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It is known thought the entire world, including pommiland, though maybe not in the Maltesas where it is not so much unknown as not very interesting, that the Princess Goldenlay is in pommiland on a ‘secret visit’.  I suppose that it is secret in the sense that this time the Princess has not yet been paraded in a gold carriage with cheering crowds and banners flying between posts supporting the CCTV Cameras.   It is true that in toriland, as opposed to Merciavostok, the admiration of the Princess as a cult figure does not extend to government level.  President that Gorgo keeps protesting he is a Pict who does not share pommie attitudes and apologising for the toriland Xenophobia.  He does seem to prefer the company of  Picts.  But we have not noticed this Xenophobia on the streets of  Toriland.  Indeed, they don’t seem to have a great many long-standing native torilanders to Xenophobe,   But these attitudes perhaps still persist within the Nu Laeba aristocracy, or at least the former President Toby Liar’s aristocracy which includes this sect ‘led’ by this Charmer Chameleon which appears to be general name either for all native pommies or for the acolytes of  Toby Liar.  At any rate, it seems to persist sufficiently for them continuously to apologise for it or deny its existence.                                              

This prejudice is primarily directed against Sassenachs whose ancestors actually at some time resided in Sachsen.. such as the Princess Cordelia.  You would imagine, in Toriland, that the do not have have any Sachsenites though in fact just about all of their numerous Kings and Queens are Sachsenites.   I don’t know whether the Princess Camilla is a Sachsenite but Dame Agatha Christie, whom Gorgo had called in to organise a murder hunt at the Car Park Party confessed that she was one .. a Sachsenite Milady, in fact, as well as pommie Miladi three times over, twice by marriage and once in her own right!  Quite a few of the Nu Laeba aristocracy are Sachsenites.  But you would never guess it.   The reason for this is that the torilanders persist in the delusion that the Sachsenites have been armed invaders with a powerful militarised navy.  The Sassenachs, including the Vikings, of course, have never, in the manner of the Italians, had any large military organisation, naval or otherwise.  One Italian armed galleon could sink every vessel possessed by the Sassenachs if it chose to.  The Sassenachs are farmers who live in small communities rather than a great militarised nation.  They are also traders who sail over as individuals or families or small groups of friends in boats that are unarmed.  They do not go around carrying bows and arrows.  If they settled they settled by invitation and, specifically, by invitation of  President Toby Liar, King of  Toriland.   They settled in the normal way in previously untenanted locations.  Yet they have been persecuted  by the torilanders and even the victims of  organised genocide.  Toriland druids still churn out cock and bull stories about the Sassenachs, the Sachsens and Danelanders in particular, being the aggressors and even blame the Sassenachs for the ravages of the property developers!   You might imagine in toriland that no such place as Sachsen existed!   They have their Great Danes, Friesian Cattle, Alsation Dogs.  By some unexplained miracle the Badgerhound has not become the French Poodle!   I suppose in the unlikely event of  the pommilanders never having heard of the Incas and the Princess Goldenlay, they might confuse her for a Sachsen.  The Princess is larger than any Sachsen but it is the Sachsens amongst the Sassenachs who most typically a build that resembles that of the feminine-type Inca squaw whereas the pommie druids describe the ‘Amazons’ as of entirely masculine build.

I suppose that President Gorgo won’t be able to resist putting the Princess’s thity-six stone anatomy on display in an a gilded chariot.   I suppose also that the Princess is a bit of an exhibitionist.  I do not mean that she is a exhibitionist.  There is no Inca concept.  Such a concept could not exist without there being a fig-leaf and some notion of  non-exhibitionism.  But the Princess is the Inca who appears in honkiland in native costume amid banners and cheering crowds!   She likes company!  I hate to think what the Palais was like when the Princess was First Minister!  Probably one great orgy ..worst than the Aunties.  The feminine Inca does to the honkie eye present a somewhat physical rather than intellectual appearance.. and the Princess, the Olympic Rodeo Champion,  and, of course, the most powerfully built yahoo in the universe, on public display, is just what the prudish pommies have always wanted as cult figure…  In the meanwhile the Princess’s visit remains ‘secret’ in that with or without our company she tours the streets of  pommiland as if just an ordinary pommie!   We are trying to get a feel of what it is like to be a pommie – though it would be difficult for the Princess to tour any pommie street without being identified!   If there are to be gold carriages and banners, I suppose, under pommiland’s current economic distress, it would have to be at our expense and not the pommies’.. unless the Polanders chip in…

It is also well known that the secret reason for the secret visit is that a chess tournament has been laid on at Gorgo’s Exchequers summer palais for her to win.  I am accompanying her as her ‘second’ to play her moves if she is otherwise occupied and Fatima is her third to play the moves if I am otherwise occupied too!  It is furthermore also well known that this is merely a ‘pretext’, that the Princess will be otherwise occupied and that the real secret secret reason is that President Gorgo is tapping the Princess, or the Inca Nation, for a sub.

There is, presumably, some other secret secret secret objective.  It hardly seems likely that we would travel to pommiland to present Gorgo with a sub or even to talk about it!  It is hard to imagine what use it could be to pommiland to hand back a lot of useless luncheon vouchers.  We can’t eat them.  Still less can the pommies eat them.  Paper is considered in pommiland to be excessively nutritious and it is illegal to eat banknotes because they are fattening.  Paper may be eaten only if great holes are cut into it and one slice is enclosed in an expensive plastic package labelled  ‘health paper’ or ‘cholesterol-free’ together with the insignia of the King of  Italy, as described in Saint John’s Revelations.  What might be the use to Gorgo of these luncheon vouchers is not my present concern.. and, in any case, it is a subject more appropriate to a learned diatribe from Fatima, or from Gloria, if she still composes diatribes.  She does appear to be inclined towards handing over the reins without protest.                                                 

The pommies don’t like to be told the obvious.  It is bad manners.  The Princess, supposed by the pommies to be a veteran ‘head of state’.. though she hardly resembles a pommie veteran.. has to resort to this politeness, to speak with a degree of reserve or subtlety.  Fortunately a supposedly fifteen year old foreign princess who is the worst dressed squaw in the universe  and a cross between Patti Hearst and Robin Loxley….

On the subject of  Robin Loxley..  the druids are still fascinated with the great scientific mystery of how the Incas ‘reproduce’.  Like the Dinosaurs we do not enjoy a brief childhood during which we adapt to present circumstances and then become incapable of further change, obliged to degenerate by ‘ageing’ and rapidly evaporate.   Incas have a life-span of hundreds of years and do not have to do a great deal of  reproducing.   But if we choose to ‘reproduce’ we don’t find it too difficult.  We don’t have to kidnap honkies, rape them and then murder them!  I can’t remember how old the Princess is.. fifty or sixty revolutions of the sun.. age is of little relevance to anything amongst Incas and we don’t bother about it… but the honkies suppose that Fatima and I might perhaps rape and murder a few pommies.. though by their standards we are rather young for that.. and that the Princess at her age is entirely harmless.  If that was our means of reproduction and the Princess got into her had to reproduce, she could rape and murder just as effectively as the rest of us!   The druids now have apparently got hold of  Micro’s hints about my paternity.  Celery and I have to put up with this story quite a lot at the Palais!  The druids latest tale is that is that Mr. Loxley is a Sachsenite or Sachsenite Inca known amongst Sachsenites and Incas as Robin Hode.   They have discovered that in Sachsenspeak a ‘hode’ is not, as they previously supposed, a hat worn by pommie criminals, but a testicle!   Robin apparently has just the right genes, is in great demand and there are great queues outside his wigwam in Loxley.   is in great demand and Marion and Will Scarlet are suing him for divorce.. though, of course, they are not actually married - a form official betrothal fashionable in honkiland – and they have had to procure a special law to do so!  Well, if Robin is a Sachsenite or  Sachsenite Inca.. which I suppose he would have to be to be accorded the privilege of being raped by Lila… well, if I have it off with Cordelia, as Micro suggests, Fatima is not going to sue for divorce!  In theory, I suppose, if Fatima had anything against Cordelia who could retreat to a separate wigwam.. but it is not going to happen and amongst Incas does not happen.. and certainly would not happen for such an absurd reason.   The Princess has popped down to Loxley.. which she does inevitably when in honkiland.. and we have popped down too.. it is brief ride by broomstick… and none of us noticed any sign of a divorce.  I doubt that Marion and Will Scarlet even know what a divorce is.  I am not sure that I know.. though it seems to be some custom that belongs to the upper reaches of their aristocracy, followed, on occasion, by a spate of decapitations…

Any way, the Princess may have to be ‘diplomatic’ but I don’t and Fatima, even though she is probably neither Patti Hearst nor Robin Loxley and, to date, appears not even to have been noticed by the honkie fashion mags, does not have to be so either.  The honkies have strange taste.  I suppose that if I were an auntie I would not consider Lila or Arsula an incentive for a life of  celibacy and our sister Vendredi is not bad looking… but they are hardly in the same class as Fatima.  Yet they appear on every other page whereas Fatima doesn’t.. except as ‘The Princess Lila Fanievka po Lune of  Belsize at the Car Park Party .. guest of  President Gorgo.. accompanied by..  So I have been pointing out to Gorgo, just in case he missed the point when diplomatically delivered by the Princess, that there is not much point in us rendering aid to the pommies if they insist on remaining divorced from Lizilith,                                   

In reply there was the usual protestation that the pommies may be a load of hooligans but he was a Pict and Toby Liar was not a genuine Pict.   Although a Toby is a Hibernian bandit there is apparently no Hibernian or Caledonian family called Toby.. though there is one called Hooligan.. and Toby Liar is neither Pict nor Hibernian.  Then he started berating us that we were ‘fanatics’, that we were acolytes of the Prophet Moron!  It turns out that the pommies.. or Picts.. have heard the name ‘Moron’, which is also pommispeak for their more numerous variant of the male gender.  But they know nothing about him.  As a matter of fact, although the Incas are a sociable people, there are a lot of us and  the Maltesas are a big place, or big collection of places.  Neither Fatima nor I have ever met the prophet Moron.  But we do know that Moron is not the same person as the Brigand Tung.  We have not verified this personally… but it is common rumour and confirmed by the Emil Mose Ramose that the Prophet Moron has been living for over two hundred years in Midian.  When he did live in the Maltesas, so is the general opinion, he was not a high profile figure but lived quietly in his wigwam chewing mangoes and melons.  There has never been any suggestion that he was a honkie-style polical activist or was surrounded by any esoteric gang of admirers.   He has in more recent years occasionally visited the Federation though with the standard Midianite means of transport.. a whale.. this can at such a distance be a tedious process.. probably to visit friends, but this had not resulted in any eruptions.  But Gorgo supposed that Moron and the Brigand Tung were the same person.

It is true that the Brigand could in honkispeak be described as both the political and religious leader of the Earthquakers, a variant of the Italian religion, who live on the island of  Pilkington.  Honkie words refer to honkie concepts.  But he is not a ‘leader’ and the Earthquakers are not a ‘sect’ in any sense meaningful to the Incas.  But the stories Gorgo now produced about the Brigand were even more bizaree than the familiar honkie delusions.  The Incas were immersed in superstition, enslaved by this ‘fanatical’ and ‘extremist’ version of the Italian religion, which had been brought to the Maltesas by the Hibernian saints and then perverted by the Brigand, alias Moron.  The Incas were terrorised by Moron, who, of course, also sent ‘suicide bombers’ off to blow up honkies.  Inca children were stolen by Moron’s bullyboys from their parents and ‘brainwashed’ in the University of  Delmonte, which was Moron’s private training school.  When the sex-tourists were enjoying themselves on Fouchette, Moron suddenly appeared, on horseback, wearing an enormous feather head-dress, accompanied by the Inca squaws, also on horseback, and carrying bows and arrows.  The tourists with the ‘best genes’ were then raped and/or eaten.  Then all of them who had not already been eaten were then murdered – except for the squaw children, who were kidnapped and turned into fanatical Earthquaker Amaxons!

Prior to the arrival of the pirates, the Incas had heard about the honkies.. that they were the descendants of  Adman who had been banished from the Meadow of  Melons.. whereas the Incas were the descendants of  Gloria and Lila.  But nobody had every set eyes on a honkie.  There was, I suppose, Sven Goran Erikson and Julie Kaisar.. but they were not pirates and hardly typical honkies.  Sven is sometimes careless refered-to as a pirate, because he came from honkiland and arrived in our seas in a boat.  But Sven never had any intention of murdering or raping anyone.. and in the Maltesas he would not have had the opportunity to do so.  He explained, after we rescued him, during his short sojourn on Belsize, while we were repairing his boat.  He said that he had been on his way to Helsingor, in Vinland, to visit the Princess Omlette, who, as far as Sven was concerned, was a bit of an androphiliac.  He was, however, misled by the map and took the wrong turning.   We still have this supposedly useless map in the library at the Palais.  The outline of  Vinland may be a bit crude but it recognisable.  Helsingor in Daneland is inscribed in large block letters whereas Helsingor in Vinland appears more in tiny script.  Nevertheless the navigational error can hardly be blamed on the map!  Julie Kaisar is said to have been a bit of a terror in pommiland.  After Skegnessy rescued Julie and his friends, he was very polite, explained that he was exploratory by nature and just visiting.  Julie made upon the Incas a favourable impression.  He is not, as might be expected, a Tunisian Nero… but rather more like an Inca, probably from Ghana or thereabouts, like Saint Mandie.  Maybe he or his parents were illegal immigrants who saw profit in being a slave to the Italian Julie mafioso family.  Or maybe he was a barber in the Tunisian Navy.  That, after all, is what Kaisar means in Italian.  He certainly isn’t bald and the honkie rumour that he was born by what they call a Caesarian Section is just the sort of ridiculous explanation that the druids would produce.  Kaisar is his personal name by which he is known amongst friends.. just as I and nobody else is called Fanny though there are currently at least three other Lila po Lune’s and historically hundreds of millions.  Ky Julie is his official name as a Capo Mafiosi but ..It means in fact that he is deputy capo.. but nobdy has ever heard of  Mark Julie and, in fact, Ky appears in history out of nowhere.  Just as Fatima ‘officially’ is Gloria Goldenlay.. as is Gloria and the Princess, but in her earlier years did not carry that name, Julie does not need to have borne his official name during his earlier years.   He gave us the impression of being a honkie neither physically nor by nature.  If he was a psychopath back home, maybe it was that he was over-enthusiastic in the dehonkification of  Italy.   It needed dehonkification, but their honkie aristocracy was on its way out anyway, as witnessed by Neros such as Kaisar masquarading as true blue Italian aristocracy – though actually he claimed to be such a thing.  But Incas always feel reluctant to anticipate the retribution of  Godzilla.  The current Italian Empire could hardly be described as dehonkified.                                                                            

Christophero Colombo is reviled as the first pirate to set foot on the Maltesas or, for that matter, on what was then the Free World, which extended beyond the present Maltesas.  He did not ‘set foot’ prior to being shipwrecked and rescued by Skegnessie and did not have the opportunity to murder and rape anyone.  It is physically impossible for a pirate, without invitation, to set foot on Belsize.   Fucket, for instance, is not as impregnable.   Lewd Greed, for instance, is well known to have been an early sex-tourist on Fucket, perhaps even the first sex-tourist, though there is no record of his every having been other than an intended sex-tourist.  The Maltesas were not easy meat for the pirates and they are recalled more as guests who remained while their wrecked ships were being repaired.  But we were aware of what was happening to our sisters on the mainland.   Saint Mandy, then Amanita Muscaria, was Colombo’s Ghanaian slave who remained after Colombo departed.

You are no doubt aware of the whole romantic tale about Saint Mandy.  Saint Mandy is one of those who became Incas through local environmental influence rather than through the ‘geneitic’ processes that belong to honkie superstition.  But a Ghanaian is or was not too far removed from an Inca.  Many is described as the first and only native Inca Saint.  Inca religion, except in so far that it has annexed the Italian religion, does not have saints.  The Incas still live in the Meadow of  Melons.  So from an Inca point of view an absurdity.  In honkiland there is not an universal union with Lizilith.  Rather, those who have not rejected Lizilith are seen as a threat to their system of authority and are euthanased.   The saints were Lizilith’s private army in honkiland.   The Italian Pontifex Maximus has felt it necessary to give names to the saints.  Julie Kaisar, as a matter of fact, didn’t but it has become customary.   There were a few who as known personal friends of  Lizilith qualified automatically but, apart from that, it is as it always is in honkiland with New Years Honours and Nobel Peaces Prizes.. that the reasons for the choice are not always abundantly clear.   If  sainthoods were awarded during a saint’s lifetime that would have led to some resentment.   There have been exceptions.  Their Nelson Mandela, Archbishop Tutu and Paul McCartney have been awarded sainthoods during their lifetime.  Also one of their recent Italian Pontiffs who didn’t last long enough for it to be noticed that he award was, according to the regulations, premature.  As related to you previously by Milor Sagittarius Fantasticus, Sister Theresa of the Black Hole of  Calcutta was sainted prehumously but this created a great fuss that persisted her death since it had previously been the regulation that a physician or nurse, that is to say a witch, could never be a saint because it was contrary to their ethics to perform miracles.  A cure through the offices of a witch is not in honkiland regarded as a miracle, though the same cure effected say by a King of  Pommiland would be so.   

Indeed, in honkiland the Italian religion has at times become the ideology of politics rather than Lizilith.   The witches historically are the strongest devotees to Lizilith and therefore within honkiland the most persecuted.    Jeanne Pucelle is a saint in her own lifetime/  In that sense, I suppose, there are two Inca saints.  But we do not think of Jeanne as being a saint!  If she had not escaped from honkiland to become an Inca she would never have lived long enough to become  a saint in her lifetime!  Nor do we think of  Jeanne as being a witch.  She is less of a witch than Gloria and Fatima!  But in honkiland their witches in the sense of  riding round on broomsticks and dishing out potions of  stewed vegetable are not greatly skilled.  Cordelia may by our standards appear a bit of a tyro, but apart from her elder sister Gonorrhilla, she is the best in honkiland.  Furthermore in honkiland, if instead of the reading the textbook and declaring the grass to be purple you look at the grass and say it is green, then you are a witch.  In that sense, five hundred years ago in honkiland, Jeanne was a witch!  In honkeyland, there it is not so easy to tell them that the grass is green!  If you say ‘Look!  The grass is green!”, then, unless as a matter of fact it is not green, you will be burnt at the stake!  So Jeanne told them that Mr. Gabriel at told her.  They didn’t dare contradict Mr. Gabriel.  But there are at least two snags.  Mr. Gabriel says that he didn’t tell her.  It was not necessary.  Also, according to honkie Law, Mr. Gabriel was supposed to tell the King of  Italy or the Pontiff, not Jeanne.  He says he has never told them anything, even when necessary, because it is a waste of time. Well, if  Mr. Gabriel didn’t tell her, then it could only be Lizilith and that certainly made her a witch.   Jeanne was at least enough of a witch to avoid being burnt at the stake.

Jeanne insists that neither she nor Mandy are ‘real saints’.  Jeanne admits that she is qualified in the sense that she could be regarded at least indirectly responsible for killing people who were probably devotees of the Italian religion, though not actually because they were devotees of the Italian religion.  Mandy was made a saint because from the point of view of the Italians the Maltesas needed a saint and she had built a cathedral on Montmandie and it needed to named in somebody’s honour.  Jeanne was made a saint after four hundred years presumed to be resident in Hades because the Italian pontiff owed the Great Honkey, General de Gaulle, a favour and General de Gaulle, of course, knew she was living on Belsize.  This was during a phase where the honkies were waging or preparing for their wars and former degenerates had to be reclassified because they were needed as allies.   The Honkie felt it would be useful to have an open declaration in the form of a sainthood  - and Jeanne has never been that unpopular in Gallia.  The Galli felt that they were quite capable of burning their own witches and didn’t need the Italians and pommies to offer to do it on their behalf.  Jeanne has been by no means the only witch in Gallia.  They have, for instance, some person who is the patron saint of  ‘prostitutes’, whoever they are.  She seems to have been some person who was repeatedly raped by a pirate and in no position to object to his terms of employment, unlike a catalogue of supposedly more foolish honkie saints.  In other respects she seems to have been a good type, not that unlike our Saint Mandie.  But, apparently, in Gallia these prostitutes, whatever they are, are not particularly persecuted and not regarded as witches.  The witches, on the other hand, were unquestionably witches and persecuted.

If it were not a well-known fact, it would be astonishing that the pirates were all great fanatics of the Italian religion.  Amanita Muscaria herself was an Italian by religion.  I do not know whether the Ghanaians were Italian by religion.  Probably not to far off.. but Inca version.  Mandy herself represented not the religion of the pirates but a version more acceptable to the Incas and from their point of view differing only from Inca religion in words.  The more Italian Italians back in honkiland suppose there are dramatic differences, particularly in the sense that they see Lizilith not so much as having been in continuous union with the yahoos but as occasionally donning a figleaf or miniskirt and popping over in a vain attempt to dehonkify.  It may have been the Prophet Moron who formally stated in some book of his or some lecture at the University that there existed no such difference.  However, the Incas were always aware of that.   The yahoos did not know that Lila and Gloria remained in the Meadow of  Melons and that the Incas still lived in the Meadow of  Melons.  The present day honkies are, in fact, not the descendants of  Adman, but had they been Adman would not have told them!  He was busily blaming the whole thing on his sisters and he couldn’t very well admit that they had done everything they could to prevent it and were still in the Meadow!   The story Adman produced is really pathetic!  But the honkies believe it.  They could therefore see events only as in the universe as they supposed it to be.  The Incas have never denied that in the earliest days of the Meadow of  Melons and occasionally since Lizilith may have occasionally dropped in for a chat in a more anthropomorphic sense than her perpetual presence – but probably not in a figleaf or miniskirt.  What has been missing from the honkies has been the perpetual presence – not because it is not there but because they are cut off from it.            

It was therefore Mandy rather than the Hibernian saints who laid the foundation for the Italian religion being acceptable to the Incas.   It was also Mandy and the Sassenach stonemasons who also remained on Belsize who built our Cathedral and Grande Mosque.  The Hibernian saints who subsequently accompanied shipwrecked pirates or possibly even came in their own boats and remained  on our islands were not too bad.  They did choose to become Incas instead of  returning to honkiland and remaining honkies.  They had no intention of murdering or raping anyone.  However, nobody has ever suggested that they are Inca saints.  The Italian Pontifex classifies them as Hibernian saints.  Although saints do not belong to the Inca religion at all other than what we regard as a somewhat comical adornment of  the Italian religion, but an Inca saint does have to bear some resemblance to what a saint would be if the Inca religion had saints!  The Italian pontiff made a great fuss about Mandy being a ‘virgin’.  Virgin is an Italian word for ‘squaw’ and maybe the squaws are recorded in a separate catalogue.  I suppose that Mandy may have been one of these virgins occasionally.  Even aunties take the occasional day off.. or a few minutes off.. or a fraction of a second.  But these Hibernian saints were quite a different matter.  I have never heard of  Lizilith committing anyone to an ‘oath of celibacy’ or awarding bonus points for starvation or encouring her devotees to buy so-called beds in pommiland to make sure that they are suffering from lumbago.

The Prophet Moron is not seen in the Federation as more than an academic who in some book or lecture dotted a few i’s and crossed a few t’s.. for the benefit of the honkies rather than the Incas.    

The Isle de Belsize is the site of the Meadow of  Melons.   Godzilla expelled Adman, the original honkie, known also, because he was the first Buy to Let speculator, as the Original Singh,  to the arctic regions because he had persistently defied Lizilith by eating the fruit of the Cannabi Palm.   It is traditional to say that the degeneracy of the current honkies is directly inherited from Adman. This for practical purposes is a satisfactory notion.

But it can hardly be true.  Godzilla did on a previous occasion eliminate the honkies in their entirety.  This can reasonably be deduced to have occurred in the aftermath of  the departure of  the Dinosaur scientists led by Dr. Nho on their spaceships.  The Dinosaurs under the leadership of  Smart Alek remained on terra but did rapidly come to the conclusion that they too had to leave.  Their spaceships on the Isle de Atlantis, however, had been designed to the specifications of  management consultants or  professors of  Business Studies and blew up on departure.  In so much as there are still on Terra remaining palaeosaurs and palaeosaur eggs in cold storage these are derived from Dr. Nho’s adherents and not Smart Alek’s.  Skegnessie, for instance, remained because she and her relatives were at the time competing the World Water Polo Championships.  We now know that if the Dinosaurs did have a valid cause for departure this was not as my mother previously suggested so much the ‘global worming’ to which she has referred but the lowering of surface ‘temperature’ due to the increase in terrestrial lurgi mass on account of the laying down of the deposits of renewables by the photosynthesising plants during the carboniferous era had led the Earth to move further away from Sol with a surface ‘global cooling’ that was inconvenient to the Dinosaurs.  This was much more significant in the arctic regions inhabited by the honkies and the Dinosaurs led up the garden by Smart Alek than in the Garden of  Melons.

The Dinosaurs also were not greatly delighted with the lowering of the water tables and sea levels that accompanied the laying down of  continents of ice.  The honkies are relatively unintelligent and unadaptable.   If they are to survive at all it is necessary for each generation to be rapidly wiped out and to be replaced by one that is new.  The infant honkie does genetically retain some capacity for learning, for responding to reality rather than ‘education’ within society.  But this capacity is limited to infancy, which we consider to be the result of their social environment rather than a genetic degeneracy.  The honkie therefore soon after infancy embarks on a degenerate ‘ageing’ process which is at first more obvious in the intellectual rather than the physical.  Dinosaurs and Incas however retain the capacity to readjust throughout life and instead of ageing just grow bigger and bigger..though Incas do, when their duties have been fulfilled, after several hundred years, suddenly depart.  This may be true also of the Dinosaurs but if so this happens after hundreds or thousands of millions of years and as observed a Dinosaur is only eliminated when crushed by a massive meteorite.  The Dinosaurs in the arctic regions nevertheless underwent a honkiform degeneracy or failure to adapt to changes.  The degeneracy of the honkies does have an impact on other species in their vicinity and it is likely that the degeneracy of the local honkies passed onto the Dinosaurs.  The Dinosaurs were apt to use the honkies as slaves much in the manner in which the modern honkie has attempted to enslave machines but has become the slave of the machine.   On account of their increasing bulk the Dinosaurs in the arctic regions had difficulty in coping and had travel around, as the modern honkie does, on ‘roads’ – that is canals full of water shortage.  The buoyancy of the water was needed to support the weight to the Dinosaur.  With the reduction in water shortage the ‘roads’ became dried up wadis.   It has generally been assumed that whatever destroyed or threatened the Dinosaurs in the arctic regions also destroyed the honkies.  Since the Dinosaurs did not like the reduction in the water tables then presumably the honkies did not like it either.   Nevertheless the reduction in water table and sea level that affected the Dinosaurs was a long term phenomenon over a period of tens of  millions of years.  During this period the Dinosaurs were growing bigger and bigger and so there was a relative lowering of the tables as well as an actual one.   On the other hand, during the latter part of this period the Dinosaurs’ industries were releasing much lurgi from Terra and although there had been in the long term a movement away from Sol there had during a limited period been a small shift back in the direction of  Sol.  This would have been a threat to the honkies who would not have possessed the adaptive resources to prevent themselves from being submerged by this relatively minute surface warming and raising of the levels of water shortage.

Records, even in honkiland, do confirm that while the Dinosaurs were worried by the overall ‘global cooling’ over a longer period the honkies succumbed to the relatively slight ‘global worming’ over a briefer period.   This could be one reason for the confusion over whether the critical threat was an increase or decrease in terrestrial lurgi mass.   The Incas were spared.  The Maltesas have a tropical climate even during periods where Terra moves away from Sol, the land surfaces are even several kilometres above the level of the sea and changes in water table depending on distance from Sol are not significant.  It is recorded however, even in honkiland, that Lizilith warned us although Godzilla might have to resort to a different method of  getting rid of the Incas we would have to watch our step.  We had no intention of  thwarting the design of  Lizilith but She did point out to us that Godzilla knew very well that She did not need the yahoos.   Lizilith admitted that before Adman started kicking up she had maybe assumed that the yahoos and Dinosaurs were something special.   She had for instance never anticipated that any yahoos would get the idea that they were doing her a good turn by murdering buffalo and burning coconuts.  The buffalo and coconuts belonged to Lizilith and were not property of the yahoos to be destroyed as some manner of self-sacrifice.  The notion that Lizilith delighted in deprivation was a notion invented by Adman.. and in his case there was a lot he could do without that was of no use to him and an offence against Lizilith.  Lizilith had been forced to rethink.  If  the yahoos were capable of such idiocies it was necessary to plan evolution more without there being a dependency on the yahoo for that evolution.

Lizilith had explained that to Lila and Gloria at the time of the expulsion of  Adman.   She was willing for the Dinosaurs and Incas to continue in their current role in the Meadow of  Melons.   She was even willing for the honkies to adopt a similar role in the arctic regions, though the prospects were not encouraging.  Godzilla felt that She might be a little soft-hearted on that point.   Nevertheless, whether honkies or Amazons, the yahoos would have to be the custodians of nature, not its exploiters or destroyers or creatures that created an imaginary world of their own divorced from that created by Lizilith.  When Godzilla had seen fit to destroy the honkies entirely (together with the degenerate Dinosaurs in the same arctic regions) it had reached the point that other species were unable even to communicate with the honkies and degenerate Dinosaurs.   At that point Lizilith repeated her admonition.  The Incas could continue as before in the Meadow of  Melons and the Dinosaurs in the Transylvania Galaxy.  But they had to watch their step.  It was now within their construction even that they would destroy themselves long before they had destroyed everything else.

So it can be supposed that the honkies are in a sense the descendants of  Adman.   They resemble Adman.   Fatima resembles Gloria, though prettier and more intelligent.  So she is descended from  Gloria and Gloria and Lila’s daughter and my sister – though in terms of physical ancestry she is not.   The current honkies are not physical descendants of  Adman.   The physical descendants of  Adman were entirely liquidated.   Physically they have to be descendants of  Gloria and Lila – that is, the original Gloria and Lila in the original Garden of  Melons.  The pirates who descended upon us after for millions of years we had not set eyes upon the honkies were descendants of  Gloria and Lila, though they were even physically distinct from Incas and they had these large numbers of their aberrant highly psychopathic variant of the male gender – except for some of their slaves, such as Saint Mandie.   Mandie is a name allocated posthumously by the Pontifex Maximus of the Italians to Christophero Colombo’s former Ghanaian slave Amanita Muscaria.

It follows that there had then already been a repetition of  history – with  one or more honkified Incas expelled from the Maltesas to the arctic regions.   We can argue about how this came to happen.    The honkies themselves are compelled by their ideology to suppose that everything is ‘genetic’ or, at any rate, passed on from mother to daughter as if some transferable actual or ‘latent’ ‘characteristic’.  In modern honkispeak it is usual to refer to these ‘characteristics’ as ‘genes’ even though that is hardly reasonable.   They – and particularly so their quack witches or ‘medics’ – in a society where physical parentage can no more readily be established than in ours – even suppose that these ‘genes’ are transferred sideways from relatives that are not in a line of descent and even suppose these ‘inherited’ characteristics include features that are the product of  honkie society rather than the creation of  Lizilith.   In honkispeak therefore not only the honkies but also the Incas inherit the degeneracy .. it belonged to Lila and/or Gloria as well as Adman.   Or they could propose, which amounts to the same thing, that it was inherent in the ‘genetics’ of the yahoo, even Lila and Gloria, that there could be a ‘mutation’ towards honkification.   This notion of there being a honkie gene is not entirely credible.  The absence of the photosynthetic skin pigments in the honkie, which might provide a physiological explanation of their ‘ageing’ (though this is commonly absent from  non-yahoo species without such pigments which evaporate rapidly following a lifetime, even if brief, without any physical deterioration), could be attributed to a gene.  But there is hardly an enzyme or organic compound that induces honkified behaviour.   In the sense of a mathematical system this inheritance can perhaps be regarded as ‘genetic’ or ‘as if genetic’.  But it is not so actuality.   The honkies adore madmen like their Professor of  Medical Propaganda at their Oxford University who suppose everything is transmitted by a ‘gene’.  But the Amazons are very familiar with the fact that, as the honkies would put it, ‘characteristics’ are ‘acquired’ rather than ‘congenital’.   We have no degeneracy amongst the Incas because the Incas do not live in a degenerate society.  The honkies who come to live in the Maltesas or feel at home in Inca society rapidly assume the physical characteristics, behaviour and attitudes of the Incas.   There are Incas living in honkiland, though not many of them, whose physical parents are not Incas and who, although they differ from the honkies in not being divorced from Lizilith, have had no connection with other Incas or the Free World.   The non-degenerate aspects of character do tend to appear sporadically amongst the honkies rather than through either physical or actual parentage (in the sense that Gloria is Fatima’s mother actually but not physically) and there is in honkiland persecution and genocide of these non-degenerates or comparative non-degenerates.   In the same way it would appear that prior to the pirates invading the Free World – though they never successfully invaded the Maltesas – there existed some manner of  sporadic degeneration amongst the Incas – though when the pirates arrived this was unknown or had been forgotten though at least once such degenerate must have left the Free World previously – either through expulsion or, which amounts to the same thing, voluntarily.   Not necessarily directly from the Maltesas.  In those days, before the pirates invaded, the Free World extended even over the entire mainland.   I suppose some Inca might have gone off on an exploratory expedition in good faith and then found herself trapped in arctica and affected by the climate… though we are inclined to the view that although the climate may help degeneracy is mainly the creation of the degenerate.

In so much as it comes within the aegis of yahoos to protect the Inca traditions, that falls upon the Emil of  Belsize… on my mother and me.  In so far as action and politics is within Inca tradition, that falls upon the First Minister of  Belsize.. on Gloria and Fatima.. and I suppose the Princess Goldenlay since she hasn’t really entirely retired.  Her visit to honkiland could be regarded as within our own politics or finance.. though, of course,  Fatima and I are on the scene as well.   You will be aware that I have the same name as my mother but we all have at least one individual name used by no other Amazon.  Fatima doesn’t call be Lila in bed any more than the pommies’ Anne Boleyn would have called their Henry  V11l  Henry in bed.  I wonder what she did call him… Twinkletoes maybe.. but it wouldn’t have been Henry.. the pommies alone have at least eight King Henries and King Henries in honkiland abound.  The Princess Goldenlay is known as the Princess Goldenlay and not as Gloria and her Lila as her Lila.   Fatima, since she shares the duties of First Minister is Gloria Goldenlay, same as Gloria and the Princess, but this more an adopted name or the name by which she passes as First Minister.  The Incas do not distinguish between First Ministers or  Emils.   But there is not really an absolute division of labour in the honkie sense between Emil and First Minister.  Fatima and I did not choose each other as companions because Inca tradition expected it and Gloria and Lila chose each other before they even knew they were First Minister and Emil of  Belsize.  Uncle Boris, who had been their childhood guardian and had never let on that he was a descendant of the King Ponchobolero just summoned them one day ..together with the rest of the Aunties.. or most of them.. to ‘return’ to Belsize (or Knossos) to take up their duties.  We say ‘ return’ though they had probably never previously set foot on the Maltesas.  It happens that way.. though it is Inca tradition that the Emil is always united with the First Minister.   Fatima and I have been very much aware that there is currently within the Free World rampant honkification.

There exists the delusion that it is possible to construct a barrier around Belsize and Knossos.. and also Pilkington.. and for this to preserve the Incas from the honkification evident elsewhere.   It is perhaps not usual to consider Pilkington.. which is to the West and not that far from the Gulagapos Archipelago, as similar to Knossos and  Belsize.  Apart from some islands in the North, most of them formerly associated with Haiti but with the fall of  capitalism bribed to join our Federation,  the most heavily industrialised of our islands.  There were formerly numerous nuclear power stations on the island and a glass factory and depots full of atomic bombs.. though these have now been largely transferred to Jupiter and to planets on more distant galaxies.  Despite that Pilkington and the nearby island of  Coconut are very attractive creations of  Lizilith which Incas have traditionally espoused (via Coconut Airways) as places of entertainment Inca-  rather than honkie-style.   They are good places to enjoy one another’s company and Coconut has the telling advantage that honkie tourists have never heard of it!  The Pilkingtonians – the Earthquaker sect – have a somewhat Chinese appearance.  But then so do the Mehicans on Fucket.  The Incas all fall into one of the three Inca categories of  physiognomy .. femine, like Fatima.. that is large, though Fatima is still small compared with Gloria.. masculine, such as myself.. more the honkie notion of an Amazon, though this comparatively rarer.. and the rarest of all, the male, who maybe resembles the masculine but is smaller and prettier…though large when compared with the anorexic honkies.   But they do often have some superimposed resemblance to less honkified tribes within honkiland.  The Pilkingtonians belong to the Brigand Tung’s fanatical Earthquaker Sect – which is a version of the Italian religion.  The Italian religion does in honkiland tend sometimes to be honkified ..but in the Maltesas all religions are seen as consistent with Inca religion or tradition and we have since time immemorial ..since invasions by various Hibernian saints .. accepted the Italian religion as even identical with Inca religion.  Inca traditions have on Pilkington been strictly guarded.  We do not on Knossos have honkies wandering onto our ranches but, although Billirici is a separate island it is usually regarded as part of  Knossos and is a honkie tourist resort.  Although it is not as outrageous as Fouchette (a name usually used with reference to the tourist enclave on Fucket) it does have a Drunk Street and a Bawdy House Street and these clubs where squaws stand on tables adorning themselves with ever more garments… Belsize is supposed to be entirely devoted to the service of  Lizilith.. or according to Jean Pucelle, the Italian God.. but nevertheless the Emil and First Minister of  Belsize also hold these functions in the wider Federation with its blatant honkification.  Micro did tell you about these ridiculous sex-tourists who come to Fouchette to be murdered.. how they reclined on the beach, on plastic sheets, beneath plastic umbrellas, wearing their absurd honkie long shorts and, at the sight of the serpents crawling up from the sea, stampeded in the opposite direction with a shrieking reminiscent of a gang of honkie rats upon the appearance of a honkie domesticated sabre-toothed tiger.                           

You may have heard the excuse that these sex-tourists, like all honkies, are at the end of the line anyway.   They have a ‘final fling’, burning what remains of their honkie rationing coupons in the proximity of the Meadow of  Melons… that if they do return to honkiland there is nothing that remains but misery and being eventually murdered anyway.    Another excuse is that it is all in the honkies’ imagination, that no self-respecting squaw or Inca youth would parade herself in a fig leaf for the amusement of these degenerates.  Or, supposedly, if any squaw did parade herself in a fig-leaf she would be an illegal immigrant from Prague and she would be a lot better of in the Maltesas than in her arctic homeland.  None of us really believe this rubbish.   Fatima and I do feel that our mothers have been a bit negligent.   Gloria and Lila as matter of fact agree with us and support the New Politics as it is called ..  I am supposed to be the inventor of this New Politics.. though it is just Inca Tradition.. and Fatima its enforcer.   Our mothers say that they and the Inca Nation have been unable to prevent the honkification and that rather than voice opposition they have been satisfied with attempts to contain it.  But as matters stand no Inca wants the honkification and no Inca would object to its removal.  We do not need the honkies’ rationing coupons.  We have no need to participate in this game the honkies have where their invisible ruler gets rid of the local natives, who might overthrow him, by transporting them to some other country as ‘illegal immigrants’, getting ‘illegal immigrants’ from that country in exchange.. with the country of origin financing the illegal immigrants so that it appears to the host country to be good business as well as a means of preventing reform.  We of course don’t forcibly transport our own people to other countries as illegal immigrants..  We send their immigrants back again or else some Inca already living in honkiland may choose of her own accord to move to some other part of honkiland ..maybe pommiland, which seems to be the ultimate destination of all these illegal immigrants.. they now have some other name for them.   Mr. Clever Dick is supposedly the King of  Honkification and the ultimate expert at beating the honkies at their own game.  But he just does it for amusement.   He has nothing personally to gain from it.   He would not have the slightest objection to abiding with the will of the nation and abandoning the honkification.   Even Direct Debbie would not abandon his wigwam if he did so!                                                                                                                                             

We do in our Federation find honkification and honkie propaganda amusing.   We do get these broadcasts from honkiland .. or from the most honkified regions such as pommiland.. in which their pundits urge us to ‘deceive the electorate’.   ‘You know that honkification makes sense!’, they tell us.  They give various alternative names.. industrialisation, economic growth, progress, globilisation and so forth.   ‘The electorate’, we are assured, are a bunch of idiots who don’t know what is for their own good.   We however have inherited wisdom by receiving the honkie broadcasts just as the lawyers sitting in their various parliaments have obtained wisdom by listening to the lies of the various commercial interests disguised as experts or scientists.   We must impose that wisdom upon the infantile electorate.   We must tell one thing prior to their casting votes and then we have won turn upon the electorate and impose the honkie ideology.   They honkies have done this themselves.. with their Nazi ideology built into their social system while the official line has been to the contrary.   I don’t know how the Indians in India.. the main target of these broadcasts.. react.   The honkies themselves actually would have some difficulty in transmitting to us without some help.  But we can amplify their signals.   Celery Kwean, whom Lila has persuaded to set up what might be called her Secret Service rather than Eugene Karadzic’s Secret Service has arranged for all the honkie broadcasts to be transmitted to us in the Palais.   We find these broadcasts very entertaining.. and find ourselves rolling around with mirth, like the pommies listening to their Lord Haw Haw.   Similarly Clever and Debbie find it entertaining to beat the honkies at their own game.. though it might not be too difficult.  I have to admit that Fatima and I find it entertaining too.  More Fatima.  In my line I would have to broadcast lies dressed up as scientific or expert theories.. and scientists, as opposed to experts, don’t do that.   It is not amusing!  But Fatima enjoys their financial manipulations.  We make sure it doesn't cause anyone any hardship.. and in any case, although we have no use for their money or rationing coupons, it is better used in our hands than in theirs and it is true that we don’t deceive anyone.  Clever Dick doesn’t deceive.  He tells the honkies exactly what they are going to get.. but they still cannot resist buying up virtual islands and losing all their tokens despite the price inflation and cannot resist coming to Fouchette to be murdered…though Clever says that nobody actually gets murdered and that that too is a pretence.  He ships the honkies back home to be murdered.   There was maybe a time when if a honkie told another ‘I am not deceiving you’ or ‘I am not robbing you’ or ‘upon my baby’s life…’ the honkie became suspicious and that if the same lie was told over and over again on some official propaganda channel he would become progressively more suspicious.   But the modern honkie.. or at any rate the pommilanders we have encountered will believe anything… and if anyone tells them either ‘X is true’ or ‘When I tell you X I am telling a lie’, they believe X and no persuasion will change their minds! 

Nevertheless, honkification is a cancer.  It spreads.  If an honest person in honkiland just once compromises, she may just say ‘I am playing along until I am important enough not have to knuckle under’.  But once he has done so she is permanently bribed, compromised and trapped and certain to descend along the honkie downhill path of degeneracy.   There is some expression amongst the honkiland tourist guides:  “What doth it profit me if you if you give me a couple quid and I end up with a buggered hole?”.  Or was that their fisherman in reply to the inducements from the fish finger factory?  Something like that anyway.   The point is that you can’t compromise.  Honkification must be rejected entirely.   Dehonkification is a democratic process.   In pommiland President Gorgo could say: “It is now illegal to stuff yourself with the Cannabi Bean (which is actually a variety of coconut).   That means that the Bean is now nationalised and there is a big fine or fee for setting foot upon the Government Cannabi Parlour’.   In our Federation, if anyone wanted to devour a Cannabi Bean there exist no authoritarian powers to stop her.   Similarly dehonkification has to be one hundred per cent voluntary.  It is administratively very difficult to arrange for every Inca in our Federation or even every Inca on Fouchette.. or every person on Fouchette.. to gather around and agree that henceforth every bawdy house on the island is henceforth going to be a cinema or science laboratory.   They would agree to it and it can easily be done.   Clever has anticipated the changes.   The wage for the job is a honkie concept.   No hostess on Fouchette has anything to lose through abolition of the real or imaginary hostelry.  But it is also a matter of priorities.   The Inca tradition is to escape.   The honkies apparently call it turning the other cheek – though in that terminology they seem not more realistic than with their fish.

The honkies always catch up.  The Maltesas are an impregnable fortress.  But still we have honkification.  In honkiland itself the normal minority traditionally found some means of escape.. some niche or territory which the higher status degenerates did not want.  Their degenerates maybe have in recent decades become progressively more active..or maybe more desperate.. and there may be nothing left for the normals.. which means that everything is destroyed and the honkies are extinct.  It would seem very unlikely that any honkie would wish to depart to Jupiter or could find a way of getting there uninvited.   Jupiter for the foreseeable future is going to be hard work.. against, you might think, adverse circumstances.. though we don’t look at it that way.   We don’t have on Jupiter a society that is a machine that runs itself  where there can be any realistic ambition of stabbing every one else in the back to be a boss in name while remaining incapable of  providing any contribution.  But in honkiland itself the normals always colonise the deserts and the degenerates, because they can create nothing for themselves and consider themselves the rightful owners of everything then take over.   That is how Lizilith ordained the route of evolution.   If the honkies invade Jupiter, we will move onto somewhere else.   So it will continue until the honkies no longer exist.   That eventually will happen whether it be that they destroy themselves through some miscalculation or that they all mutate back into Incas.        

Fatima and I have occupied ourselves with paving the way for the escape to Jupiter.  Or somewhere else.  We have paid attention to other galaxies, which may be the next stage in the escape.. But Jupiter on its own is a great deal of work.   Terra is usually considered one of the more ideal planets for yahoos.  But even though the Dinosaurs may have whined about the global cooling the process was part of the planets adaptation to be a home for Dinosaurs as well as yahoos.  The existing atmosphere with its exceptionally high oxygen levels was being laid down.  These levels are more essential to yahoos than they are to Dinosaurs and the current honkie trend is, as I previously explained, not significantly changing the levels of the carbon dioxide they are on about but seriously to threaten the oxygen.   Jupiter is a much larger planet than Terra.  It is easily visible from Terra.. if the clouds do not get in the way.. and so it is not entirely devoid of  r-lurgi.   It may not be as cold as pommiland but it is not as hot as the Maltesas.   The gravitational lurgi on Jupiter is more concentrated than that on Terra.  We in any case live under the ground, in holes excavated with the Brigand’s bombs, and it is possible to pool oxygen or mixtures of gases in the holes without it running away.   But it is necessarily nevertheless to set up a suitable atmosphere around this much larger planet, despite the fact that this was done on Terra with induction of further global cooling.  We have to work hand in hand with Lizilith and we are permitted to contribute to evolution ourselves with some of what honkies would call genetic engineering – though the honkies’ genetic engineering and their human gnome and the rest are fairy-tales – with vegetation that considerably deviates in construction of that common on Terra.. and we have to do this uncommonly rapidly.   It is contrary to Inca tradition and the design of Lizilith for the yahoo to interfere with evolution.   But this does not mean that the yahoo herself cannot evolve by moving to a different place and adjusting the environment.   The honkie, is as they put it, too clever by halfwit.  He thinks he knows better than Lizilith.. and particularly so not so much in his performance but in his self-assessment of his ability to perform and his assurance that the honkie is the superior species that must eliminate everything else.

Our time is taken up with Jupiter.   It may look like.. as it is expressed in honkispeek… injection of all the seed into one basket… or is it one basket into all the eggs… This plan of the escape does seem to be long delayed.   There is explanation of the honkies not having done it.  When the pirates arrived it was not so much to plan their own escape but to steal the gold, which they supposed was our prized possession which we would not willingly part without their fulfilling their ambition of murdering all the squaws and raping all the boys.   It must have been very disappointing for them that boys amongst the Amazons are even rarer than fig leaves.  In all that the honkies do the objective is to trade in their plunder back home for their rationing coupons.   In that sense there is to the honkie no profit in planning for escape.  It is not what they call production.  There is less excuse for the Incas.  We live in the land of the bees and the honeypots and do not have degenerates who go round killing bees and smashing honeypots to create shortages so that they have an excuse for enslaving everyone else and dishing out rationing coupons.  We do not have the survival of the individual through scraping today’s rationing coupon and rushing to the hypermarket before the price has gone up and the coupons no longer purchase half a nectarine.  We have the collective survival of  being ready for the next change or escape.  Lila insists that the Incas planned it all along.  “Whence do you suppose you learnt all this technology?”.  It wasn’t all Lila… Some of it came from the Dinosaurs and I worked out a lot of it for myself.   

Crocodile Duncannon who invented the Tardis, in its original or earlier form, is not a native of the Maltesas but of  Australia.   When he arrived at our Domestic Market at the Palais.. as a representative, I think, of the pommie BG company,  Fatima took an immediate liking to him.   The average honkie, and pommie in particular, ‘executive’ is an absurd apparition..  He is only one stage away from being a sex-tourist.   They can turn up in their long shorts, frequently with flowery patterns like the skirts of their squaws.   But, although they may have the long shorts underneath, they are more likely to appear in what they call their business suits.   If they do try to adjust to reality they make a hash of it.  When we showed these BG Directors our own methane storage cave on Vesuvius Island they turned up in their business suits plus plastic helmet.  Then their colleagues from Texaco lent them pairs of their jeans.. but the polished shoes were still sticking out underneath.   Also none of these ‘executives’ are scientists.. boring people, entirely useless!   This Crocodile Duncannon stood out in being a genuine engineer and also in also being more realistic in his attire.. as well as being physically a healthier specimen, not an anorexic albino.   It was through Fatima’s friendship with Crocodile that we were able during our earlier efforts to make use of the Tardis.   One of its advantages is that nobody knows that you have nipped off.   Also, although the Brigand Tung’s Tungopolis is full of equipment much like a honkie submarine and the Earthquakers, even those who settled full time on Jupiter, might even go around wearing masks and gas cylinders, we chose to do otherwise.  We did, of course, take gas cylinders, even  masks.   But we preferred not to use to them or not to rely on them.  It would be necessary to survive on Jupiter without gas supplies from Terra.  Since the Incas in the Maltesas are mermaids and used to swimming under water this was not to us an entirely new experience but it did mean that our visits to the planet were initially very brief.  This is practicable with the Tardis though not so with the type of spaceships (which were designed by Lila) which the Brigand had on the main been using.  Although the Tardis in its original form may now be old hat, it was ideal for the task.. and it not actually necessary to leave the Tardis.  It can extend over an area or else robots can be used.. and for an adequate atmosphere to be maintained within a Tardis it is only necessary for there to be an adequate supply of solar lurgi.  The Tardis resembles the broomstick in being ‘living’ or ‘organic’.   The carbon dioxide is converted back to oxygen.  A Tardis is really an elaborate broomstick.                                                                                 

Lila insists that it takes centuries or millenia to plan and to think everything out, that it was all thought out by herself and previous Lilas.. perhaps even the first Lila in the Meadow of  Melons.  If so, then even with technology superior to that of the Dinosaurs, it is taking as a long time to catch up with the Dinosaurs.  We Incas are possessed with the honkies call the exploratory instinct.  So we know that it may take a very long time to find the fruitful route of exploration.   Lila’s claim that the preparation may take a long time is not entirely absurd.  But we are nevertheless Incas and not honkies.  It might take the honkies millions of years before they hit on the correct design for a screw. In fact, a honkie would never hit upon it.  But a succession of millions of  Lila’s, each with a lifespan of several hundred years, even if only operative as Emil for a decade or two, does seem to be beyond requirements for the task.    

We are thus faced with a great to do in limited time.  If, say, we want to construct some new machine, our friends join in.  We have our students at Delmonte University.  Fatima was herself Lila’s star student at the University and her interests extend beyond accountancy and politics and students with interests in those directions will also have them in others.   There is not a Law on Belsize that everyone must have completed some minimum number of doctorates in physics by the age of  ten.   It is just what happens.   There are no Laws.   My mother is the University’s Dean of Sociology and Professor of  Social History in the Institute of  Pommie Studies, but is more noted as an engineer and is also Director of the Space Programme and the Institute of  Dinosaur Studies.  I have similar inclinations.  The Emil of Belsize after all is a witch and any form of  mechanics or engineering, including sociology, is within the province of the witch.  But for the witch on Jupiter an understanding of botany is essential. I am not, in a wider sense, the first botanist on the Maltesas or the first on Terra.  The Incas are all farmers and botanists.  It goes with hunter-gathering.  The honkies claim to have genetic engineers. But what he honkie means when he says he is a genetic engineer is that he is possession of one virus and spends his life infecting, one after the other, every species of animal and every species of plant with this one virus.  I am inclined to think that even that is sham.  I have never even set eyes upon anything from honkiland that is genetically or otherwise engineered.   They say their naturally grown plants are engineered so that they can impose patents on what occurs naturally and in so much as there is any active yahoo activity it is the same cultivation of  varieties that occur by random variation rather than design that has always been customary.  Also these honkies make out that simple techniques which have been available not just to Inca farmers but also honkie farmers for thousands of years are technically sophisticated and new.  This leads me to suspect that  the they are as ignorant as their audience – fakes who take advantage of the ethos of  superstition and ignorance.  You may suppose that if you have such and such disease that you go to the witch and she will have growing behind her wigwam some appropriate plant.. or maybe squaw needs some plant to arouse the erotic desires of some other squaw.  We do do that and I would prefer to prescribe the plant rather than to synthesise a chemical in the laboratory.  But in the Federation we do not have diseases and the squaws are adequately attractive without the aid of any pharmacology.   It is true that Belsize is at the least the nominal base of the world’s largest pharmaceutical corporation.. but the botany in previous eras could take care of itself and witches did not greatly concern themselves with pioneering advances.  This does mean that I now have the assistance of  students currently pursuing botanical studies who are full time residents on Ozzy bin Ladin’s ranch.  We have had dumped upon us honkiland’s former nuclear submarines and these are mainly stored in lagoons around Uncle Boris’s ranch and there are students with interest in innovations in engineering who have set up home in these submarines.   Fatima and I, when supposedly I was permanently on tour in unknown places outside the Federation, built ourselves (though I was on tour) a chalet on Ozzy’s ranch on Knossos.  These students living on the farms on Knossos provide a large and willing workforce.  But the labours nevertheless have fallen primarily on Fatima and myself.

There is a limit on what can be done.  Jupiter is the first priority.   Alterntive escapes whether on Terra or in other galaxies are I suppose the next priority.   However, the attention we are currently paying to that arises automatically from our efforts on Jupiter.  We use the Brigand’s bombs to expedite excavations on Jupiter.  But they are now for the most part stored on other galaxies.  Although the Brigand was originally planning also to transfer most of nuclear power stations to Jupiter they also have now been transferred to other galaxies.  Thermonuclear explosives, if not immediately used, as I have previously explained, cannot just be stored away.   They need regular maintenance.   So we do have pairs of squaws or even larger family groups living on these more distant galaxies.  This does provide an insurance policy.   If the satellites of  Sol, and their satellites, were to be acutely honkified, the squaws who have generously volunteered to refuel the fusion devices, though maybe aware of the need to create distance from the honkies, need not be our most skilled witches.  But the Dinosaurs are familiar with these parts and were these to be the only survivors of the havoc created by the honkies the Dinosaurs would be off assistance.

Dehonkification of the Maltesas is thus at very least only third priority.   It depends on how many priorities you allocate to the escapes from the honkies.   Since the Incas on the Maltesas are mermaidens, for instance, we are not entirely averse to wigwams under the sea.  We are careful not to dump ourselves or anything of ours into any place where this would interfere with any existing ecology.   Even with a volume so great as the sea this imposes considerable restrictions.  But we are paying more attention to the subaquatic than we used to.   We do not need our submarine ‘lunar generators’.. They are there more as an experiment or to see whether they would work if or to be available if needed.  But if we were so inclined we could readily supply from this source (as well as others) the entire electricity usage of honkiland, even at current wasteful levels.  In the next few minutes or the next few days dehonkification will proceed only as easily performed.  It may well be very easy.  But will dehonkification is gong to take place.  My mother likes to mutter about the ‘spirit of honkification’ .. that it is not the honkification in itself that is the evil.  Our imitation honkification or honkificaction for amusement rather than as a religion or social system, conducted with charity rather than the honkies; counterproductive notion of competition, she likes to hint, is permissible.  This the honkies have discovered for themselves in the sense that changes in their political systems, theoretically, maybe improvements, never make any difference to anything.  But even a joke can wear thin.

We are not sure that Lizilith approves of  murdering honkies.. even sex tourists who pay what they regard as good money to be murdered.   Lizilith also informed the Midianites that she disapproves of murder.  However, if their history books are to be believed, murdering people is the Midianites only major accomplishment.  They even murder each other.  If the Midianites owned pommie-style motocars  - or were owned by them – then if the Midianite parked on a double yellow line the traffic warden would should assassinate him.  The Midianites are almost in the league of  Toby Liar or the King of Italy in rules and regulations.   The penalty for every transgression of any regulation is the same – assassination.  Of course, their TumTums, like ours, are more interested in extracting the luncheon vouchers of the tourists than in assassination.  The price of a human life is strictly laid down in the regulations.  A foreigner is worth the weight of one carab bean in silver.  A Midianite two.  One of their squaws three.  If I were a Midianite I would, as a Princess, rate three.. perhaps even more.  But, of course, the Midianites don’t have any silver.  Just a whole lot of sand.  But they still have ways out.  If the Midianite murders the traffic warden, that proves he is innocent.  Or the Midianite can claim that his goat has committed the crime.  If he does not have a goat, then, for instance, if Midianite A has murdered Midianite B and for some reason that does not prove his innocence A can then for so many moons become the concubine or catamite of  Midianite B.  When I say that murdering people is the only known skill of the Midianites, they are also of course very good at inventing laws.  These Laws for the most part are exceptions to the orders of  Lizilith that there be no murders.   The Midianites would  also have us seriously to believe that one of their pundits was actually ordered by Lizilith to murder her daughter. .. or maybe it was Godzilla.  It makes no difference.  The story is hardly credible.  If Lizilith tells us that a goat is her property and not that of a honkie then that is true also of the daughter of a Midianite.  This story was invented to justify their brand of homicidal authoritarianism.  It amazes us that the Midianites have discovered so many exceptions.  It is true that the honkie sex-tourist is on top of the Midianite list .. and they have, or so we are told, had a lot of them… but Lizilith never informed us that there were any exceptions at all, not even honkie sex-tourists.

It is not the objective of the New Politics to prevent the squaw’s brother, if in fact Lizilith does not dissapprove, from murdering the sex-tourist.  If it is against the design of  Lizilith then an Inca automatically would not do it and then if the brother was really murdering sex-tourists rather than telling the honkies what they wanted to hear that he was not an Inca.   We might then be inclined to turn a blind eye to Eugene Karadzic dumping the brother onto one of  Simon Legree’s aeroplanes to be shipped back to honkiland.  Eugene does tend to be our own Godzilla, even somewhat over-enthusiastic in his devotion to the Inca Nation.  But it is not likely that the whole Inca Nation would approve either openly or by default the deportation of squaws back to Prague..unless the squaws requested so to be deported.   We do rather suspect these squaws are Incas. Or .. to put it another way.. would Lizilith approve of the deportation of these squaws?  Nor are we going to employ the Tums Tums to prevent these squaws from berating the former pupils of  St. Trinian’s Academy with the cat o’nine tails.  We would not do so even if that did not just mean that the berating continued but that the squaw… that is to say, the Public School Boy.. would have to pay an additional tax.  If the squaw really enjoys caning the pommie aristocracy, that his her affair.  Even in Midian, despite their innumerable Laws, the Mose Romose, supposedly their Emil and greatest expert on the Law, does no more than warn them that if they do not mend their ways Godzilla is going to eke out retribution.   Nobody has the right to govern Incas.. not even honkies.  

Malefactors in the vicinity of  Gloria are apt to acquire an acute onset of Brittle Bone Disease.  Lila is an accomplished witch as well physically powerful.  There is no need for Gloria to take on the Godzilla-like responsibility of littering the world with the broken bones of  honkies who have cast eyes upon Lila and committed rape in their hearts.  If it did not remain in the heart it the honkie would end up with Brittle Bone Disease without any help from Gloria.  It may be the choice between being stampeded by a herd of elephants or being impaled by one of  President Walker Blow Jobson’s Cruise Missiles, but the end effect is much the same.  I get the same sort of overprotection from Fatima.  I love Fatima dearly and appreciate reciprocation of such affection.. but really I’d prefer Fatima to put her own interests first rather than mine.. not in the honkey sense of  caring only for self but because her interests are mine and mine are hers .. but I don’t suppose I really would prefer it.. since that is the way of  Incas.  We are rational rather than emotional but there is this one exception.

Use of force.. but force tends not to be a remedy for evil…  

  Dinosaurs, in common with Incas, umably the evolution of the palm was not yet complete and the seeds were needed for horticultural objectives.  Montmandie on the Isle the Belsize could not have been known as Montmandie before the arrival of  Saint Mandie.  In the days of  the Dinosaurs it was known as Delmonte.  Port aux Bicyclettes was Skeg Nez.  The University of  Delmonte was originally set up When the Dinosaurs departed, under the leadership of  Dr. Nho, from the Meadow of  Melons (that is to say, the Isle de Belsize) and Terra, on their spaceships they left 

