





Minnie also tells me that by ‘insisting’ on providing the text of this communication I will be ‘boring the stupid honkies to tears’.   I do not claim to be in the same league as Ms. Lila po Lune whether as an academic or an entertainer and I may not boast her sweet smile and pretty legs.  I am aware that I am only pressed into holding public lectures at the University of  Delmonte of which I am Chancellor at short notice when it turns out that Lila is not available.   I am First Minister of Belsize and effectively also of the entire Federation.  I have to wield the stick and take responsibility.  I have to play the feminine role while Lila enjoys the liberties of the masculine.  But Lila is much more of an extremist and martinet than I am and Fatima is even worse!  I have declared war on the honkies just once – against Toriland.  Our mercenary  World Community forces did not fire a single nuclear weapon..or none of any significance.   Our soldiers entered unarmed, as the harbingers of democracy and peace, and scored victory without a single shot being fired.  It didn’t even cost as a great deal of money.  When Fatima takes over,  if you don’t choose democracy voluntarily, you will be in for it!  If you choose to bellyache about being bored,  you might reflect that the world is not all about pretty legs, though as far as I am concerned Lila takes priority over honkiland, and that the red button is situated to my right and Ms. Fatima Patel to my left.





I do on these occasions find myself obliged to reiterate: “I told you so!”.   Over recent weeks I have had a great many whining e-mails from honkiland and a great many opportunities for “I told you so!”.  Will they ever learn?  I am already the longest-serving First Minister of Belsize in history.  It is true that the Incas regard them all as the same person.  But Lila and I would like, as our predecessors have done, to serve our term and then devote ourselves more to each other.  If you last that long the button is going to remain where it is and Fatima and I are going to change places and indeed Lila and I will be off at the most convenient moment to run a café on Fouchette and a stud farm on Knossos.  There is nothing in it for us having to sort out a whole lot of delinquent honkies in addition to running the world’s most powerful Federation.  I cannot guarantee that Fatima is going to be as reluctant as I have been to enforce the will of Godzilla.  At the very least the honkie men.. there seem to be rather a lot of them for a gender of limited productivity, would obliged to wear veils to hide their ugly faces and big noses.





I will limit myself, apart from what then follows, however to just one ‘told you so’.  Arsula has dropped in from Pommiland.  The airlift to Pakistan seems to have performed the trick.. not that there was any trick to perform!   If  Arsula and Minnie will stop snogging… oh, two sisters greeting each other in the customary fashion after a long absence.  I was under the impression that Minnie and Arsula were not sisters but some sort of distant cousins and that Arsula had departed on the Tardis not five minutes ago and that wasn’t the departure to pommiland, which has not yet taken place.  Anyway, they might pause to hand over that pommie newspaper which Arsula says she found lying on the floor of the Tardis.  It says that ‘illegal drugs’ have cost the pommies 110 billion pommie pfunt over the last ten years.   That is presumably what the drug dealers put on their tax-returns.  I don’t know what they mean by a ‘billion’ and I don’t suppose they do.  I can assure the pommies that our revenue from the supply of medication to pommiland over the last month has been considerably higher than 110 of any sort of billion of pommie pfunt.  But with the same abacus and presumably the same billions they claim to have spend a mere three billion in ‘trying to tackle the problem’.. oh, I see, the 110 billion is what their government is supposed to have spent in building prisons, offices for counsellors and probation officers to sit in, in buying and supplying the drugs, in paying pundits to sit on committees….It doesn’t actually include payment for the drugs by the muggees.





If the pommies suffer from a disease that requires medication, then Mr. Nikodemos ‘Uncle Boris’ Nikodemopoulos’s Belsize-registered Ponchobolero International Pharmaceutical Corporation of Colombia will supply it.  We are not responsible for the disease nor for the methods that pommie witchdoctors use to cure it.   Lila, in her role of our own medicine-woman, has not been silent as regards the nature of this honkie disease.   Fatima's hand might be itching towards the button were it not that she supposes that even in pommiland there is the occasional virtuous Muslim and that the virtuous have no desire to be blown up.  But we have suggested other cures.  Ponchobolero does not sell or otherwise distribute medication within our own Federation.  It would not supply the honkies if not asked to do so.   Neither Uncle Boris nor the rest of us would shed any tears if our most profitable industry ground to a halt.  We’ve got piles of your worthless honkie money.  We don’t need it and we don’t even know where to put all of it!   If we thought it would cure their disease we would willingly give the pommies one hundred ten billions of any description pommie pfunt.  Have their pundits noticed how this tiny sum compares with the sum over ten years given to their Housing Corporation to raise their house prices and create homelessness or the sum spent on digging holes in their roads or the sum spent paying Mr Clever Dick to think up silly names for their Public Companies or the sums spent in transferrring the ownership of those companies from pommiland to Fouchette or the Cayman Islands or  the  paid to the erectors of cameras to collect taxes in just one of their counties?





There seems to be a lot going on in this office more entertaining than preaching to the honkies.. and Lila and Rogan are shortly to return from tomorrow’s trip to Pakistan, supposedly to see how they are getting on with their trachomata.  I don’t know what happens then!  Rogan is Chief of the Royal Mounted Anti-terrorist Police in her father, King Lear’s pommie alleged Kingdom of Merciavostok.   Maybe they’ve run out of  terrorists.  She seems to be spending more and more time in the Federation.  Maybe, with Fatima’s itchy fingers she thinks she is safer in the Federation.  Not that Rogan is particularly allergic to fingers and, in any case, Merciavostok ought to be relatively safe because Fatima’s Uncle Ram lives there!  But I have been allocated two very boring topics.  Firstly, there is yet more about this pommie Nordic Rock Mortgage Bank.  Secondly, Minnie had actually intended on this occasion to trasmit the long overdue history of the abortive takeover bid by the Philistine Freedom Fighter Abu Nissan for our Mr Solomon Gideon-Samson’s Nye Nye  Hypermarkets.  At any rate, his pommie branches thereof.  No foreigner is going to take over anything of ours!   But this story was to be told in the context of our abandoned efforts at our Domestic Markets, my monthly receptions for honkie salesmen, to abide by the honkie food regulations and to avoid our ghests being dispossessed of their property and interned in cruel camps of correction when they return home.  This, unfortunately, had to be preceded by boring theory about the food regulations, which paragraphs I am taking over.





Minnie in her most recent circular reported that I had been libelled by the so-called pommie Minister of Finance, the Grand Imperial Tooth Fairy,  Don Aleistair Crowlink.   The recidivist had smuggled out of the luxury accommodation we have provided at the Alcatraz Bay Reception Centre tapes in which he alleged that he had decided to ‘nationalise’ this Nordic Rock Mortgage Bank because I supposedly had advised him that this was the most profitable option from the point of view his ‘government’ for ‘robbing the pommie taxpayer’.   I may have, during the routine interrogation of the prisoner, have suggested to him that this was the ‘most profitable’ option but I did not advise him to do it. 





Our Attorney General, Ms Lydia Lodj Ll.D, advises us that she believes that robbery is illegal in pommiland but that this might only apply to unsuccessful robbery.  Robbery by ‘government’ might be construed as inevitably successful.   That being the case, Lydia suggests that it might be an acceptable interpretation of  International Law, that is to say ethics imposed within our Federation by Inca tradition, that it is Crowlink’s own affair.   We keep our options open.  However we have to be cognisant of the fact that many of those robbed are the Vikings who live in the northern region of  pommiland, South of Caledonia, and that the Vikings are the traditional victims of pirates just are  many Incas, dead and alive.   There is also the possibility that there are Incas or Federation Citizens amongst the robbed.  Indeed there are!   The pommie offshoot of our Poncho Bolero International Pension Fund, thanks to Lila, has a considerable holding in this Nordic Rock and we might be forced into withdrawing our foreign aid to pommiland or into arresting a few more of their tourists.





Mr. Crowlink has now been transferred to the hospital wing of the Alcatraz Bay Centre.   This is the only hospital in the Federation, apart from those in which Mr Clever Dick provides services to honkie sex-tourists on Fouchette.  Incas do not suffer from illnesses.  However honkies are constitutionally weak, cannot stand up to our climate, particularly not so with the low-salt diet ordained by their food regulations, and Mr Crowlink did appear to be developing a spontaneous ecchymosis which is known sometimes to turn up amongst the genetically insufficient of  our honkie guests on Alcatraz.  However, when the recidivist recovers he will be able to confirm that this interesting theory was never even suggested.





‘In the best interests of our government’ is not  pommie for ‘what is necessary to prevent us losing money’ but for ‘the way of making the biggest killing’.  The Grand Imperial Tooth Fairy sees this as a profitable company or that it will be safe for him to claim so, after a reasonably long holiday period, ‘when the market has recovered’.   Ms. Miniskirt rightly pointed out that up till now it has been the pommie ‘government’ that has controlled the market and that the recidivist is aware of no reason for that not continuing.  He will then sell this company, which he has confiscated for nothing, for a vast sum of pommie pfunt.  In doing so he will have robbed the taxpayers in their personae as shareholders in this Nordic Rock or as the supposed underlying actual owners of pension funds managed by pundits.  However, as a matter of fact, pundits also pay taxes and indeed pay a great deal in tax though it is really the money of the punters.  The pundits or ‘fat cats’ are President Gorgo’s tax-collectors.  Gorgo’s draconian taxes on their Public Companies – their so-called windfall tax, their extortion for fees permitting operation of useless mobile phones and the rest – are represented as justifiable retribution on the bloated fat cats .. or pigs or dracula bats or whatever they are supposed to be.  But really it is the punter, the ‘taxpayer’ in the sense of  pommie propaganda, who pays.  It would be much more convenient for Gorgo were there to be no punters, only lions and no sheep, punters with their enormous incomes and easily collectable enormous taxes.  The punters, that is to say the ‘shareholders’ or ‘taxpayers’, are also a bloody nuisance in that they are likely to protest against these benefits of being a pundit.  So Gorgo and his fellow Nu Laeba terrorists love pundits and ensure that there is always something in it for them, but hate the punters or shareholders, who are also what propaganda supposes to be the ‘taxpayer’ and try to get rid of them.   This confiscation of the Nordic Rock therefore is not a gift from the ‘taxpayer’ but is just another one of Gorgo’s  massive stealth taxes.  What happens to this money then is not entirely the subject of the present discourse, but neverthless people who pay taxes are ‘taxpayers.   You get it then?   Nu Laeba is not paying out ‘taxpayers’ money’ to this Nordic Rock or replacing money dished out to mortgagers or dishing out more such money from ‘taxpayer’s funds’ but Nu Laeba is stealing money from ‘taxpayers’ in their role as pensioners and shareholders of  Nordic Rock!





That was the sense of the conversation that actually took place between the Recidivist and me.  Neither I, nor anyone else using my name but perhaps with a record less appropriate to one who gives advice, were paid by the Tooth Fairy to advise how most profitably to rob the ‘taxpayer’.  My conversation with Crowlink took place during routine interrogation of a criminal.  Since Crowlink is supposedly Finance Minister of a Friendly Foreign Power (with which we are still officially at war, though we won the war long ago) etiquette required that I interview Crowlink personally.   You may suppose that my analysis is not correct or that it reflects economics as understood by Crowlink but that he will get a nasty shock.





I am not entirely without sympathy for such objectors.  Unfortunately  I have been dragged into a topic about which there is existing and even irremediable confusion.   The notion of the ‘taxpayer’ giving money to this Nordic Rock was something the pommie financial press invented and have been repeating in every sentence ever since.  You wouldn’t have thought the pommie papers had enough space to print the word taxpayer daily over a million times.  Maybe Crowlink put them up to it.  But this Nordic Rock did not initially borrow money from the ‘taxpayer’.  It borrowed it from the Bank of  Pommiland.   It’s credit rating had dropped and this was expected to be rapidly seen as a mistake or bluff by the king usurers, but the immediate effect was that the king usurers raised their interest rate for loans to this mortgage bank.  Mr. Daedalos Iscariotes of Nordic Rock asked the Bank of Pommiland for money to tide him over for what was expected to be a brief interval.   The sum involved by the standards of these transactors was tiny.  Three yankee billion pommie pfunt is about what it costs them to dig a small hole in the road.  These sums are deposited not by the ‘taxpayer’ or by Nu Laeba but by the banks themselves as an insurance policy against such contingencies.





Confusion reigns maybe as to what happened next.   The commentators certainly seem very confused in their invective about taxpayer’s money being given to mortgage banks when at the same time they are continuously campaigning that there national bank should do so and at a low interest rate in order to maintain ‘house prices’ or prevent ‘downturn in the market/economy’ or whatever and the pressure is so great from the debtors that their bank doesn’t dare refuse.   They may also have some difficulty in explaining away in terms of their suddenly reformed or selective ideology the much larger sums dished out to their Housing Corporation for the specific aim of raising house prices.  It is not quite clear to us in the Federation why exactly Crowlink intervened.   We have been asking but have not gotten a sensible reply.   We will ask him again if he recovers but we don’t think he actually knows.  We cannot see why the banks could not have sorted out this problem for themselves.  Mr. Iscariotes says that he never expected Crowlink to intervene.  It is also common gossip in the Sauna that the banks could have done so, would have done so, but that Crowlink stopped them from doing so.  Furthermore, it is common gossip that the credit rating remained impaired and the king usurers continued to demand high interest rates only because Crowlink intervened.   Pommie commentators when they are not struggling with spelling out ‘taxpayer’  intervene with ‘run on the bank’.   They mean that as a result of the way this was handled depositors queued up for their money – and they also got it!  This reaction to misleading publicity can be taken also to reflect the attitudes of the king usurers.  But besides that this so-called run on the bank has nothing to do with the thing.  Nordic Rock may even have profited because bonds cashed in too early do not carry such high interest rates.  In the Sauna the gossip is verty much that Crowlink did it deliberately in order to be able to confiscate the bank.  Frankly, as you know, I myself never took the charade with Richard Branson and the rest very seriously!  It is nevertheless far from clear how the what Crowlink envisages pans out in terms of  loans and taxpayers.





Fatima has just pointed out that Rogan has returned.   I am not entirely sure that this meets with Fatima’s approval but when she takes over she will have to witness things far more horrific.  Yes, I know she does already.   Trachoma and the rest.. and that the private amusements of the Princess Rogan are of no interest to man or beast.  None of us has anything against Rogan really.  When Lila first started going around with her I had my suspicions.  Not jealousy but concern for Lila’s welfare.  Lila is a very serious girl.. much dedicated to her work.   Formerly Lila and I rarely left our apartment at the Palais to return to our Villas on Knossos.   Lila’s sudden interest in her ranch seemed… out of character.  I don’t mean she didn’t enjoy riding horses, but previously she had found very little time for it.   Rogan could be construed to be a honkie.   She is what they call a Sassenach.  I could perhaps be construed to be a Sassenach myself.   Incas and Sassenachs are not dissimilar and Inca genetics as a matter of fact is not entirely a matter of inheritance.  This is very fortunate.  Nobody in their right minds would have anything to do with the disgusting males they breed in such profusion and so they force themselves on each other.   They have all manner of ceremonies, with passage of gold, lead or paper, which supposedly legitimalises this.   Their pirates treated our brothers on the mainland in the same way and also, our sisters.   If a squaw was in apparent danger through no fault of her own of giving birth to a honkie child she was saved from the disgrace of engendering abnormal offspring through  this acquired inheritance of ours which is shared also by foreigners when they come to our shores, irrespective of age.  There are many Incas in the Federation with even a strong honkie ancestry but they are nevertheless in every sense entirely Inca.  Rogan would not have to live in the Federation for many weeks to become entirely Inca.   You wouldn’t think she was anything else now if you didn’t know otherwise.  When she first came over here she was maybe a bit pale and she would cover herself in this green paint they have in pommiland.  It’s not unattractive and Rogan’s example has made it a bit of a fashion amongst our young women.  Rogan is a powerfully built woman.  She even resembles me.  I suppose that at twenty one stone I am slightly more powerfully built than she is but in terms of lifting weights, smashing bricks and the rest there isn’t much in it.  It differs with the day of the week.  I don’t think she is quite in my class at rodeo riding and certainly not in my grandmother’s but she is not bad.





Where was I?  Oh, yes!  The mortgages which the honkie banks give away to their punters – it is not really giving away – the idea is to raise the price beyond that which would exist without the mortgages – are recorded on their balance sheets as assets.  This is counterbalanced by the loans raised by the bank to pay the mortgages and also the mortgages are sold on to other punters, or the same punters, even at a profit, to avoid risks associated with non-payment.  Just as Crowlink intends to do with Northern Rock mortgages if, in fact, there are any not already sold off.   I have just seen read in this newspaper which Arsula has procured that the pommies are now making a fuss about these bonds which this gentleman General Mercantile was trying to sell us indirectly, with extras added onto the cost – bonds which I have told you about before.  If the General gets is way you will end up owner of your own mortgage – though, of course, to his profit and your loss.  Nevertheless I have not neglected in conveying to you misgivings about these balance sheets.   I do not say that your punters were not previously aware of them.  I too might be inclined not to let the cat out of the bag since, after all,  the Federation or, at any rate, Poncho Bolero and its pension fund and  Mr. Osama bin Ladin’s Banco Belsize Cayman International own assets in honkiland.   We might not wish the punters to find out.  But Incas have a greater sense of morality than Pommies and we also know that everyone, in the long run, will be the loser out of any form immorality.   The percentage of mortgage banks' assets which is composed of these mortgages is disproportionately small when compared with available liquid assets.   There were some murmurings by the Imperial Tooth Fairy that he might be aware of this in the case of Nordic Rock though he shows no sign of having seen the balance sheet or, if he has, of having understood it.   This is a characteristic of mortgage banks, even  honkie bancos in general, and it is has not been particularly obvious in the case of this Nordic Rock though their accounts may be a bit mysterious because of their pioneering in honkiland these bonds which Mr. Clever Dick invented and which supposedly are a guarantee against loss.   It always seemed to us that the pommie mortgage banks are paying more to the king usurers for the money they borrow than they charge the punters when they pass it on as mortgages.  At one time, it is true, they could excuse themselves in that they paid little or nothing to the ‘depositors’ who even charged them for taking their money.   Crowlink now babbles that this Nordic Rock had insufficient depositors or that they have too many, or too much depositors’ cash, that this is because they are paying them too much interest, though it is really just a little bit more than before, and that therefore they have to lower the interest and get rid of the depositors.   This is how their government does business,  paying diminutive interest to punters who lend them money but at the same time discouraging the depositors.  These mortgage banks were strongly encouraged by their management consultants to get rid of depositors who, they say, were a relic from an outmoded era and more trouble than they were worth.  But the current mortgage bonanza in pommiland could not be financed by depositors.   The pommie pundits say whatever is convenient for the occasion, bullying everyone into following their orders and then picking on the individual scapegoat for doing so.  The bancos may have been giving away their money on the cheap as a carrot and hoping to cash in later.   This exploitation of the stupidity, greed and responsiveness to propaganda of the favoured pommie punter has been seen again and again with the same outcome.   It is possible to rob or extract money from the isolated individual but it is not possible, irrespective of merits, to do so from a powerful majority.   These irresponsible debtors would not have been able to demand these misguided loans in the first place where they not the powerful political force – and if there is a requirement for them to pay back the sacred taxpayer in various disguises will have to fork out!   It will suddenly be ‘We were misled’, ‘There has been mis-selling”, “How dare they ask us for their money back.. or some of it!”.   They  were misled, even if through exploitation of their greed and stupidity.    These same people who now cry about taxpayers were churning out the propaganda.   The bancos for so long can bluff or lend more money to pay for the repayments.  But sooner or later the propagandists start weeping for the profligate punters and then the taxpayers or non-debtors, even if it turns out to be the same people, have to cough up.   The bancos record ‘provisions’ for ‘bad debts’.  These provisions, expressed as a percentage of the loans, are minute and the provisions supposedly exceed the actual bad debts.  But in fact the amounts for both provisions and actuality are significant as a percentage of ‘profit’.  A small miscalculation could wipe out even the large profits that such as Nordic Rock have been recording and this, if openly admitted, is to the punters bad news.   The bancos have decided at last to ‘revise’ these ‘provisions’.   This does not change overnight any actuality but it makes a big difference to the published figures for ‘profit’ or ‘loss’.  It is customary to make such readjustments, current or retrospective (with alteration of figures published during previous years) as best suites the terms of the directors’ incentive schemes.   Pommie companies in general also have found it necessary to inflate their assets by revaluations of  land or buildings or by the stock market price of shares they hold in their pension funds and elsewhere and in particular of their own shares, held in the slush fund to feed the fat cats, to protect their published profits and if they do so their share price goes up and if they don’t it doesn’t.    The directors squander billions of pfunt of shareholders’ and therefore taxpayers’ funds to buy up these shares partly to feed the directors and partly to keep up the price.  Naturally, with all these shares held in stock, if a Crowlink drives down the price the company has to admit a great loss.  It is not clear why ‘property prices’ are so regularly mentioned in assessing the value of  mortgage companies.  Nevertheless there is  consideration, whether relevant or not, that if the mortgage companies stop pumping up the price of these ‘properties’ then the price falls.  I would have thought that the ‘value’ of the mortgage to the  banco is the value of the money lent, that the banco sells it to someone else anyway in one of these bonds, and that the value of the money goes down if the value of the property goes up.   This does  however mean that the likelihood of the punter ever repaying it goes up if the price of  this ‘property’ goes up.   Nordic Rock in their past reassurances to shareholders have said much about their being protected by the ultimate resort of ‘repossession’, though they have also said that this rarely happens.  We have discussed this previously but the notion that where the price of this property to cascade and the value of money to increase to a level at which nobody could afford to repay the original amounts lent the company could react by mass repossessions is unrealistic.  It needs rather sufficient money of its own to provide a hedge should there be such a catastrophic deflation!





Lila has imparted upon Fatima her passion for work and her sense of responsibility but it seems to me that Fatima does not have Lila’s capacity to switch herself off.   It is up to her, but unless Inca tradition very much changes – it might but I rather think it won’t – she is earmarked to be twinned to my Lila’s daughter Lila known as Fanny who we all know is despite her supposed eccentricities going to take up her inherited duties as medicine woman of Belsize, whereas my daughter Gloria, known as Vendredi’s inclinations do not lie with her congenital duties.   It doesn’t matter.  It has never been compulsory.  It is true that Fatima has been elected by the Morals Committee to make sure that Lila and I don’t get up to any hankipanky but I do get the impression that Fatima regards the amusements of my  various cousins who help me in work with the scientific indifference of a zoologist inspecting the parks full of caged animals they have in honkiland.   Well, maybe I do too.  It goes with the job.  But my cousins nevertheless provide welcome entertainment.  I do not marvel that they appreciate each others company.





The pommie druids write in their treatises on ‘anthropology’  that the Incas have ‘three genders’.  I am not sure how they work that out, but, presumably, if they have this idea then they must have three genders.   The third gender, presumably, are these males they have in such profusion whose degeneracy was foisted upon us when they sailed in as pirates.  I don’t know why they have them or so many of them.  There must be some reason.  Maybe its all these wars they are always having and they need to have a gender that is expendable.   The remaining gender presumably are those of their males, if there any, who have some excuse for being tolerated on this earth.   They are decent enough when they settle over here but then they are over here!





In honkiland, at birth at any rate, they have more males than females.  Amongst Incas there are few males and males in honkie sense we have not at all.  Not even as inborn chromosomal aberrations.   That sort of thing does not exist in our Federation.   We have no gender discrimination and no inferior gender.  We would have no use for a gender which just exists to be pretty and to be a pet kept in the bedroom and which isn’t even much good at that!   Our males are expected to share the work, or, as the pirates supposed, the hunting.   Honkies are convinced that we go round hunting.   It is something they do and it seems to have been mainly hunting Incas to satisfy their  various perverted instincts.   Fortunately, they never made any headway in the Maltesas, or, for that matter, the Gulagapos Archipelago.  Our males, in so far as there are any,  are therefore without a congenital degeneracy, have a normal feminine physiognomy and character.  Masculinity is amongst Incas rather a feature that may be found among some women but they are still women, not degenerate and not bad looking.





Neither I nor Rogan, of course, are as large as my grandmother, known to you as the Princess Goldenlay.   Rogan and I are still at the adolescent stage of life.  When I say ‘adolescent’ I refer to the life history of  Incas.   We do not have the honkie childhood period of imbecility and do not therefore have an intermediate period that precedes a supposedly different imbecility.   Fatima, at the age of fourteen, is not too young to take up the office which she appears to think she already holds.   Her actual office is live-in charlady at the official apartment which Lila and I share at the Palais.   The traditional time is not before the sixteenth birthday and not after the nineteenth and it is usual and convenient to leave it until half way through the eighteenth year though there is never any official day of transition.   We take up our duties because they are duties, not to accumulate wealth – which is of little significance in our Federation – nor to lay lots of pretty  women.  All government offices in the Federation are unpaid and you don’t have to lay any pretty women if you don’t want to and in any case we have little time to do so, except during brief working breaks for mango juice,  since we have to do our own work and are not just windbags who hold speeches.    We are neither overanxious to take up duties nor over-reluctant to leave.  





A twenty one stone Inca is not as big as a twenty one stone  pommie   Ours is a hot and fertile climate and our bodies are not full of undigested spaghetti.   The Sassenachs in general are better built than the pommies  but not as compact as the Incas.  Rogan, who is younger than I am, nevertheless, at nineteen and half stone is noticeably less broad than I am.  Lila and Arsula have a more masculine build.  Lila resembles your Naomi Campbell or Rogan’s sister, the Princess Gonerilla.   But it is deceptive.  Lila is tall, has a powerful feminine musculature and carries seventeen stones!





I do not necessarily disagree, therefore, with critics who reckon that this Nordic Rock was not necessarily this Milch Cow raped by Nu Laeba portrayed in my friendly discussions with Aleistair Crowlink.  But he and Nu Laeba think it is!  Whatever ‘loans’ are dished out by whatever means or whatever guise and whether or not it is convenient or accurate to invoke the holy name of taxpayer, they are assumed to retain the value of the mortgage and to generate interest.  So it has always been in the accounting books and Crowlink does not intend to change it.  If  Nu Laeba are not telling a lie when claiming to be giving away money rather than not doing so or even taking it, then they do not know they are not liars.  It has not suddenly been decided that debts or bonds secured by mortgages are not worth anything.  They  think they will make a great profit for the ‘taxpayer’,  in the sense of themselves as recipients, when the ‘market improves’ because they think it has great value and that they have gotten it for free.   If it turns out not to be so it will be bleak outlook anyway for  Honkiland and whatever Nu Laeba terrorists have avoided our hospitality at Alcatraz Bay.  They might as well believe that all is well.. since there is not much they could do about it if it isn’t.  Nevertheless, I do have to emphasise that all these possible and actual defects in the management of one banco, of all of them or their entire economy have been and continue to be very much encouraged by these pundits who shed crocodile tears and that they are very much written into the terms of the incentive schemes which define what are to company directors profitable objectives.  It would be better perhaps  were the virtuous scribes to read the terms of  some of these schemes – the most boring part of any annual report and all of them really the same designed by the same people (who are therefore experts worthy of a great bribe) – and put an end to them!  Everyone one of them is voted in with a 99 per cent majority at some Annual General Meeting, the ninety nine perecent being the two hundred absent fund managers wielding the punters’  votes.  The scribes may be might be better advised, instead of co-operating in the extinction of  taxpayers in their capacity of shareholder, in advising them to turn up and  vote and to make sure that the fund managers vote according to the punters’ wishes and not their own.
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