute.   So you are very lucky, yes,. very very lucky. …By the way, you will be paying thirty pence an hour and the minimum charge per call has been raised from five pee to ten pee”.





Nobody had taken any notice since nobody had ever heard of such a thing as ‘minimum charge’.  They remembered now that in ancient days not so far off the National Phone Company had instituted a 0.1p minimum charge, then 0.4p and then raised it to the colossal 0.5p, which is one twentieth of the proposed ten pee, with twenty pee shortly to follow.  Since the minimum charge is what you actually pay this had created a considerable increase in phone bills while at the same time it was publicised that on account of pressure by regulators and the President phone charges had been reduced!





Ms. Fatima was alarmed.   She immediately switched on the rape alarm and when the Princess Rogan’s minions materialised she informed them that rapists boosting the RU economy were being ravished.   This no doubt was how they were boosting the RU economy, though the RU doesn’t actually have any mobile phone companies other than maybe Vodafon, which is on a German and Maltesani blacklist.  If  T-Mobil had doubled their phone charges, presumably all the other mobile phone companies, in league with the same regulators, had done the same thing.  Nobody actually knew.  There existed no information on these minimum charges.





Princess Rogan herself expressed some surprise.   She had given her officers instructions that when they were short of credit on their radios they should merely phone up and ask HQ to phone them back.  She had supposed that calls cost ten pfennig a minute.   An official call took several seconds.  She now found that if calls were transferred by this routine, as much as ten pfenning would in any case be deducted from the credit on the officer’s phone and HQ would have to pay as well.  Fatima suggested that maybe also a minimum of ten pence was being charged for text messages.. which took much longer to compose but were used because allegedly the actual transmission only took less than a second and was charged at the rate of  ten pence a minute.  Furthermore, Fatima suggested, the phone companies charged for accessing these messenger service voicemails even though they were unsolicited.   There would  be no message to receive and therefore, to avoid expense, the recipient would not actually bother to access the voicemails.   If they did, then not only would the sender be paying a succession of ten pees for unsuccessful calls but the recipient would be paying.   This was an incentive for mobil phone companies to provide poor connections.





The Princess Rogan’s  minions immediately scanned all the information obtainable via the 150 service.  There was no whisper of  any minimum charge.  T-mobil appeared to charge it yet none of its telephone spindoctors knew it existed.   For more information, the acolytes were told, consult their internet site.  Crocodile Duncannon, who might be expected to be infallible at anything technical, did so on the Mayor’s laptop. 





At first, Crocodile was directed to a Tmobil site which was devoted to various sale offers with prices cited in Etats Unies dollars and also offered various ‘tariffs’ associated with these offers.   Crocodile and Fatima went through everything and there was no whisper of minimum charge.  Then Fatima had a brainwave.   There would be a special Tmobil Royaumes Unies site.. with prices in Pommie Pfunt.  Indeed, there turned out to be.  But again there was no whisper of a minimum charge.





“Do you wish to send us an email?”, Tmobil asked on their RU site.  Fatima was apprehensive.   This was likely to be a trick to enable Tmobil and anyone to whom they sold the information to inundate Fatima’s email site with junk mail adverts.  But she looked carefully.  Only the questions labelled with a star need be answered.   The company in any case knew the number of  Fatima’s rape alarm or knew that such a number existed and she could, if necessary, change it by getting a new card from her uncle’s shop.. or so she thought anyway.   They could send a message via her rape alarm.   There was no need to specify an email site and there was no need to quote any other telephone number, such as that of Ms Goldenlay’s official residence.  But then it turned out that the message was not accepted.  The computer insisted that all the unstarred items be filled in.. or at any rate, unstarred items including an email address request, could be ignored.   She had hooked the square indicating that she wanted a phone reply, giving the number of her rape alarm, and therefore inserted the email address of  President Gorgo of the RU.  As matters stand, there have been no replies!





Copyright 30.10.07, Ms. Mina Kleinrockschen, Palais d’Orleans, Port aux Bicyclettes, Isle de Belsize, Free Colombian Trade Federation
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